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k Though fome make (light of Libels, yet you may fee 
by them how the wind fits : As take a ftraw and 
throw it up into the air, you may fee by that, which 
way the wind is , which you f hall not do by calling 
tip a ftone. More folid things do not fhew the com* 
plexion of the times fo well as Ballads and Libels. 

Seldbn's Table -talk* 
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SONGS and BALLADS, 

SERIES' the SECOND* 
BOOK r, 

I- 

RICHARD OP ALMAIGNE. 

K A ballad made by one of the adherents to Simon it 
K Montfort , earl of Leicejler, foon after the battle of £e- 
K met , -which was fought May 14 , 1264, », 

— affords a curious fpecimen of ancient Satire , and 
fbews that the liberty, ajfumedby the good people of this rt' 
Vol. II. A elm , 
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aim , ofabufing their kings and princes at fleafure, is a pri- 
vilege of very long ftanding. 

To render this antique libel intelligible , the Reader is to 
under ft and that juft before the battle of Zeroes which proved 
fo fatal to the inter efts .of Henry III, the barons had offered 
his brother Richard King of the Romans 30,000/, to procure 
a peace upon fucb terms , as would have dive ft ed Henry of 
aU his regal power , and therefore the treaty proved aborti- 
ve. — The confequences of that battle are well known : the 
king, prince Edward his J on, his brother Richard, and ma* 
ny of his friends fell into the hands of their enemies: while 
two great barons of the kings party John earl of Warren , 
and Hugfj Bigot the kings Jufticiary had been glad to efcape 
into France. 

In the ift ftanza She aforefaid fum of THIRTY THOU- 
SAND pounds is alluded to, but with the ufual mlfreprefenta- 
tion of party malevolence , if ajferted to have been the exor- 
bitant demand of the' king's brother. 

With regard to the 2d ft. the Reader is to note that 
Richard , along with the earldom of Cornwall , had the bo* 
nours o/Wa LING FORD and Eyre confirmed to him on his 
marriage with §anchia daitghtor of the Count of Provence , 
in 1243. — WINDSOR caftle was the chief fortrefi belon- 
ging to the king, and had been garrifoned by foreigners: a 
circumftance, which furnifhes out the burthen of each ftanza. 

The 31J ft. very humor oufly alludes to fome little facl , 
which hiftory hath not condefcended to record. Earl Richard 
pojfejfed fome large WATER— ^Ills near Jftlewortb, which 
had been plundered and burnt by the Londoners : in thefe per- 
haps by way of defence he had lodged a party offoldiers. 

The 4th ft. is of obvious interpretation : Richard , who 
had been eleiied king of the Romans ;w 1256 , and bad afters 

wards 
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tear is gone over to take pojfejjion of his dignity , was in the 
•year 1259 about to^ return into England, when the barons 
raifed a popular clamour , that be -was bringing with him 
foreigners to over - run the kingdom : upon which he was 
forced to difmifi altnoft all his followers , otherwife the barons 
would have oppofed his landing. 

In the.%th ft. the writer regrets the ejbape of the Earl of 
Warren , and in the 6tb , and 7th fts. injinuates that if he 
and Sir Hugh Bigod once fell into the bands of their adver- 
faries , they Should never more return home. A circumftance, 
which fixes the date of this ballad} for in the year 1265 both 
thefe noblemen landed in South Wales, and the royal party 
foon after gained the afcendant. See Holing/bed, Rapin, 
&c. 

The following is copied from a very ancient MS. in the 
Britifh Mufeum. [Harl. MSS. 2253. /. 23. ] This MS. 
is judged , from the peculiarities of the writing, to be not 
later than the time of Richard II ,* th being every where 
exprejfed by the character jp } the y is pointed after the Saxon 
manner y and the 1 hath an oblique ftroke over it. 

Prefixed to this ancient libel on government is a frnaU 
defign^ which the engraver intended fbould correfpond with 
the fubjeft. On the one fide a Satyr , (emblem of Petulance 
and Ridicule) is trampling on the enfigns of Royalty on the 
other FaBion under the mafque of Liberty is exciting Igno- 
rance and Popular Rage to deface the Royal Image t which 
fiands on a pedefial inferibed- magna chart a , to denote 
that the rights of the king, as well as thofe of the people, 
arefothtded on the laws s and that to attack one, is in ejfhH 
to demolifh both. 
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glTTETH alle ftille , ant herkneth to me ; 

The kyng of Alemaigne, bi mi leaute, 
Thritti thoufent pound af kede he 
For te make the pees in the countre , 
Ant fo he dude more. 
Richard , thah thou J>e ever trichard 9 
Tricthen f halt thou never mote* 

Richard of Alemaigne , whil that he wes kying, 
He fpende al is trefour opon fwyvyng, ' 
Haveth he nout of Walingford oferlyng, 
Let him habbe, afe he brew^ bale to dryng, 
Maugre Wyndefore. 
Richard, thah thou be ever &c. 

The kyng of Alemaigne wende do ful wel, 
He faifede the mulne for a caftel, • is 

With hare fharpe fwerdes,he grdunde the ftel; 
fie wende that the fayles were mangonel 
To helpe Wyndefore. 
Richard , thah thou be ever &c. 

The kyng of Alemaigne gederede ys hoft , , at* 
Makede him a caftel of a mulne poft, 
Wende with is prude, ant is muchele beft, 
Brothe from Alemayne mony fori goft 
To ftore Wyndefore. 
Richard , thah thou be ever &c. 

By God, that is aboven ous, he dude muche fynne, 
That lette paflen over fee the erl of Warynne : 

He 
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He hath robbed Engelond, the mores, ant th fenne, 
The gold , ant the felver, and V-boren henne , 

For love of AVyndefore, 30 
Richard , thah thou be ever &c. 

Sire Simond de Mountfort hath fuore bi ys chyn , 
Hevede he nou here the erl of ! War yn, ' 
Shuld he never more come to is yn , 
Nc with f held, ne with fpere, ne with # other gya > 3$ 
To help of Wytfdefore 
Richard , thih thou be ever &c, s 

Sire Simond de Montfort hath fuore bi ys *fot 
Hevede he nou here Sire Hue de Bigot : ' 
Al he fhulde grante here twelfmoneth fcot, 40 
Shulde he never more with his fot pot 
' To helpe Wyndefore. 
Richard , thah thou be ever trichard ' : ' 
Tricthen f halt thou never more, 

V Ti?e SEJBLIE6 qf Poems given in this volume will 
fhm the gradual chmges^ of .tb* English language thro} 
ajucczfiortqf FIVE HUN PA ED years. This, and the^fors*. 
going article may be confideted as Specimens ofjt. in its mojt, 
early ftate f ahnofi as foon a$Jt ceafed to be Saxon* Itfc 
deed the annals of this kingdom' of e written; in the Saseon lan^ 
gw%e almft down to the end of K. Stephen' \ reign ; for fa, 
far reaches the Saxqn Ck&qnicls : 
than a century of the date of this foem* 

' ■ " ' -,: t V.^ 

- — ; ■ ^ .{ \ ■ .} 

Vet. 38. top. *r cop. ^' ; v. V ''" ^ > - ! 
Vet. 40. tfte here. MS. u $ . grant their. Fid. GtyX, 
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- - 1 . ■ n. 

ON THE DEATH OF K. EDWARD 
THE F rR S T. 

We have hereon early attempt at Elegy. Edward I. 
died July 7, 1307, in the %$th year of his reign , and 69th 
of his age. This foem appears to have been compofed foon 
after his death. According to the modes of thinking* pecu- 
liar to thofe times , the write? dwells more upon his devotion, 
than his /kill in government , and pays leJS attention to the 
martial and political abilities of this great monarch , in which 
he had no equal, than to fome little weaknejfes t of fuperjfci- 
tion, which be had in common with all his cotemporaries. 
The king had in the decline of life vowed an expedition to 
the holy land, but finding his end approach , he dedicated frbe 
fum 0/32,000/. to the maintenance of a large body of knights 
(140 fay hijiorians , 80 fays pur poet, ) who wire to carry 
his heart with them into Paleftine. This dying command of 
the king was never performed. Our poet , with the honeft 
prejudices of an Englifbman , attributes this failure to the 
advice of the king of France , whofe' daughter IJfabei our 
young monarch immediate^ married. But the truth is\ £d- 
ward and his deftrutfive favourite Tiers Gavefion fpent tht 
money upon their pleajures. — ; To do the greater honour t* 
the memory of his herde, our' poet puts his eloge in the mouth 
of the Pote; with the, fame poetic licence, as a more mo- 
tern Hard woM have introduced Britannia % or the Genius 
*f ArSpt tfurfog forth his praifes, 

This antique Elegy is extracted from the fame MS. vo- 
lume \ as the preceding ar&ck is found roith the fame pecu- 
liarities ofwrifin^ and; orthography $ and tho % written at tie* 
$r the diftance of half a century contains little or no varia* 

u'^) Xi '\ . . . v.- ^ .1 »s '.t . fan 
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Hon of idiom : Mereas the next following poem by Choicer, 
tcbich was probably written not more than 50 or 60 years 
after this, exhibits almojt a new language. This feems to 
Countenance the opinion of fome antiquaries that this great 
foet made confiderable innovations in his mother- tongue , and 
introduced many terms, and new modes 6/ Speech from other 
languages. 



A LLE , ttat beoth of BucrW trewe , 
" A ftounde herkneth to my fong 
Of duel , that Deth hath diU us rtewe, 

That maketh me fike , ant , &re*b among 5 
Of a knyght, that wes fo ftrorig* 

Of wham God hath don ys #11*5 
Me - thuncheth that deth Hath &>tk tis wto^g , , 

That he fo font? fliaU ; li&e ftffle; 

Al Englond ahte for te knowe . 

Of whajn that fong is , that y fynge 5 1 
Of Edward kyng, that Htfc fb" lcHfrey 

Zent al this world is noitfe con 1 fl^tolge: . 
Treweft mon of alle thihge? , 

Ant in werre war ant wVs, 
: For him we afcte oure honden wf^rrigey • I 

Of CriftendomV he ber the pry*. 

Byfore that owre kyris wefc iedy 

He fpek afe mon that wes in care , 
«« Clerkes , knyghtes , barons , he feydeV 

* Y chafgrdt* by <rorer fwmr, * 
w That ye to En$elonde be trewe. 

* Y deae , y ne may lyven n» more * 

A 4 "Helpeth 
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" Helpeth mi fone , ant crouneth him newe , 
* For he is neft to buen y-core. 

u Ich biqueth myn herte aryht, 

" That hit be write at my devys , • / \ 

* Over the fee that Hue * be diht, 

" With fourfcore knyhtes al of -prys , 
c < In werre that buen war ant wys, 

" Azein the hethene for the fyhte, 3* 
c< To wynne the cr<?iz that lowe lys* 

" Myfelf ycholde zef that y mythe. „ 

Kyng of Fraunce, thou hevedeft 'finne,' 
That thou the counfeil woldeft fonde, 

To Jatte the wille of * Edward kyng* . 
To wende to t|p holy londe: 

That oure kyng hede take on honde 
All Engelond to zeme ant wyflfe, 

To wenden in to the holy londe 
•To wynuen ns heveriohe bliffe, 40 

The meffager to the pope' com, 

And feyde that oure kyng wes ded* 
Ys oune hond the lettre he nom, 

Ywis his herte wes ful gret: 
The Pope him felf the lettre redde, 45 

Ant fpec a word of gret honour, 
c< Alas! he feid, is Edward ded? 

" Of Crifteudopie he ber the flour. „ „ 

The 



This is probably the name of fojne per/on* wbarvas 
to prejtde over this bufinefs. Ver. 33. funne. MS % 
Ver. kyng Edward MS. * Per. 43. ys is fro* 
bably a contraction of in hys or yn his. 
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The Pope to is chatfmfejt jpende* 

For dol ne mihte hft^te W wore 5 50 
Ant after cardinals k&ftftde, 

That muche couthfji j>£ CWftes lore, 
Bothe the lafle, ant eke the more, 

Bed hem bothe rede ant ^ynge: 
Gret deol me mythe fe thofe , ^ 
Mony mon is rhonde wrynge. 

The Pope qftPeyters ftod. at is mafle 

With ful gretfblempnetS, 
Ther me con #ue foule hleffe: 
" Kyng Edward honoured thou be : 60 
God love thi fone come after the , 
" Brin^e to ende that thou haft bygonne, 
The holy cfois y-mad oftre, 

* So fain thou woMeft Wt hav y * wonne, 

* Jerafalem , thou haft 1-lore ^ 

* The flour of alchivalrie * 

* Now kyng Edward liveth na more: 
K Alas ! that he zet fhulde deye! 

* He wolde ha rered lip ful heyze 

^Dare banners, that bueth broht to* grounded * t 
« Wei! longe we mowe clepeand crie 70 

* Er we a fucji kyng han, yrfounde. „ 

Nou is Edward of Carnarvan 

King of Engclond al aplyht, 
God lete him nerbe worfe man v - 

Theirfsftder, ne lafie ofmyht, 75 
' A $ To 

1 " " r |j n rrr — r*T 1 , r — » • " — 

r#r. $f. Me, *. f. Men. fain, Jg^bgrt of &W*fter Ftfpm. 
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To holden is port tiflSl «r tyftf* 

And undePftoud« g^^d'iCduhftlit, 
Al Engelong for to W^iieiand dJUfff 

Of gode jkityhtet datfh him nam? firfL 

Thah mi tonge were mad of ftel , to 

Ant min herte yzote of bras, 
The godnefs myht y never telle , 

That with kyng Edward was : 
Kyng , as thou art cleped coiwjnewur , 

In uch bataille thou hadeft prys^ > gf 

God bringe thi foule to the honour, - 

That ever wes, ant ever yi. * 

m. 

AN ORIGINAL BALLAD BY CHAUCI*. 

This little fonnet , which hath efcafed aU the eiitdrs of 
Chaucer's roorks , is now printed fof the firft time from an 
ancient MS, in the. Pepyjian library , that contains many 
other poems of its venerable author. The verification is of 
that /pedes , which the French call Rondeau , very mttu- 
rally englifbed by our bonejl countrymen Round 0." The? 
fa early adopted by them , our anceftors had not the honour 
of inventing it : Chaucer picked it up , along with other 
better things , among the neighbouring nations. Afondnefi 

fir 

' — " r - 

* Here follow in the original three lines more, which, as 
evidently fpurious, we chufe to throw to the bottom of 
the Page, viz. 

That faft^th ay withouten ejide, 

Bidde we God, ant oure Ledy to thilke bliffe 
Jefos as fcnde. Amen. 
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for laborious trifles hath ah&ys. fievailed in the daren of U- 
terature. The ancient . Gteek foets had their W3N«$ and 
AXES : the great father of Englifb foefy may there/ire be 
pardoned one fopr folitary KQ&DXAU* 4— J)an Geffrey Chau- 
cer died 0#; 2<>. 1400. aged 7$. 

I. 1. - 
Y^OUlfE two eyn will fie me fodenly , 

* I may the beaute of them not fuftene, 
So wendeth it thorowout my herte kene. 



And but your words wil helen haftely 
My hertis wound , while that it is grene, 
Youre two eyn will fle me fodenly. 

3- 

Upon'my trouth I fey yow feithfully, 
That ye ben of my liffe and deth the quene > 
For with my deth the troritlt f hat bcr fene. 
Youre two eyn &c. 

II. 1. 

80 hatfi youre beaute frd four herte chafe* . 
Pitee , that me n* availeth "not to pleyn j 
Ftir daunget haHt your mercy in his cheyne. 
*. 

Giltlefs my deth thus have ye ptirchafed ; 
T fey yow foth j nte ncdeth not to fayn :• 
Stf hath your beaute fro your herte chafed. 

Alas 9 that nature jhath in yow compafsed 
' So grete beaute t that no man may atteyn 

TiA nUmOlI rr\* la &fl»mfl fnl* flvA M1IM' 

Se hath youre beaute &c. / j» <; 
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Syn I fro love efcaped am fo fat, 

I nefe thinke to ben in tUs prifon lene ; 

Syn I am f re , I counte hym not a bene. 

a. 

He may anfwere, and fey this and that, 
I do not fors, I fpeak ryght as I menej 
Syn I fro love efcaped am fo fat* 

< 3* 
Love hath my name i - ftrike out of his fclat 9 
And he is ftrike out of my bokes clene: 
For ever mo * this is non other mene/ 
Syn I fro love efcaped 

IV. 

THE TURNAMENTOF TOTTENHAM : 

c< OR. , THE WOOEING , WINNING , AND WED* 
tt DING OF TlBBE , THE REEV'S DAUGHTER THERE.,, 

It does honour to the goodfenfe of this nation , that -whi- 
le ail Europe was captivated with the bewitching charms of 
Chivalry and Romance , two of our writers in the rude ft ti- 
mes could fee thro* the falfe glare that furrounded them, and 
difcover whatever was abfurd in them both, Chaucer wrote 
his Rhyme ofjfr Tropas in ridicule of the latter^ , and in the 
following poem we have a humourous burlefque of the former. 
Without pretending to decide , whether the inftititiion ofcbi* 
miry was upon the wbok ufeful or pernicious in the, rude 

ages, 
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kges, a queftion that has lately employed many fine fens *, 
it evidently encouraged a vindi&ve fpirit , and gave fucb 
force to the cnftom of duelling t that it will probably never 
ke room out. This, together with the fatal confequences 
which often attended the diverfion of the Turnament , was 
fufficiertt to render it obnoxious to the graver part of mankind* 
Accordingly the Church early denounced its cenfures againjt 
it 9 and the State upas often ptevaifed on to attempt its fup- 
prejfion. But fafhion and opinion are Superior to authority $ 
and the proclamations againjt Tilting mere as little regarded 
in thofe times , as the laws againjt Duelling are in thefe 4 
This did not efcape the difcernment of our poet, who eafily 
perceived that inveterate opinions ntuft be attacked by other 
weapons , than proclamations and cenfures j he accordingly 
made ufe of the keen one of Ridicule. With this view 
he has here introduced, with admirable humour , a parcel of 
clowns, imitating all the Solemnities of the Tournayl Here 
we have the regular challenge — the appointed day — the la* 
dyfor the prize — the formal preparations — the difplay of 
armour— the fcucheons and devices— the oaths taken on en~ 
tering the lifts — the various accidents of the encounter — 
the viclor leading off the prize , — and , the magnificent fea- 
fling, — with all the other folernn fopperies , that ufually at- 
tended the exercife of the barriers. And how acutely the 
fbarpnefi of the author's , humour muft have been felt in tho- 
fe days, we may learn, from what we can perceive of the 
keennefi now, when time has fo much blunted the, edge of his 
ridicule. ' 

The v 



* See [Mr. Hard's] Letters on Chivalry, 8vo. 17$*. 
Memoires de la Chevalerie par M. de la Curne de 
«. Palais, 1759. % torn. ismo. &c. 
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The Turnament of Tottenham was publifb'M 
from an ancient MS. in i6$i 4*0 , by the rev. WilbelmBecU 
well 9 retfor of Tottenham, and one of the tranf lators of the 
Bible : be tells us it was written by one Gilbert PUkington , 
'thought to have been fome time par/on of the fame pariSh, 
and author of another treatife intitled Paffio Domini Jefu 
Chrifti. Bedwell who was eminently f killed in the oriental 
languages , appears to have been but little converfant with 
the ancient writers in bis own : and be fo little entered into 
the fphit of the poem he was publifhing that he contends 
for its being a ferious narrative^ of a real event , and thinks 
it muft have been written before the time of Edward III , 
becaufe Turnament s were prohibited in that reign. " I do 
verily beleeve , fays be, that this Turnament was aBed 

* before this proclamation of K. Edward. For bow durft 
u any to attempt to db that, although in fport, which was 
a fo ftraightly forbidden , both by the civitt and ecclefaJticaB 

* power? For although they fought hot with lances, yet as 
our authour fayth , " It was no cbildrens game. „ And 
what would have^become of him , tbinke you , which Should 

** have flayne another in this manner ofjeafting > Would be 
<* not, trow you, have bene hang'd for IT IN EAR- 

* NEST? YEA , AN D HAVE BENE BUEIED LIKE A DOG- 

w GE? M It is however weB known that Turnament s were 
in ufe down to the reign of Elizabeth. 

Without pretending to af certain the date of this Poem, 
the ohfoletenefi of the flyle fbews it to be very ancient : It 
will appear from the famenefi of orthography in the Above ex- 
tract that Bedwell has generally reduced that of the poem to 
the /laniard of bis own times} yet, notwithstanding this in- 
novation , the phrafeology and idiom fhew it to be of an early 
date. The poem had in other refpefts Suffered by the igno- 
rance 
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ranee of tranferibers , and therefore a few attempts are here 
m#df to reflate the text , by amending fame corruptions , and 
removing fotne redundancies } but left this ^freedom Should 
&cur cenjure , the former readings are retained ,jn the war- 
gin. A farther liberty is alfo taken , what is her^pven for 
the concluding line of each flanza , flood in thf former edi- 
tion divided as two : e. g, 

" Of them that were doughty , 
^ w jtfjii Jbardy &deed ; „ 

but they feemed mofl naturally to run into one , and the fit* 
quent negltft of rhime in the former of them feemed to frove 
that the author intended no fucb divifion. 

all 'the' kene conquerours to carpe is our kinde; 
Of fell fighting folke ' a ' ferly we finde > 
The Turnament of Tottenham have I in minde; 
It were harme fuch hardinefle were holden behinde. 

In ftory as we reade , % 
Of Hawkin , of Harry , 
Of Timkin , of Terry, 
Of them that were doughty , and hardy in deed. 

It befell in Tottenham on a deare day , 
There was made a f hurting by the highway : 10 
Thither come all the men of that countray 
OfHiflelton, of High - gate , and ofHakenay, 
And all the fweete fwinkers : 
There hopped Hawkin. 
There daunced Daw kin , 15 
There trumped Timkin , and were true drinkers. 

'When' 

Per. 1. thefe. P. C. Ver. a. 'a' not in P. O. 
Ver. g. indeed. JP. C. 
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'When* the day was gone,, and eve*fong paft, 
That they fhotild reck'n their fkot , and their counts caft 
Perkin thfc'pdker into the preffe paft , 
And fa}d,Miandill the reve , a daughter thou haft, ao 
Tiflfce thy deare, 

Therefore faine weet Would I , 

Whether thefe fellowes ,or I , ' 

Or which of all this batchelery 
Were the beft worthy to wed her his fere. %$ 

Upftart the gadlings with their lang ftaves , 
And fayd , Randill the reve, lo ! the ladde raves, 
How proudly among us thy daughter he craves, 
And we are richer men then he , and more good haves 9 
Of cattell , and of corne. ' 30 

* Then fayd Perkin ,| I have hight 

c To Tibbe in my right 
<To be ready to fight, and thoughe it were to morne* 

Then fayd Randill the fefe, 'Ever* be he waryd 
That about this carping lenger would be taryd ; 3$ 
I would not my daughter that fhe were mjskaryd, » 
But at her moft worfhip I would fhe were maryd, 

For 



Ver. 17. Till. P. C. Ver. 2$. in his fere. P. C. 

* The latter fart of this Jlanza feemed emharajfed and re- 
dundant, we have therefore ventured to contrail it. It 
Jlood thus} 

Then fayd Perkin , to Tibbe I have hight 
That I will bee alwaies ready in my right, 
With a flayle for to fight 
This day feaven-night, and thought it were to morne. 
The two lajfl lines feem in fart to he borrowed from tbi 
following Jlanza , where they come in mojre froferly. 

Ver. 34. Every. P. C. 
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tor the turnament fhall beginne 
This day feav'n - night , 

With a flayle for to fight, 40 
Arid he, that is moft of might , fhall brok her withwinne. 

He that bear'th him beft in the turnament , 
Shall he graunted the gree, by the common affent, 
For to winne my daughter with doughtincfle of dent, 
And Copple my brood-hen j that was brought ont of Kent, 
And my dunned cow : 45 
k For no fyence will I fpare; 

For no cartel! will I care 5 
He fhall have my gray mare, and my fpotted fow» 

Thqre was many a bold lad their bodyes to bede; 50 
Then they take their leave , and hamward they hede, 
And all the weeke afte,r they gayed her wede , 
T*U it come to the day, that they fhould do their dede : 
They armed them in mattes ; 

They fet on their nowlls f g 

Good blacke bowlls , 
To keep their powUs from battering of /battes* 

Theyfewedhemin fheepfkinnes* for they fhould not breftj 
And every ilke of hem a black hatte, inflead of a creft, 
A bafket or panyer before on their breft , ^ 
And a flayle in their hande , for to fight preft , 

Forthe 



Ver. 52. Jier , /. e. their. Se alfo V. iSa- 
Per. 59- ilken. P. C. 

Vol. tL B 
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Forthe con they fere. 

There was kid mickle Force, 
Who fhould beftfend his corfe; 
He , that had no good horfe , borrowed him a mare. 6% 

Sich another clothing have I not feene oft , 
When all the great company riding to the croft, 
Tibbe on a gray -mare was fette up on* loft, 
Upon afacke-full of fenvy, for flie fhould fit foft, 

And led till the gappe : 70 
Forther would f he not than , 
For the love of no man , 
Till Copple her brood-hen wer brought into her lappe. 

A gay girdle Tibbe had borrowed for the nonce i . 
And a garland on her head full of ruell bones ; 75 
And a brouch on her breft full of fapphyre ftones, 
The holyroode tokening was written for the nonce $ 
For no fpendings 'they had fpar'd': 
When jolly Jenkin will her thare, 
He gurd fo faft his gray mare , 80 
That f he let a fowkin fare at the rere - ward. 

I make a vowe , quoth * he , my capul 1 is comen of kinde ; 
I f hall fall five in the field, and I my flail e finde. 
I make a vowe , quoth Hudde , I f hall not leve behinde ; 
May I meet with lyard~or bayard the blinde $ 8$ 

I 

Ver. 6$. Mares voere never ufed in Chivalry: It x»as be- 
neath the dignity of a knight to ride any thing but a fiaU 
lion, V. memoires de la Chevalerie, 

Per. 67. perhaps, rid into. Ver. 78. would they fpare. 

i\ C. Ver. 82. Originally it flood thus, 
I make a vowe, quoth Tibbe, copple is comen ef kinde; 
but as this evidently has no connexion vvitb the lines , 
that follow the Editor fropofes the above emendations. 
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I. wote I fhall them grieve. 
, I make a vowe , quoth Hawkih, 
May I meete with Dawkin , 
For all his rich kin, his flaile I fhall him reve. 

I make a vow, quoth Gregge, Tibbe thou fhall fee 90 
Which of all the bachelery graunted is the gree : 
I fhall fkomfit hem all, for the love of thee: 
In what place that I come , they fhall have doubt of mee; 
For I amarmd at the full: 

In my amies I beare wele ■ 
A doug -trough, and a pele, c 
A faddle without a pannele , with a fleece of woe& ■ t 

.v . 

Now go downe , quoth Dudman , and beare me bet about, 
I make a vow , they fhall abye that I finde out, 
Have I twice or thrice ridden thorough the rout, 100 
In what place that I come , of me they fhall ha doubt, 
Mine armes bene fo clere 5 

I beare a riddle and a rake , 
Powder'd with the brenning drake, 
And three cantles of a cake, in ilka cornere. 10$ ' 

I make 1 vowe, quoth Tirry , and fweare by my crede, 
Saw thou never young boy forther his body bede; 
For when they fight fafteft, and moft are in drede, 
I fhall take Tib by the hand, and away her lede: 

Then bin mine armes beft; I to 

I beare a pilch of ermin, 

Powderd with a cats f kinne, 
The cheefe is of perchmine , that ftond'th on the creft. 

B 2 I 



Ver. 98. Perhaps « 1 fhall » go downe. 
Ver. 113. pechmine. P. C. 



Digitized by 



ao ANCIENT SONGS 

I make a vow, quoth Dudmari i and fweare by the ftra, 
While I am moft merry , thou gettft her not fwaj 115 
For f he is well f hapen , as light as a rae , ' 
There Is no capull in this mile before her will ga * 
SJiee will me not beguile 5 
I dare foothly fay, 
Shee will be a monday 1 tzo 

Pro Hiffelton to Hacknay , nought other halfe mile\ 

I make a vow, quoth Perkin, thou carpft of cold roft* 
I twll wirke Wiflier without any boaft* 
Five of the beft capulls, that are in this hoft, 
I will hem lead away by another coft; 125 
And then laugh Tibbe, 
' Wi 1 loo, boyes, here is hee, 
* That will fight and not flee , 
Ifdflam in my jollity; Ioofoorth, Tibbe. 

When they had their oathes made , forth can they 'he* 13d 
With flailes , and hatniffe, and trumps made of tret 
There were all the bachelefs of that coimtre* 
Tftey were dight in arfcy , as themfelves would be : 
Their banner was full bright , 
< ■ 1 " Of an old rotten fell, t$$ 
The cheefe was a plowmell , 
And the«fhadow of a bell , quartered with the moone-light. 

I wet it was no childrens ^ame, when they\tOgithermette, 
When ilka'freke in the field on his fellow bette, 
And layd on ftifly , for nothing would they lette , 140 
And fought ferly faft, till'theire* horfes fwette* 

And 



Ver. 127. We loo. i\ C. Ver. 130. te> i\ C. 
V. 141. there. P. C> 
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And few wordes were fpoken : 

There, were flailes all to flatterd , 
There were f hields all to clatterd t , 
Bowles and difhes all to batterd, and many heads broken^ 

There was clenking of cart-faddles , and clattering of 
Cannes, 145 
Of fell frekes in the field, broken were their fannes $ 
Of fome were the heads broken , offomethebraine-pannes, 
And evill were they befene, ere they went thance., 

With fwipping of fwipples;. 150 
The ladds were fo weary for fought , 
That they might fight no more on - loft , 
But creeped about in the croft , as they were crooked 
cripples. 

Perkin was fo weary, that he beganne to lowte, 
Help, Hudde, I am dead in this ilk rowte: . iff 
An horfe for forty pennys , a good and a ftowte j 
Th a t I may lightly come of mine owne owte | 
For no coft will I fpare, 

He ftarte up as a fiiaile , , 
And h?nt a capull by the tajle,, • 160 
And raught of Daukin his flayle , and wa^ine him a mare. 

Perkin wan five , and Hudde wan twa: 
Glad andTrtithe they were, that, they 4 had' done la: 
They would have them toTibbe , and prefent her with tha ; 
The capuls. were fo weary , that they might not ga, 165 

B J But 



Per, 14$ , heads there were, 
Ver. 164, would not have* P. C, 
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But ftill can they c ftonde. • 

Alas ! quoth Hudde , my joy I leefe 
Mee had lever tfyen a ftone of cheefe , 
That deare Tibbe had all thefe , and wift it were my fonde. 

Perkin turned him about in the ilk throng, 170 
He fought frefhly, for he had reft him long ; 
He was ware of Tirry take Tibbe by the hond , 
And would have led her away with a love - fong ; 

And Perkin after ran V 

And of his capull he him drowe , l?% 
And gave him of his flayle inowe 5 . 
Thente, he! quoth Tibbe, and iowe, ye are a doughty 
man. 

Thus they tugged , and they rugged , till it was nigh 

night: 

All the wives of Tottenham come to fee that light 5 

To fetch horn their huf bands, that were them trough 

plight, 180 . 

With wifpes and kixes , that was a rich fight 5 
Her hufbands home to fetch. 

And fome they had in armes , 
That were feeble wretches, 
And fome on wheel -barrowes , and fome on critches. 18$ 

They gatherd Perkin about on every fide, 
" - ■ And grant him there the gree , the more was his pride : 
Tib and hee , with great mirth , hameward can ride , 
And were all night togither, till the morrow tide;- 

And 



Vet. 166. ftand. F. C. 
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And to church they went: 190 
So wejl his needs he has fped , 
That deare Tibbe he fhall wed; • 
The cheefemen that her hither lead, were of theturnament. 

To the rich feaft come many for the nonce 5 
Some come hop-halte, and fome tripping thither on the 
ftones; 195 
Some with a ftaffe in his hand, and fome two at once; 
Of fome were the heads broken; of fome the f houlderbones : 
With forrow come they thither : 

Wo was Hawkin ; wo was Harry : 
" Wo was Tymkin ; wo was Tirry ; 200 
And fo was all the company , but yet they come togither. 

At that feaft were they ferved in rich aray i 
Every five and five had a cokeney; 
And fo they fat in jollity all the long day : 
Tibbe at night , I trowe , had a fimple aray ; 
Mickle mirth was them among: 

In every corner of th& houfe 

Was melody delicious , 
For to hear precious of fix mens fong. 

FOR THE VICTORY AT AGINCOURT. 

That our plain and martial anceftors could wield their 
fa>ords much better than their fens will appear from the foU 
loving homely Rhymes , which were drawn up by fome, poet 
kufeat of thofe days to celebrate the immortal viSlory gained 
atAgincourty OB, 25, 1415. This fong or hymn is given 
meerly as a curiofity , and is printed from a MS. copy in 

B 4 the 
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the Pepys collection , vol. I. folio. It is there accompanied 
with the mufical notes ^ which are coped in a f mall plate at 
ibe en$ of this, volume y 



Deo, gratias Angka redde pro vieloria! 

^^WRE kynge went forth to Nprmandy, 

With graoe and myzt of chivalry* 
The God for hym wrouzt marveloufly, 
Wherfore Englonde may call© , and cry 5 
Deo gratias: 

Deo gratias AngUa redde pro vi&oria. 

He fette a fege, the fothe for to fay t 
To Harflu toune with ryal aray } 
That tonne he wan , an* made a fray * |o. 
That Frajince fhall ry we tyl domes day* > 
j)e 0 gratias , &?c % 

Then went owre kynge , with alle his ofte , 
Thorowe Fraunce for all the Frenf he bofte ; 
He fpared no dr^ede of lefte , ne moft, 1? 
Tyl he. oome! to Aginoourt cofte* 

Deo gratias , fife, 

Than for fothe that knyzt comely - v 

In Agincourt feld he fauzt manly* 
Thorow grace of God moft myzty $0 
lie had botlie the felde, and the viftory. 

Qeo gratias x 

Ther chikys, and erlys, lorde and barone, 
Were take, and flayne, and that wel fbne, 

And 
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And fome were ledde in to Lundone 
With joye, andwrthe, and grete renone. 

Peopratias, gfo 



Now graciqus God he fave pwre kynge , 
His peple, and all his wel wyllynge, 
Gef hym gode lyfe, and gode endynge, 
That we with merth, move favely fynge , 



Deo gr attar: 



fieo gratia* AngUa redde fro vic~toria % 



VI. 



THE NOT-BRO^NE MA YD, 

The fentimentalbeauths of this ancient ballad have always 
recommended it to Readers oftafte, notwithstanding the ruft 
of antiquity, which obj cures the fly le and JxpreJ/ton. Indeed 
if it had no other merit , than the having afforded the ground, 
work to Trior's Henry and Emm A % this ought to prefer* 
ve it from oblivion. That we are able to give it in a more 
corrett manner , than almofl any other Poem in tbefe volu- 
mes, is owing to the great care and exaclnej? of the accurate 
Editor of the PROLUSIONS *vo. 1766; who has formed the 
text from two copies found in two different editions of Ar- 
nold? s Chronicle , a book fuppofed to be firjl printed about 
1 5*1. From the correB copy in the Prolujons the following 
is printed , with a few additional improvements gathered 
from another edition of Arnold? s book * preserved \n the pu* 
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Mc Library at Cambridge. All the various reading of this 
Copy roill he fovrid here , either received into the text , or 
noted in the margin. The references to the Prolufions will 
fhew where they occur. It does honour to the critical Saga- 
city of that gentleman , that ahnoft all bis conjectural rea- 
dings , are found to be the eftabUfhed ones of this edition, 
in our ancient folio MS. defcribed in the preface is a very 
corrupt and defective copy of this ballad , which yet afforded 
a great improvement in one line that will be found in its 
due place. 

It has been a much eafier tafk to fettle the text of this 
poem , than to aj certain its date. Mat. Prior publifhed it 
in the folio edition of his poems , 1 71 8, as then c< 300 years 
old. " In making this decifion he was probably guided by the 
learned Wanley , whofe judgment in matters of this nature 
was moft confummate. For that whatever related to the re- 
printing of this old piece was referred to Wanley , appears 
from two letters of Prior's , preferved in the Brittifh Mu- 
feum [Harh MSS. No. 3777.] The Editor of the Prolu- 
Jions thinks it cannot be older than the year 1500, becaufe in 
Sir Thomas More's tale of The Serjeant &c. which was 
written about that time, there appears a famenejl ofrhythmus 
and orthography , and a very near affinity of words and phra- 
fes with thofe of this ballad. But this reafoning is not con- 
chtfive} for if Sir Thomas More made this ballad his model, 
as is very likely, that will account for the famenejl of mea- 
Sure, and in fome refpect for- that of words andphrafes, even 
tho* this had been written long before : and as for the ortho- 
graphy it is well known that the old Printers reduced that of 
moft books to the ftandard of their own. times. Indeed it is 
hardly probable that an antiquarian like Arnolde would have 
jnferted it among his hiftorical Collections , if it bad been 
then a modern piece s at leaft he would have been apt to have 
* named 
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named its author. But to fhew how little can be inferred 
from a refemblance ofrhfibmus or ftyle , the editor of thefe 
volumes has in his ancient foUo MS. a poem on the Vi&ory 
of Floddenfield , -written in\ the fame numbers , with the fa- 
me alliterations , and in orthography , pbrafeology and ftyle 
nearly refembling the Vifions of Fierce Plowman, which 
are yet known to have beencomfofed above 160 years before 
that battle. As this poem is a great curiqfity , we fhall give 
a few of the introductory lines , \ 

* Grant gracious 6od, grant me this time , 
cc That I may 'say, or I ceafe, thy felven topkafe; 
a And Mary his mother, that maketb this world} 
« And all the feemlie faints , thatjtten in heaven $ 
« I will carpe of kings, that conquered full wide, 
a That dwelled in this land, that was alyes noble $ 
u Henry the feventh, tbatfoveraigne lord, &c. 
With regard to the date of the following ballad we have to* 
ken a middle courfe, neither placed it fo high as Wanley and 
Prior, nor quite fo law as the editor *f the Prolujons : we 
fbould have followed the latter in dividing every other line 
into two , but that the whole would then have taken up more 
room, than could be allowed it in this volume. 

JjE it ryght, or wrong, tnefe men among 

On women do complayne ; 
Affyrmynge this, how that it is 

A labour fpent in vayne , 
To love them wele $ for never a dele ^ 

They love a man agayne : 
For late a man do what he can , 

Theyr favour to attayne 

Yet, 



Ver. a. Woman. Prolujons. 

\ 
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Yet , yf a newe do them perfue, 

Theyr fyrft true lover than I 
Laboureth for nought 5 for from her thought 

He is a banyf hed man, 

I fey uat, nay, but that all day 

It is bothe writ and fayd 
That womans fay this, as who fay th, 1* 

All utterly decayd : 
But , nevertheleffe , ryght good wytneffe 

In this cafe myght be layd, 
That they love true , and continue ; 

Recorde the not - browne. mayde * s< 
Which , when her love came , her to prove , 

To her to make his mone, 
Wolde nat depart 5 for in her hart 

She loved but hym alone, 

Than betwayne us late us dyfcus %\ 

What was all the manere 
Petwayne them two: we wyll alfo 

Tell all the payne, and fere, 
That f he was in, Nowe I begyn , 

So that ye me anfwSre ; 30 
Wherfore , all ye , that prefent be 

I pray you , gyve an ere, 
<f I am the knyght* I come by nyght, 

As fecret as I can ; 
Sayinge , Ala,s \ thus ftandeth the cafe, SS 

I am a banyf hed man. 

She 



VtXx II . her, i,e. their * 
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'And I your wyll tot to fnlfyll 

In this wyll nat refufe i 
Truftying to fhewe, in worde*s fewe* 
' That men have an yll ufe 49 
(To they r ownefhame) women to blame, 

And caufeleffe them accufe : 
Therfore to you I anfwere no we, 

All women to excufe , 
Myne owne hart dere , with yon what chere? 49 

I pray yon, tell anone; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 

I love but you alone. 

It ftandeth fo $ a dede is do 

Wherof grete harme fhall growes $0 
* ; My deftiny is for to dy 

A fhamefull deth, I trowef 
Or elles to lie : the one muft be ; 

None other way I knowe , 
But to withdrawe as an outlawe f 

And take me to my bowe. 
Wherfore , adue , my owne hart true ! 

None other rede I can; 
For I muft to the grene wode go , 

Alone, a ban y Che d man. 6c 

She. 

• 0 lorde , what is this worldys blyfiV, 
That chaungeth as the monel 
My fomers day in. lufty may 
Is derked before the none. j 

Vtr. 63. The fomers. FroU ^ . 
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I here you fay, farewell * Nay 9 nay $ 6s 

We depart nat fo fone : * 
"Why fay ye fo? wheder wyll ye go? 

Alas ! wljajt have ye done? 
All my welfare to forowe and care 

Sholjie chaunge, yf ye were gone; % 70 
For, in my mynde , of all mankynde 

I love but you alone. 

JHE. 

I can beleve , it f hall you greve , 

And fomwhat you dyftrayne : 
But, aftyrwarde, your paynes harde 75 

Within a day t>r twayne 
Shall fone aflake* and ye fhall take 

Comfort to you agayne. 
Whyrfholde ye ought? for, ta make thought, 

Your labour were in vayne. $0 
And thus I do 5 anoVpray you to , 

As hartely , as I can 5 • 
For I muft to the grene wpde go , 

Alone, abanyfhed man. 

She. 

Now, fyth that ye have f he wed to me ts 

The fecret of your mynde, 
I fhall be playne to you agayne, 

Lyke as ye fhall me fynde : 
Syth it is fo, that ye wyll &o , , v 

I wolle not levebehyndei 90 
Shall never be fa yd, the not-browne mayd 

Was to her love unkynde: 

Make 



Ver. 91. Shall it never. FroL 
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Make you redy , for fo am I , 

Allthough it wereanonefV 
For, in mymynde, of all mankynde 

I love but you alone. 

He. 

Yet I you rede to take good bede 

What men wyll thynke, andriay: 
Of yonge, and olde it fhall be tolde, 

That ye be gone away; iqo 
Your wanton wyll for to fulfill , 

In grene wode yon to nlay; 
And that ye myght from your delyght , " 

No lenger make delay : 
Rather than ye f holde thus for me 10? 

Be called an yll woman, 
Yet wolde I to the grene ,wode go, 

Alone , a banif hed man. 

She.' 

Though it be fonge of old and yonge, 

That I f holde be to blame ; 
Theyrs be the charge, that fpeke fo large 

In hurtynge of my name : 
For I wyll prove , that faythfulle love 

It is devoyd of fliame > 
In your dyftreffe, and hevynefle , 

Tq part with you , the fame ; 
And Cure all tho , that do not fo, 

True lovers are they none: 
For , in my mynde , of all mankynde 

I love but you alone. 



9S 



126 

He. 



- Fn. 94. Although, ProU F. 117. To f hewe all. ProL 
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t cotonceyle you , remember howe 

It is no may dens lawe* 
ftothynge to dout, but to f enne .but 

To wode with an outlawe: 



For ye muft there in your hand bere 
A bowe* redy to drawee 



And, as a there, thus muft you lyve* ' 

Ever in dfede and awe ; 
tyherby to you grete harme myght growe : 



That I had to the grene wode go, 
Alone , a banyf hed man* 

SkE. 

I thinke nat , nay, but as ye fay , 

It is no may dens lore: 
But love may make me , fdr your fake, f ttf 

As I have fayd before 
To come on fote,to hunt, and fhote 

To gete us mete in ftore j 
for fo that I your company 

May have, I afkeno moret 140 
From which to part , it maketh my hart 

As colde as ony ftone; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 
1 1 love but you alone. 



Vet. 133. 1 fay nat , ProL Ver. 13s. and ftore. Camb* co$y. 



Yet had I lever than , 



130 



Me. 

For an outlawe this is the la we, 
That men hym take and byndej 

"Without pytd , hanged to be , 
And waver with the wynde. 



If 



14* 



r 
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If I had nede, (as God ftrbede ! ) 

What refcous coude ye fynde? Ijo 
Forfoth , I trowe , ye and your bpwe 

For fere wolde drawe behynde: 
And no mervayle ; for ly tell avayle 

Were in your counceyje than : 
Wherfore I wyll to the grene wode gp 9 i$$ 

Alone , ^ banyf hed man. 

Sue. 

Ryght wele knowe ye , that women be 

But feble for to f yght ; 
No womanhede it is , indede, 

To be bolde as a knyght: ife 
Yet* in fuch fere yf that ye were 

With enemyes day or nyght, 
I wolde withftande, with bo we in hande, 

To greve them as I myght, 
And you to lave > as woman have 165 

From deth * men * many one : 
For, in my mynde , of all mankynde , 

I love but you alone* 

He. 

Yet take good hede; for ever I drede 

That ye coude nat fuftayne 17© 
The thornie wayes , the depe values , 

The (ho we, the froft, the rayne, 

The 



Ver. 150. foeours. Prol. Ver. 162. and night Comb. Copyi 
Ver. 164. To helpe ye with my myght. ProL 

Vol. II. ; C 
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The celde, the hete? for dry, or wete, 

We muft lodge on the playne ; ; 
And, us above, none other rofe *7$ 

But a brake buf h , or twayne : 
Which fonefholde greveyou, I beleve* 

And ye wolde gladly^than 
That I had to the grene wode go, 

Alone, abanyfhed man. igo 

She. 

Syth I have here bene partynere 

With you of joy and blyffe, , 
I muft alfo parte of your wo 

Endure, as refon is : 
Yet am I fure of one plesure ; W 

And, fhortely, it is this: 
That, where ye be, me femeth, pardS, 

I coude nat fare amyflfe. 
Without morefpeche, I you befeche 

That we were fone agone; 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 

I love but you alone. 

He. 

If ye go tbyder, ye muft confyder, 

Whan ye have luft to dyne , 
There fhall no mete be for you gete, 195 

Nordrinke, bere\ ale , ne wyne. 1 
Ne f hete's clene to lye betwene , 

Maden of threde and twyne > 

None 



Fer. 174. Ye muft. %rol. per. 190. fhortley gone. Pre/. 
Ver. 196. Neyther bere. Prol. 
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None other houfe , but leves and bowes, 
To cover your hed and myne. 

O myne harte fwete , this evyll dye*te 
Sholde make you pale and wan; 

Wherfore I wyll to the grenewode go, 
Alone, a banyfhed man. 



4I# 



She, 

Amonge the T*yide dere, fuch a arche're, 

As men fay that ye be , 
Ne may nat fayle of good vitayle , 

Where is fo grete plenty': - 
And water clere of the ryvere ^ 

Shall be full fwete to me 5 
With which in hele I t hall ryght weld 

Endure, as ye f hall fee: 
And , or we go, a bedde or two 

I can provyde anone ; 
For in my mynde, of all mankynde 4iy 

I love but you alone. 

He. 

Xo yet, before, ye muft do more, 
Yf ye wyll go with me : " 

As cut your here tip by your ere, 
Your kyrtel by the kne ; i29 

With bowe in hande, for to withftande 
You> enemyes , yf nede be : 

C a And 



Ver. 207. May ye nat fayle. Prok 
Ver. 219. above your ere. Proh 
Ver. aao. above the kne. ProU 
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And this fame nyght before day - lyght * 

To wode- warde wyll I fle. 
Yf that ye wyll all this fulfill, 

Do it f horfcely as ye can 5 
Els wyll I to the grene wode go, 

Alone, abanyfhed man. 

She. 

I f hall as nowe do more for you 

Than longeth to womanhedej *3<> 
To fhorte my here, a bo we to bere, 

To f hote in tyme of nede. 
0 my fwete mother , before all other 

For y on I have moft drede : 1 ' 

^ But nowe * adue ! I muft enfue, «3S 

Where fortune doth me lede.* 
All this make ye: Now let us fle} 

The day cometh faft upon ; 
For , in my mynde , of all mankynde 

I love but you alone. 24* 

He. 

Nay , nay, nat fo; ye fhall nat go, 

And I fhall tell ye why, — 
Your appetyght is to be lyght 

Of love , I wele efpy: 
For, lyfce as ye have fayed to me, 24$ 

In lyke wyfe hardely 
Ye wolde anfwere whofoever it were, 

In way of company. 

It 



Vtr, 223. the feme. ProL 
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It is fayd of olde, Sone bote, (one colde; 

And fo is a woman. / *$o 

Wherfore I to the wode wyll go, 

Alone, a banyfhed man. 

She. 

Yf ye take hede , it is no nede 
Such wordes to fay by me J 
For oft ye prayed j and longe affayed , JtfS 

0 I you loved, parde: 
And though that I of aunceftry 

A barons daughter be, „ 
Yet have you proved howe I you loved , % 

A fquyer of lowe degre 5 
And ever fhall, whatfo befell; ; 

To dy therfore anone; 
For , in my mynde , of all mankynde 1 " 1 

1 love but you alone. v v ' ' 1 

A barons chylde to be begylde ! 

It were a curfed dede^ : A ^ 

To be felawe with an outlawed 

Almyghty Godfbrbede! 
Yet beter were , the pore fquyere 

Alone to foreft yede , 1 S70 

Than ye f holde fay another day 

That , by my curfed dede 

C 3 Yc 



Ver. For I muft to the-gtenfe wode go. Ptol 
Ver. 253. yet is. Camk Copy . Perh^s for yt is» 
Ver. 26%. dy with him, Eiitor*l.M$. v7 
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Ye were betrayd : Wherfore, good may d, * - • 

The beft rede that I can , 
Is , that I to the grene go * 27*5 

Alone , a banyf hed man* 

She. 

"Whatever* befall, I never f hall 

Of this thyng you upbrayd: 
But yf ye go , and leve me fo , 

^han have ye me betrayd. 2$» 
Remember you wele , howe that ye dele i 

For, yf ye, asyefayd, 
Be fo unkynde, to leve behynde, 

Your love, the npfr-browne mayd. 
Tiuft me truly, that I fhall dy x|$ 

Sone after ye be gone j 
For, in my mynde , of all mankynde 

I love but you alone. 

He. 

' Yf that ye went , ye f holde 'repent* 

For in the foreft nowe 29* 
I have purvayed me of a mayd , 

Whom I love more than you ; 
Another fayrere than ever ye were , . 
. I dare it weleavowe; 

And of you bothe. eche f holde be wrethe 295 
With other, asl trowe: 

I 



Fer. 27%. outbrayd. FxqI. 

V*r- 28*. ye be as. PtpL . 

Vtr. 283» Ye were iiakynde to leve me behyade. FrtL 
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I were myne efe, to lyvc in -pefej 

So wyll I , yf I can-5 ^ \ 
Wherfore I to the wode wyll go 

Alone, abanyfhed mswn , 

She. ; 

Though in the wode I undyrftodfc ; 

Ye had a paramour , } * 

All this may nought remove my thought , f 

But that I wyll be your: ^ 
Andffce fWl fynde me foft, and jcyndc, /3<>5 

And courteys' every hour; 
Glad to fulfyll all that f he wyU \ I 

Commaunde me to my power: 
For had ye, lo, an hundred, mo, ' : t !T 

'Of them I wolde be one i' * ? 3*0 
For, in my myade, of ail jnanfcynde ; • I 

I love but you alone, , t 

Hb. 

Myne owne dere love., I fe the- prove \ ■ -f 

That ye be kynde, and true > ( 

Of mayde, and wyfe, in all my lyfe , t $i* 

The beft that ever I knewe. 

Be mery and glad , be no more fad, 1 

The cafe is chaunged newe } . 1( , r 
For it were ruthe , that* for your truthe , . y , v , x 

Ye fholdehave caufe to re we: . l 3*o 



300 



Ver. 310. So the Editor's MS. All the printed copes read ^ 

Yetwolde I be that one. "Y7~ 
Ffr, 315. of all. Pro/, ■ t ,\. . 
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Be nat difmayed ; whatsoever I fayd 

To you , whan I began ; 
I will nat to the grene Wode go , 

I am no banyf hed man. 

Snt. 

Thefe tydings be more glad* to me, 

Than to be made a quene, 
Yf I were fure they f holde endure : 

But it is often fene , 
"Whan men wyll breke promyfe, they fpefce 

The woirdes on the fpfene. ^ 0 
Te fhape fome wyle me to begyle, 

And ftele from me , I wene: 
Than, were the cafe worfe than it was, 

And I more wo - begone : 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 53^ 

I love but yon alone* ... 

He. ' 

Ye fhall natncde further to drede* 

I Will nat dyfparage 
Van, (God^fendf) fyth ye defcemf 

Of fo grete a lynage. v 340 

Nowe undyrftandej to Weftmarlande , 

Which is myne herytage, -> ■ 

I wyll you brynge 5 and with a rynge, 

By way of maryage - 
I wyll you take , and lady make , 34^ 

As fhortely as I can: 
Thus have you won an erlys fon , 

And not a banyf hed man, M AlJm 

r r : * 2 ku gh £ der ' l roL ' r - 340. grete lynyage. iW, 
F. 347- Then have, FroU r*348 v Andn<>bany{&AlW« 
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A? 3: nam, 
* Here may ye fe, that women be 

In love, meke, kynde, and ftable: 350 
tate never man reprove them than, 

Or call them variable ; 
But, rather, pray God , that we may 

TV them be comfortable, 
tfrhidi fbmetyme proveth fuch, as he lovetlr, 35$ 

Yt they be chary table, 
tor fyth men jwolde that women f holde 

Be meke to them each one ; 
Moclje more ought they to God obey^ 

And ferve but hym alone* 360 , 



vn. 

A BALET ,BV THE EARL fclVERS. 

The amiable light , in , which the charaBtr of Anthony 
WidvilU the gallant Earl Rivers has been placed by the lively 
Editor of the Catal. of Noble Authors, infer efts us wwtott- 
*ver fett from his pen. It is prefumed therefore that the in- 
fertion of this little Sonnet wiU be pardoned , tho 9 it fhmld 
not be found to have much poetical merit. It is the only 
original Poem known of that nobleman's $ his more volumi- 
nous works being only .tranfUttions. And if we confider that 
it was written during his cruel confinement in Pomfret caftle 
t fhort time before his execution in 1485 , it gives us a fine 

Q 5 piclure 



Ver. 3$ a. This line wanting in ProL 
Ver. 3ss. proved— loved. Proi. Jb, as loveth. Camb, 
Ftr. 357, Forfoth. ProU 
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fiBure of the compofure and fteadinefi with^hich this ftout 
earl beheld his approaching fate. ' - - •• - * 

The verfes are preferved by ROUSE a contemporary hi- 
' ftoriatt, who feems to have copied them from J^ Earfs own 
band -writing. In tempore , fays this writer,, mcarceratio- 
nis apud Pontem-fra&um edidit iiniim Salet in anglicis, 
ut mihi monftratum eft, quod fubfequitur flip his verbis : 
Sum wfyat mufyiig &c. " Rofli Hift. 8vo % Edit. p. 2i3„ 
Z7»e zd Stanza is > notwithftanding 9 imperfec t and, we have 
inferted afterifks, to denote the defecJ. 

This little piece , which perhaps ought rather to have been 
printed in ftanzas of eight fhort Mes , is written in imita- 
tion of a poem of Chaucer's , that will be found in Urry* s 
Edit. 1721, pag. beginning thus , 

tt Alone walkyng. In thought plainyng , 

« And fore jtghybtg , All defolate. ' - 

fC Me remembrying Of my livyng 
" My death wifhyng Bothe erly and late. 

* Infortunate Is fo my* fate 

c< That wote ye what , Out of mefure- 
" My Ufe I hate$ Thus defperate 

u In fueb pore eftate , Doe I endure , &f c. w 



j^UMWH^T nutfyng, and more mornyng, 

In remembring the linftydfaftnes > 
This world being of fuch whelyng , 
Me contrarieng , what may I gefle ? 

I 
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I fere ddwtles, remediles , v j 

Is now to fefe my wofull chaunce. 
Lo 'is' this traunce now in fizbfttunce, 

***** £ ucn « s m y da Wnce# 

Wyllyng to dye , me thynkys truly 

, Bowndyn am I, and that gretly , to be content: 10 
Seyng phynly , that fortune doth wry 

All contrary from myn entent. 

My lyff was lent me to on intent , > 
- Hyttis ny fpent. Welcome fortune! ♦ ^ 
Eutlne went thus to be fhent, 15 
But fho hit ment, fuch is hur won. 



VHL 

CUPID's ASSAULT : $lf J OTCH. LORD VAKX. 

The Reader will obferve that infant Poetry grew of ace 
betyeen the times of Rivers and Vaux, tbo* almofi con- 
temporaries. Sir Nicholas (afterwards lord) Vaux was a 
fhining ornament in the court of Henry VII. and died in 
the year 1523. Seethe ballad, 1 lothe THAT I DID lo- 
ve, in the next volume. 

The following piece (printed from Surrey's poems , 1^59, 
4to ) is attributed to lord Vaux by Puttenham in his " Art 
« of Eng. Poeje, 1589. 4*0. „ Take the pafage at _ large* 
" In this figure [ Counterfoil Ailion J the lord Nicholas 
" Vaux 9 a noble gentleman and, much delighted in vulgar 

• <c making, 

— ■ ■ 1 - 1 1 1 i ... , - t ; ■ h 

Ver. 7^in tnis. Rojfi Hift. Ver. 1%. went, i. e. weened 
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^making, and a man othery»ifii of no gnat burning 9 \bu* 
a having herein a natfoelhus fitcititie , made « dittie repre- 
" fentingthe Battayle and Ajpadt of ' Cupide , fo tXctUintly 
<c rvell, as for the gallant and praprt application ofhitfiftion 
cc in every part , / cannot choofe hut fet doxone the greatefi 
c< part of his ditty , for in truth H cannot he amended. 
* WifEN Ovitb SCALED, £fc.„ p. 200. — - For a far- 
ther account of this ancient peer and poet fee Mr. WalpoU's 
2?obU Authors, vol. i; 

TljTHEN Cupide fcaled fyrft the fort , 

Wherin ray hart lay wounded fore ; 
The battery was of fuch a fort, 
V That I miift yelde or dye therfore. 

There faw I Love^ upon the wall, S 
How he is banner did difplay. 
; Alarme, alarme, lie gan to cal, 

And ba^e his fonldiours kepe aray. 

* The arraes, the which thatCupyde bare, 
Werpearced hartes with teares befprent 
In filvet and fable to declare 

The ftedfaft love, he alwaies ment> 

. _ f 

There myght you fee his band al dfeft 

In colours lyke to white and blacke , 
With powder and with pellets preft 

To bring the fort to fpoyle and facke* 

Good - wil , the maifter of the f hot , 
Stode in the rampire brave and proude , 

For fpence of powder he fpared not 
Af&ult! affeuit! to crye*krade t " 20 

There 
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There migh^ you heaare the cannons zorej 

Eche piece discharged a lovers loke? 
Which had the power to rent, and tore , 7 

In any place wheras they toke. 

And even with the trumpets fbwne ' \ 35 

The fcaliug ladders wer up fet , 
And Beauty walked up and downe, 

With bow in hand , and arrowes whet. 

Then firft Defire began to (bale, 

And fhrouded him under his targe $ 30 
As one the worthieft of them al , 

And apteft for to geve the cjiarge. 

Then pufhed fouldiers with their pykes, 

And halberders with handy ftrokes > 
The argabuf he in flef he it lightes , 25 

And duns the ayre with mifty fmokes. 

And as it is 'now' fouldiers ufe 
When f hot and powder gyns to want* 

I hanged up my flagge of truce , 
And pleaded for my lives grant. 40 

When Fanfy thus had made her breache, 

And Beauty entred with her bande , 
With bag and baggage , fely wretch , 

I yelded into Beauties hand. 

Then Beauty bad to blow retrete , 4$ 

And every fouldiour to retyre' , 
And Mercy * milde * with fpede to fet 

Me captive bound as prifoner. 

Madame, 
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Madame, quod I, fith that this day 

Hath ferved you at all aflayes , f • 

I yelde to you without delay 

Here of the fortreffe all the kayes : 

And fith that I have ben the marke , 
At whom you f hot at with your eye ; 

Nedes muft you with your handy warke 
Or falve my fore , or let me die. 

i 

IX. 

SIR ALDINGAR. 

This old fabulous legend is given from the Editor's foH* 
MS* toith a few conje&ural emendations , and the infertion 
9 f 3 ** 4 ft&nzas to fupply defects in the original copy. 

QlIR kyng he kept a falfe ftewanle , 

Sir Aldingar they him call 5 
A falfer fteward than he was one , 
Servde not in bower nor hajl. 

He wolde have layne by our coraelye queene , % 

Her deere worfhippe to betraye : 
Our queene fhee was a good woman. 

And evermore layd him naye. 

Sir Aldingar was wrothe in his mind f 

With her hee was never content, io 
Till traiterous meanes he colde devyfe , 

In a fyer to have her brent. 

There 
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There came a lazar to the kings gate, 

A lazar both blinde and lame : 
He tooke the lazar upon his backe* 

And on the queenes bed him layne. 

Lye ftill, lazar, wheras thou lyeft, 
Looke thou go not hence away } 

lie make thee a whole man and a found 
In two howers of the day. > y 

Then went him forth fir Aldingar , 

Apd hyed him to our king : 
" If I might have grace, as I have fpace , 

w Sad tydings I could bring. „ 

Saye on , faye on , fir Aldingar, 

Saye on the foothe to mee. 
<c Our queene hath chofen a new new love , 

<c And fhee will have none of thee. 

* If fhee had chofen a right good knight, 
cc The lefTe had beene her f name 

" But f he hath chofe her a lazar man , 
" A lazar both blinde and lame. * 

If this be true , fir Aldingar, 
The tydings thou telleft to me , 

Then I will make thee a riche riche knight, 
Riche both of golde and fee. 

But if it be falfe , fir Aldingar , 

As God nowe grant it bee ! 
Thy bodye , I fweare by the holye rood , 

Shall hang on the gallows tree. 
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He brought our king to the queenes chamber, 

And opend to him the dore. 
A lodlye fove , king Henrye fayd , 

For our queene dame Elinor e! 

If thou wert a man , as thou art none , 4$ 

Here on my fword thouft dye ; 
But a payre of new gallowes f hall now be built , 

And there f halt thou hang on hye. 

Forth then hyed our king, I wyffc, 

And an angry man was hee $ $0 
And fotne he found queene Elinore, 

That bride fo bright of biee. 

Now God you fave, our queene, madame, 

And Chrift you fave and fee; 
Heere you have chofen a newe newe love, 55 

And you will have none of mee. 

If you had chofen a right good knight , 

The leffe had been your f hame : 
But you have chofe you a lazar man , 
, A lazar bot blinde and lame. 60 

Therfore a fyer there f hall be built 

And brent all fhalt thou bee. — 
Now out alacke ! fayd our comlye queene , 

Sir Aldingar's falfe to mee. 

Now out alacke! layd our comlye queene, 6$ 

My heart with grief e will braft. 
I had thought fwevens had never beene true ; 

I have proved them true at laft. 
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I dreamt a fweven on thurfday eve , 

In my;bed wheras I laye, - 70 
I dreamt a grype and a grimlie beaft 
• Had carried my crowne awaye 5 

My gorget and my kirtle of golde , 

And all my faire head - geere : 
And l\e wolde worry e me with his tufh ' 75 

And to his neft y-beare : 

Saving there came a litle 'grey* hawke, 

A merlin him they call, 
Which untill ttye grounde did ftrike'the grype, 

That dead he downe did fall. — . 80 

GifFe I were a man, as now I am none, 

A^battell wolde I prove , 
To fight with that traitor Aldingar j 

Att him I caft my glove. 

But feeing Ime able noe battell to make, $£ 

My liege, grant me a knight 
To fight with that traitor Aldingar , . 

To maintaine me in my right. 

a Now forty dayes I will give thee 

To feeke thee a knight therm : 90 . 

If thou find not a knight in forty daye* 

Thy bodye it muft brenn. iy 

Then fhee fent eaft, and f hee fent weft, 

By north and fouth bedeene: 
But never a champion cotde.f he find , 

Wolde fight with that knight foe keene. 

Vol. II. 0 
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Now twenty dayes were fpent and gone , 

Noe helpe there might be had; 
Many a teare fhed our comelye queene, 

And aye her hart was fad. loo 

Then came one of the queenes damselles , 

And knelt upon her knee, 
"Cheare up,' cheare up, my gracious dame , 

I truft yet helpe may be : 

And here I will make mine avowe , 105 

And with the fame me binde ; 
That never will I return to thee , 

Till I fome helpe may finde. „ • 

Then forth fhe rode on a faire palfrayc 

Oer hill and dale about: if 
But never a champion colde fhe finde , 

Wolde fighte with that knight fo flout 

And no we the daye drewe on a pace , 

When our good queene muft dye; 
All woe -begone was that faire damselle, 115 

When fhe found no helpe was nye. 

All woe -begone was that faire damselle , 

An<f the fait teares fell from her eye: 
When lo i as fhe rode by a rivers fide , 

She met with a tinye boye. 12* 

A tinye boye fhe mette, God wot, 

All clad in mantle of golde ; 
He feemed no^ more in mans liken^ffc % 

Then a child of four yeere olde. 

Why 
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Why grieve you , damfelle faire, he fayd, 12$ 

And what doth caufc you moane ? 
The damfell fcant wolde deigne a looke - ; 
But faft f he pricked on« 
• 

Yet turn againe, thott faire damselle/ 

And greete thy queen e from mee : * 134 

"When bale is att h^eft, boote is nyeft, 

Now helpe enoughe may bee* 

Bid her remember what f fee dreamt 

In her bedd , wheras f hee laye * 
How when the grype and the grimly beaft 13$ 

Wolde have carried her crowne awaye. 

Even then there came the litle gray'hawke , 

And faved her from his clawes : 
Then bidd the queene be merry at hart, 

For heaven will fend* her caufe. * 14* 

Back then rode that faire damselle, 
1 And her hart it lept for glee : 
And when f he told her gracious dame 
A gladd woman was f hee. 

But when the appointed day was come , 14$ 

No helpe appeared nye : 
Then woeful , woeful was. her hart , 

And the team ftood in her eye. 

And no we a fyer was built of woocU* 

And a ftake was made of tree 5 
^nd now queene Elinore forth was led - 9 w 

A forrowful fight to fee. 
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Three tfmes the herault he waved his hand , 

And three times fpake on hye : 
Giff any good knight will fende this dame , i$* 

Come forth , or f hee muft dye. 

* » 

No knight ftood forth , no knight there came ^ 

No helpe appeared nye: 

And now the fyer was lighted up , 

Oueen Elinore f he muft dye. 160 
» 

-And now the fyer was lighted up, 

As hpt as hot might bee; 
When riding upon a little white fteed , 

The tinye bbye they fee. 

"Away with that ftake , away with thofe brands, i6$ 

And loofe our comelye queene : 
I am come to fight with fir Aldingar, 

And prove him a traitor keene. » 

Forthe then ftood fir Aldingar, 

But when he faw the chylde , 170 
He laughed, and fcoffed, and turned his backe, 

And weened he had been beguylde. 

Now turne, now turne thee, Aldingar, 

And eyther fighte or flee 5 
I truft that I fhall avenge the wrorige, 175 

Thoughe I am fo fmall to fee. 

The boye pulld forth a well good fworde 

So gilt it dazzled the ee ; 
The firft ftroke ftricken at Aldingar 
, Smote off his leggs by the knee, ige 

Stand 
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Stand up, ftand up, thou fajfe traitdre, 

And fight upon thy feete , 
For and thou thriveft , as thou beginneft , 

Of height wee fhal be meete; 

A prieft , <a prieft , fayes Aldingar , 

While I am a man alive. 
A prieft, a prieft, fayes Aldingar, 

Me for to houzle and fhrive. 

I wolde have layne by our comlye queene 
Bot fhee wolde never confent; , 

Then I thought to betraye her unto our kingc 
In a fyer to have her brent. 

There came a lazar to the kings gates, 

A lazar both- blinde and lame : 
I tooke the lazar upon my backe , 

And on her bedd him layne. 

Then ranne I to our comlye king , 

Thefe tidings fore to tell. 
But ever alacke! fayes Aldingar , 

Falling never doth well. 

Forgive, forgive me, queene, snadame , 

The f hort time I muft live. 
Nowe Chrift forgive thee , Aldingar , 

As freely I forgive. 

Here take thy queene, our JringHarrye t 

And love her as thy life*. 
For never had a king in Chriftentye , 

A truer and fairer wife, ) 
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King Henrye ran to clafpe his queene, 

And loofed her full fone : .% j# 

Then turnd to look for the tinye poye » 

— The boye was vanifht and gone. 

But firft he had touchd the lazar man , 

And ftroakt him with his hand : 
The lazar under the gallowes tree « %i% 

All whole and founde did Hand. 

The lazar under the gallowes tree] 

Was comelye , ftraight and tall ; 
Kiug Henrye made him his head ftewardQ , 

To wayte withinn his hall. xz% 



V. 

ON THOMAS LORD CROMWELL: 

It is ever the fate of a difgraced minifter to be forfaken 
by his friends , and infulted by his enemies , ahoays recko- 
ning among the latter the giddy inconftant: multitude. JVe 
have here a fpurn at fatten greatnefs from fome angry par- 
tifan of declining popefy , *>ho could never forgive, the down- 
fall of their Diana , andlofs of their craft. The ballad 
feems to have been cornpbfed between the time of CmnweWs 
commitment to the tower Jun. n. 1546 , and that of his 
being beheaded July 28 , following. A fhort interval / but 
Henry's pajjton for Catharine Howard would admit no delay. 
Notwithftanding our libeller*, Cromwell had excellent aiiali- 
ties j his great fault was too much obfequioufnefi to the arbi- 
trary WILL of bis mafters but let it be coitfidered that this 

mafier 
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tnajler bad raifed him from obfcurity , and that the *high«bom 
nobility bad f heron him the way in every kind, of mean and 
fervile compliance, — The original copy printed at London 
in 1540 , is intitled " A nexoe ballade made of Thomas Crum* 
a w/, called Trolle ON AWAY. „ To it is prefixed this 
difticb by -way of burthen , 

Trolle on away, trolle on awaye. ' - ' 

Synge heave and howe rombelowe trolle on away* 

J^OTH man and cjhylde k glad to here tell 

Of that falfe traytoure Thomas Crumwel, 
Now that he is fet to learne to fpell. 

Synge trolle on away. 

When fortune loky'd the in thy face, i - 

Thou haddyft fayre tyme , but thou lackydyft gfface j $ 
Thy cofers with golde thou fyllydft a pace, 

N Synge , &c. 

Both plate and chalys came to thy fyft, 

Thou lockydft them vp where no* man wyj , 

Tyll iotthe kynges treafoure fuche thiages wej-e nvyft. 

Synge, &c. 

Both cm ft and crumme came tKorowe thy handes , 10 
Thy marchaundyfe fay led over the fandes, » (> ^ 
Therfore no we thou art lay de faft in baqdes. 

Synge , &c f 

Fyrfte when kynge Henry , God £aue his grace i; 
Perceyud myfchefe kyndlyd in thy face, 
Then it was tymelo purchafe the a. place. 15 

Synge , &c. 

D 4 , Hys 



Digitized by 



$6 ANCIENT SONGS] 



Hys grace was euer of gentyll nature , 

Mou yd with petye, and made the hys feruyture , 

But thou , as a wretche, fuche thinges dyd procure. 

Synge, &c. 

Thou dyd not remembre , falfe heretyke , 

One God, onefayth, and one kinge catholyke, 

For thou, haft bene fo long a fcyfmatyke, 

Synge , &c, L 

Thou woldyft not learne to knowe thefe thre, 
But euer was full of iniquite ; 
Wherfore all this lande hathe ben troubled with the, 

Synge, &c % 

All they, that were of the new trycke, z$ 
Agaynft the churche thou baddeft them ftycke, 
Wherfore nowe thou hafte touehyd the quycke. 

Synge, &c, 

Bothe facramentes and facramentalles 
Thou woldyft not fuffre within thy walles 5 
Jfor let vs praye for all chryften foules, 33 

Synge, &c. 

Of what generacyon thou were no tonge can tell , 
"Whyther of Chayme, or SyfchemeU, 
Or elfe fent vs frome the deuyU of hell. 

Synge, &c, 

Thou wolSeft neuer to vertue applye , 

But couetyd euer to clymme to hye , 3$ 

And nowe hafte thou trodden thy fhoo ,awrye. 

Synge, &c, 

Who* 
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Who-fo-euer dyd winne thon wolde not lofe, 
Wherfore al Inglande doth hate the as I fuppofe, 
Bycaufe thou waft falfe to the redolent rofe. 

Synge, &c 

Thou myghteft haue learned thy cloth to ftocke* 4$ 

Upon thy grefy fullers ftocke; 

"Wherfore lay downe thy heade vpon this blocke. 

Synge , &c* 

Yet faue that foule, that God hath bought, 
And for thy carcas care thou nought , 
Let it fuffre payne, as it hath wrought , 45 
' v Synge, &c. 

God fane kyng Henry with all his pover, 
And prynce Edwarde that goodly flowre, 
With all hys lordes of great hohoure. 

Synge trolle; on awaye, fyng trolle" on away. 

Hevye and how rombelove trolle on awaye. 



H A R P A L U.S. 
An ancient English Pastoral. 

This beautiful poem , which is perhaps"' the fir ft attempt 
tit paftoral writing in our language , is preferved among the 
SONGS ANp Sonnettes of the earl of Surrey, gfcqto. 
1574. in that part of the collection ^ which conjifts of pieces 
by UNCERTAIN AUCTOURS, Thefe poeny were firft pu- 
^blifhed in 1557, ten years after that accomplifhed nobleman 
fell a vitlim to the tyranny of Henry VIII : but it is pre-, 

J) ^ fumed, 
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fumed moft of them roer% contpofed before the death' of \fir 
Thomas Wyattin 1541. See Surrey's foetus, #0. fol. 19. 49.. 

Thd* -written perhaps near half a century before the 
Shepherd's calendar.' *, this will be found far Supe- 
rior to any ofthofe Eclogues in natural unaffefted Sentiments , 
*» Jimpticity of ftyle , in eafy fow of verification 9 and all 
the beauties of paftoral poetry. Spenfer ought to have P 0 ** 
fied more by fo excellent a model ^ 



"DHILLIDA was a faire inaide, 
As Fref h , as any flower ; 
Whom Harpalus the heard - man praide 
To be his paramoure. 

Harpalus , ani eke Corin , $ 

Were herdmen both yfere : 
And Phillida would twift and fpinne 9 

And thereto fing ful clere, 

But Phillida was al tb coye , 

For Harpalus to winne : 10 
For Corin was her only joye,^ 

Who forft her not a pinne. 

How often woold f he flowers twine ? 

How often garlants make 
Of couflips and of culumbine? i$ 

And al for Corin's fake* 

But 



Itrfi puWfhed in 1579, 
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J5ut"Coria, he had hawkes to lure, 

And forced more the fielde : 
Of lovers law he tboke no curej 

For once he was heguilde. 2t 

Harpalus prevayled nought , 

His labour all was loft ; 
For he was farthefi from her thought , 

And yet he loved her moll. 

Therefore wax he both pale and leane t a$ 

And dry as clod of clay ; 
His flef he it was ^confumed cleane ; 

His colour gone away. 

His beard it had not long^be fhave; 

His heare hong al unkempt : g« 
A man moll fit even for { the grave t 

Whom fpiteful love had fhent. 

'7* 

His eyes were red and all forwacht, 

His face befprent with teares : 
It feemed unhap had him long hatcht, 35 

In middes of his difpaires* 

His clothes were btecke , and alfo bare > 

As one forlorne was nee ; 
-Upon his head alwaies he ware 

A wreathe of willowe tree* 1 

\ 

/ j 

His beaftes he kept upon the hill , 

And he fate in the dale; 
And thus with fighes and forrows fhriH, 

He gan to tell his Ule, 



4» 
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Oh Harpalus! thus would he fays 45 

Unhappieft under {unrie! 
The caufe of thine unhiappie day, 

By lowe was firft iegunne. 

For thou weneft firft by fate to feeke 

A tygre to make tame , 50 
That fettes not by thy love a leeke 5 

But makes thy griefe her gante. 

As eafy it were for to cohverte 

The froft into a flame ; 
As for to- turne a frowarde herte, , $S 

Whom thou fo faine wouldeft frame. 

Corin he liveth careleffe : 

j^le leapes among the lealres : n 
He eates the <fruites of thy redrefle r 

Thou reapeft , he takes the f heaves. 6e 

✓* My beaftes <a while your fobde refraine , 

And harke your herdmans founde : 
" Whom fprtefull love, alas ! hath flaine, 

Through girt with many a wounde. 

0 happie be ye, beaftes wilde ^ 
That here your pafture takes : 

1 fee that ye be not beguilde 

Of theefe your faithful makes. 

The hart he feedeth by the hinder 

The bucke harde by the doe : 7# 
The turtle dove is not unkinde , 

To him that loves her fo f 

The 
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The ewe fhe hath by her the ramme: 

The yong cowe hath the bulle : 
The calfe with many a lufty lambe % 75 

Do feede their hunger full. ' 

But , wel - a- way! (hat nature wrought 

Thee, Phillida, fo faire: 4 
For I may fay that I have bought 

Thy beauty all t& deare. go 

What reafon is that cruelty 

With beauty fhould have part? 
Or els that fuch great tiranny 

Should dwell in womans hart? 

I fe therefore to fhape my deathe I? 

She cruelly is preft; 
To th* end >jthat I may want my breathe : 

My dayes ben at the beft. * 

0 Cupide, graunt this my requeft, 

And do not ftoppe thine eares ; fo 
That fiiee may feele within her brefte 

The paincs of my difpaires : 

Of Corin 'whoe' is careleffe, 

That fhe may crave her fee: 
As I have done in greate diftreffe, 9$ 

That lovd her faithfullye. 

But fince that I fhal die her flave; 

Her flave , and eke her thrall : 
Write you , my friendes, upon my grave 

This chaunce that is befall. ioo 

<c Here 
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c< Here lieth unhappy Harpalus 
a By cruell tovfe now flaine : 

" Whom Philllda unjuftly thus , 
" Hath murdred with' difdaine. „ 



RORIN AND MAKYNI. 
An ancient Scottish Pastoral* 

The palm of pafioral poefy] is here coniefted by a r*- 
temporary writer -with the author of the foregoing. The 
reader -will decide their refpeclive merits. The author of this 
poem has one advantage over his rival , in having his name 
banded down to us. Mr. ROBERT HENRYSON (to whom 
we are indebted for it ) appears to fo much, advantage among 
the writers of eclogue , that we are forry we can give no 
better account of him , than what is contained in the follo- 
wing eloge , writ by W* Dunbar , u Scottifb poet , who 
lived about the middle of the idth century: , 

a In Bumferling , he [ death"] hath tone Broun , 
a With gude Mr. Robert Henryfon. „ 

In Ramfefs EVERGREEN, Vol. I. whence this diftich, 
and the following beautiful poem are extracted , aire preferyed 
two other little Doric pieces, by Henry fom the one intitled 
The Lyon and the Mouse j the other , The gar- 
ment of gupeLaoyis. 



Robin 
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RObin fat on the glide grene hill, 
Keipand a flock of fie , 
Ouhen mirry Makyne faid him till, 

w 0 Robin rew on me. 
" I haif thfee luivt baith loud and ftill , f 
" Thir towmonds twa or thre: 
My dule in dern but giftftiou dill, 
„ Doubtlefs bot dreid I die. , r 

Robin replied , Now by the rude , 

Naithing of luve I knaw , * *#_ 

But keip my fheip uhdir yo$ wod: 

Lo quhair they raik on raw. 
*§uhat can have mart thee in thy mude , 

Thou Makyne to me fchaw; 
Or quhat is luve , or to be lude ? 15 

Fain wald I leir that law. 



a The law of luve gin. thou wald leir, 

" Tak thair an A, B, C; 
" Be keynd, courtas^and fair of feir, 

" Wyfe, hardy, kind and frie , *. . . o# 
a Sae that nae danger do the deir, / 

w What dule in dern thou drie § N 
* Prefs ay to pleis, and blyth appeir, 

w Be patient and privie. „ 

Robin , he anfwert her again , 

I wat not quhat is luve, 
But I haif marvel uncertain 

Ouhat makes thee thus wanru£% 

The 
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The wedder is fair, and I am fain; 

My fheep gais hail abuve, 30 
Gif we fould pley us on the plain . 

They wald us baith repruve. 

" Robin, tak tent unto my tale, 

a And do all as I reid; 
w And thou fall haif my heart all hale, 3? 

w Eik and my mayden-heid: 
* Sen God, he fends bute for bale, 

a And for murning remeid* 

I dern with 1 thee but give I dale, 

" Doubtlefs I am but deid. " k 40 

Makyne, the morn be this ilk tyde, 

Gif ye will meit me heir, 
Maybe my f heip may gang befyde, 

Quhyle we have liggd full neir ; , 
But maugre haif I, gif I byde, 45 

Frae thay begin to fteir, 
Ouhat lyes on heart I will nocht hyd, 

Then Makyne mak gude cheir. 
)• 

w Robin , thou reivs me of my reft ; 

" I ltive but thee alane. „ 
Makyne, adjeu! the fun goes weft, 

The day is neir - hand gane. 
" Robin , in dule I am fo dreft , 

w That luve will be my bane. „ 
Makyne , gae luve quhair eir ye lift, 

For lemans I l#id nane. 



5o 
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* Robin, Iftand in fic a ftyle, 

" I nch and that full fair. )5 
Makyne, I ; have bene here this quyle, 

At hame I wif h I were. 60 
" Robin , my hinny , talk and fmyle , 

" Gif thou will do nae mair. >, 
» Makyne , fom other man beguyle , 

For hameward I will fare. 

Syne Robin on his ways he went , 65 

As light as leif on tree ; 
But Makyne murnt and made lament , 

Scho trow'd him neir to fee. 
' Robin he brayd attowre he bent : t 

Then Makyne cried on hie, fo 
a Now may thou fihg , for I am f hent ! 

" Quhat can ail luve at me . )> 

Makyne went hame withouten fail , 

And weirylic could weip j ✓ 
Then Robin in a full fair dale 75 

Aflemblit all his f heip. { 
Be that fome part of Makyne's ail , 

Out- throw his heart could creip, 
Hir faft he followt to aflail , 

And till her tuke gude keip* . go 



Abyd, abyd , thou fair Makyne * 

A word for ony thing ' r 
For all my luve, it fall be thyne, 
' Withouttcn departing. 

Vol. II. I A 11 
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All hale thy heart for till have myne , S* 

Is all my coveting 5 
My f heip quhyle morn till the hours nyne, 

Will mifter nae keiping. 

w Robin, thou haft heard fung and fay, 

iC In jefts and ftorys auld , 9* 
w The man that will not when he may , 

" Sail have nocht when he wald. 
" -I pray to heaven baith nicht and day , 

" Be eikd their cares fae cauld , 
" That preffes firft with thee to play 9S 

« Be forreft, firth, orfauld.,, 

Makyne, the nicht is foft and dry, 

The wether warm and fair, 
And the grene wod richt neir hand by, 

To walk attowre all where : 1 00 

There may nae janglers us efpy , 

That is in luve contrair ; 
Therein, Makyne, baith you and I 

Unfeen may mak repair. 

" Robin , that warld is now away , .105 

" And quyt brocht till an end, 
" And neir again thereto perfay , 

" Sail it be as thou wend 5 
" For of my pain thou made but play , 

" I words in vain did fpend, 110 
M As thou haft done fae fall I fay , 

" Murn on , I think to mend. „ , 

Makyne, 
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Makyrte, the hope of all my heil ^ 

My heart on thee is fet ; 
1*11 evermair to thee be leil, H$ 

Quhyle'I may live but lett, 
Never to foil as uthers feil, 

Quhat grace fo eir I get. 
* Robin , with thee I will not deaW 

<c Adieu , for this we met. „ lit© 

Makyne went hameward blyth enough, 

Outowre the holtis hair, 
Pure Robin murnd and Makyne leugh > 
N Scho fang * and he ficht fair ^ 
Scho left him in bajth wae and wrench » ti% 

In dolor and in care , 
Keipand his herd under a heuch, 

Amang the ruf hy gair. 



xm, 

GENTLE HERDSMAN, TELL TO ME. 

DlALOGtJE BETWEEN A PlLGRIM AND HERDSMAN. 

The fcene of this begutifut old ballad is laid near WaU* 
jingbam, in Norfolk, rchere was anciently an image of the 
Virgin Mary , famous all over 1 Buy ope for the numerous pil- 
grimages made to it, and the great riches it pojfejfed. Eras- 
mus has given a very exatl and s humorous defcription of the 
fuperftitionS praciifed there in his time. Sek his account of 
the VlRGO PARATHALASSlA , in his colloquy , intitled r 
PEREG&INATIO 1ELIGIONIS ERGO. He tells us\ the 

E % rich 



Digitized by 



68 ANCIENT SONGS 



rich offerings in Jilver , gold , and precious Jlones 9 that noert 
there fhewn him, were incredible , there being fcarce a pet- 
fon of any note in England , but what fome time or other 
paid a vijit , or fent a prefent to OUR LADY OF Wal- 
SINGHAM. At the dffolution of the monafteries in 1538 , 
this fplendid image , with another from Ipfwich , was car- 
tied to Chelfea , and there burnt in the prefence of commif- 
Jioners } who , roe truft , did not burn the j excels and the finery. 

This poem is printed from a copy in the Editor's folia 
MS % which had greatly fuffered by the hand of time but 
veftiges of fever al of the lines remaining , fome conjectural 
fupplements have been attempted , which , for greater exact- 
neJS are in this one ballad diftinguifhed by italicks. 

^jEntle herdfman , tell to me, 

Of curtefy I thee pray, 
Unto the towne of Walfnigham 
Which is the right and ready way. 

" Unto the towne of Walfnigham 

" The way is hard for to be gone ; 
" And verry crooked are thofe pathes 

" For you to find out all alone. , 5 

Were the miles doubled thrife , 

And the way never foe ill , 
Itt were not enough for mine offence* 

Itt is foe grievous and foe ill. 

tt Thy yeares are young, thy face is faire, 
" Thy witts are weake , thy thoughts are greene; 

" Time hath not given thee leave, as yett, 15 
" For to comjnitt fo great a iinne. v 

Yes, 



im 
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Yes , herdfinan , yes , foe wol,dft thou fey , 
If thou kneweft foe much as I $ 

My witts , and thoughts , and all the reft, 
Have well deferved for to dye. 

I am not what I.feeme to bee , 
My clothes \ and fe*e 'doe differ farr , 

I am a woman , woe is me ! 
Born to greeffe ai^d irfcfome care. 

For my beloved, an4 well -beloved , 
My wayward crueHy could, kill: 

And though my tear es will nought avail* 
Moft dearely I bewail him ML 

He was the flower of wbbte wights, 
None ever more Jmazxz colde bee . 
Of comely t mien and fhapQ he was , 
And tenderlye bee loved meel 

When thus I faw he hved me well , 
/ grewe fo froude his $aine to fee , 

That I 9 rtho did not know myfelfe, 
Thought J come oifuch a youth as hee. 

And grew foe coy and nice to pleafe , 
As womens lookes are often foe, 

He might not kifes , nor hand forfooth , 
Unlefle I willed him foe to doe. 

Thus being wearyed with delayes* 
To fee I pityed not his greeffe, 

He gott him to a fecrett place , 
And there hee dyed without releeffe, 

E 3 
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And for his fake thefe weedes I weare, * 4 

And facriffice my tender age >• 
And every day He begg my bread, 

To undergoe this pilgrimage. 

Thus every day I faft and praye, 

And ever will doe till I dye; 
And gett me to fome fecrett place, 

For foe did hee , and foe will L, 

Now, gentle" herdfman, afke no^ more , 

But keepe my fecrctts-I thee pray; 
Unto the towne of Walfingham ^ 

Show me the right and readye way. 

* Now goe thy wayes, and God before! 
" For he muft ever guide thee ftill : 

* Turne downe that dale, the right hand patht 

* And foe , fajre Pilgrim , fare thee well ! „ 60 



K, EDWARD IV. AND TANNER OF TAMWORTH, 

Was a ftory of great fame among our ancefiors. The 
uutborofthe Art of English poesie , 1589, 4**, 
feems to /peak of it, as a real faff, — Defending that vi- 
cious mode of Speech, which the Greeks called ACTION , 
*. e. « When tee ufe a dark and obfeure word , utterly re- 
« fugnant to that we would exprefs } 3 , be adds, "Such 
" manner of uncouth Speech did the fanner oS Tamworth 
" uSe to king Edward the fourth} which Tanner, having « 
* great while miflaken him , and ufed very broad talke with 

* him 
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** bint, at length, perceiving by bis traine that it was the ' 
c * king, was of r aide he fhould be punifhed for it,- land ] * 
<c /aid thus , with a certaine rude repentance , v N 

" I hope I fhall be hanged to-morrow, 

a fir C I feare me ] I fhall be hanged , whereat the. king 
a laughed a good , «0/r 0«/y £0 Tee Tanners vaine feare T 
a Jwf alfo to heare his illfhapen terme $ and gave him for 
w recompence of his good /port , the inheritance of Plumpton- 
a parke. I AM AFFRAID , „ concludes this fugacious wri- 
u ter , " THE POETS OF OUR TIME, THAT SP£AKE 
" MORE FINELY AND CORRECTEDLY, WILL COME TOO 
cc SHORT OF SUCH A REWARD, „ p # 214. — The 
pbrafe , re referred to , iV not found in this ballad at pre- 
fent , but occurs with fome variation in the older poem , in- 
titled John th? Reeve, defcribed in the former volume, 
p. 179. viz. 

" Nay , ./ayrf John , fry Gtofr grace, 

w ijfce /hold not .touch this tonne : 
a Hee wold be wroth with John I HOPE, 
c< Thereffore I befhrew the foupe , 

* That in his mouth /hold come. „ Pt. i. ft. 24. 

TTtf following text is feleiied from two copies in black 
Utter. The one in the Bodleyan library , intitled , " A wer- 
w n> , plea/ant , a#4 delegable hiftorie betweene K. Edward 
<c rtf fourth , a»i a Tanner of Tamworth , £ff c, printed 
a at London, by John Banter, 1596. ZifoV co£y , 
e»f ax iV now is , appears to have been modernized and. alte- 
red at the time it was publifhed > but many veftiges of the > 
more ancient readings were recovered from another copy, 
( tW more recently printed , ) in. one fheet folio , without 
date , in the Pepys collection, 

£ 4 IN 
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TN ftfmmer.time, when leaves grow greene / 

And bloffoms bedecke the tree, 
King Edward wolde a hunting ryde , 
Some pafthne for to fee. 

With hawke and hounde he made him bowne , % 

With home , and eke with bowe ; 
To Dray ton BafTet he tooke his waye» 

With all his lordes a rowe. 

And he had ridden ore dale and downe 

By eight of clocke in the day, !• 
When he was ware of a bold tanner 

Come ryding along the waye. 

A fayre raffet coat the tanner had on 

Faft buttoned under his chin ,1 
And under him a good cow - hide, if 

And a mare of four f billing. 

No we ftand you ftill , my good lordes all , 

Under the grene wood fpraye. 
And I will wend to yonder fellowe , 

To weet what he will faye. so 

\ 

God fpeede , God fpeede thee , faid our king. 
Thou art welcome* fir, fayd hee. 
The readyeft waye to Drayton Ballet 
I praye thee to f hewe to mee. » 

t * To Drayton Baffet woldft thou goe , 
Fro the place where thou doft ftand? 
The next payre of gallowes thou comeft unto , 
Turne in upon thy rigltf hand* M 

TBat 
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That is an unreatfye waye , fayd our king,1 
Thou doeft but jeft I fee : 99 

No we fhewe me out the neareft waye, 
And I pray thee wend with mee. 

A waye with a vengfeaunce ! quoth the tanner : 

I hold thee out of thy witt: 
All daye have I rydden on Brocke my mare , 3f 

And I am failing yett. 

* Go with me downe to Drayton Baffet, 

No daynties we will fpare ; 
All daye fhalt thou eate and drinke of the 6eft, 

And I will paye thy fare. „ 40 

Gramercye for nothing , the tanner replyde , 
Thou payeft no fare of mine : ^ 

I trowe I've' more nobles in my purfc , 
Than thou haft pence in thine. 

God give thee joy of them , fayd the king, 4$ 

And fend them well to priefe. 
The tanner wolde faine have beene away, 

For he weende he had beene a thiefe. 

What art thou,- nee fayde, thou fine fellowe, 
Of thee I am in' great feare , $o 

For the cloathes , thou weareft upon thy backe, 
Might befeeme a lord to weare, 

J never ftole them , quoth our king , 

I tell you, fir, by the roode. * 
w Then thou playeft, as many an unthrift doth, $5 

.And ftaudeft in midds of thy goode.,, 

E f Whit 
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What tydinges heare you , fayd the kynge , - , 

As you ryde farre and ueare? 
„ I heare no tydinges , fir , by the mafTe , 

But that coyrehides are deare.j, 6m 

" Qowe hides! cowe huies! what things aretfcofe? 

I marvell what th,ey bee ? M • 
What thou a foole ? the tanner reply'd* 

I carry one under mee. 

What craftfman art thou, faid the king, 6s 

I praye thee tell me , tro we. 
iC I am barker , fir , by my trade , 

Nowe tell me what art th<m ? 

I am a poore courtier, fir, quoth he, 

That am forth of fervice worne V 7* 
And faine I wolde thy prentife bee, 

Thy cunninge for to learne. 

Marrye heaven forefend , the tanner replydc, 

That thou my prentife were: 
Thou woldft fpend more good than I f hold winne 7S 

By fortye fhilling a yere. 

Yet one thinge wolde I, fayd our king , 

If thou wilt not feeme ftrange: 
TJ'houghe my horfe be better than thy mare , 

Yet with thee I faine wold cjiange* 

« Why if with me thou faine wilt change , to 

As change full well maye wee, 
By the faith of my bodye , thou proude fell&we , 

I will have fome boot of three. „ 

That 
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That were againft reafon , fayd thfrkiag, 85 

I iweare fo mote I thee : 
My hotfe is fetter than thy mare , 

And that thou well mayft fee* 

* Yea, (ir, but Brocke is gentle and miU, 

And foftly f he will fere : 
Thy, horfe is unrulye and wild, I wifs ; 

Aye f kipping here and theare. w 

What hoote wilt thou have, our king reply*d? 

Now tell me in this ftound. 
a Noe pence % nor half- pence, by my foye , 95 

But a noble in gold fo round, „ 

a Here's twentye groates of white money& 

Sith thou will have it of mee. „ 
I would have fworne .now, quoth the tanner, 

Thou hadft not had one pennid. xoo 

But fincc we two have made a change, 
A change we muft abide , t 

Although thou haft gotten Brocke my mare, 
Thou getteft not my cowe hide. 

,1 will not have it fayd the kynge , , io$ 

I fweare, fo mote I thee; 
Thy foule cowe - hide I wolde not beare , 

If thou woldft give it; to mee. 

The tanner hee tooke his good cowe hide , 
That of the cow was hilt, no 

And threwe it upon the king's {adelle , 
That was foe fayrelye gilte. « 

« Now 
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. w Now t fceip me up , 'thou fine Fellowe, 
'Tis time that I were gone" : 
When I come home to Gyllian, my wife, lif 
Sheel fay I am a gfcntilmon. „ 

The king he tooke him up by the legge ; 
-> The tanner a P ¥ lett fall. 
Kowe marrye, good fellowe, fayd the king, 
Thy courtefye is but fmall. 120 

When the tanner lie was in the kinges fadelle , 

And his foote in the ftirrup was : 
He marvelled greatlye in his mihde , 

Whether it were goldc or brafs. 

But whenyhis fteede faw the cows taile" wagge, is$ 

And eke the blacke cowe-horne : 
He ftampt , and flared,, and awaye he ranne, • 

As the devill had him borne. 

The tanner he pulld, the tanner he fweat, 
And held by the pummil faft : f 130 

At length the tanner came tumbling downe. 
His necke he had well - nye braft, 

Take thy horfe again with a vengeance , he fayd , 

With mpe he fhall not byde. 
" My horfe wolde have borne thee well enoughe, 135 

But he knewe not of thy cowe hide* 

Yet if agalne thou faine woldft change, 

As change full well may wee, 
By the faith of my bodye , ,thou jolly tanner, 

I will have fome boote of thee.j, 14* 

What 
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What boote wilt thou have , the tanner replyd , 

No we tell me in this ftounde? 
w Noe pence nor halfpence , fir , by my faye , 

But I will have twentye pound. „ 

* Here's twentye groates out of my purfej 145 

And twentye I have of thine : 
And I have one more , which we will fpend 

Together at the 

The king fet a bugle home to his mouthe, 
And blewe both loude and fhrille: 150 

And foone came lords , and foone came knights, 
Faft ryding over the hille. 

Nowe , out alas ! the tanner he cryde , 

That ever I fawe this daye ! 
Thou art a ftrong thiefe , yon come thy fellowet 155 
, Will beare my cowe - hide away. 

They are no thieves, the king replyde, 

I fweare , foe mote I thee : 
But they are the lords of the north country , 

Here come to hunt with mee. 160 

And foone before our king they came. 

And knelt downe on the grounde: 
Then might the tanner have beene awaye, 

He had lever than twentye pounde. 

A coller , a coller *, here: fayd the king, 165 
A coller he loud did crye : 

Then 

* A collar was anciently ufed in the ceremony of conferring 
knighthood. 
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Then wonlde he lever then twehtye pound , 
He had not beene fo nighe. , 

A coller , a coller, the tanner , he fayd , 
< I trowe-it will breed forrowe: * iy< 
After a coller comes a halter , 
And I f hall be hanged to -morrowe* 

* Awaye with thy feare, thou jolly tanner, 
For the fport thou haft f hewn to me, 

I wote noe halter thou fhalt weare, 179 
But thou fhalt have a knight's fee. 

For Plumpton- parke I will give thee , 

With tenements faire befide : 
•Tis worth three hundred markes by the yeare , 

To maintaine thy good cowe hide.,, igo 

Gramercye, my liege, the tanner repl yde, 
For the favour , which thou haft f howne : 

If ever thou comett to merry Tamw&rth, 
Neates leather f hail clout thy fhoen. 

*** 



XV. 

AS YE CAME FROM THE HOLY LAND. 

Dialogue between a Pilgrim and Traveller. 

The fcene of this fong is the fame , as in num. XIII. 
The pilgrimage to Walfmgham fuggefled the flan of many 
popular pieces. In the Pepys collection , Vol. I. p. 226 , 

is 
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it a kind of Interlude in the old ballad ftylt'y of which the 
v J*Kfi ftanza alone is worth reprinting , 

As I went to Walfingham , y 

To the fhrine with fpeede, 
Met I with a jolly palmer 

In a pilgrimes weede. 

Now God youfave, yon jolly palmer! 

a Welcome , lady- gay , 
" Oft haye I fued to thee for love* » 

— Oft have I faid you nay* 

The pilgrimages undertaken on pretence of religion , were 
often produEliye of affairs of gallantry , and led the votaries 
to no other fhrine than that of Venus. 

The following ballad was once very popular ; it is quoted 
in Fletcher's " Knt. of the burning peftle,„ A&.i. fc.ult. 
and , in another aid play , called , a Hans Beer - pot , his in- 
" vifible Comedy fife. „ #o , 1618 i Ad I. — The copy 
below was communicated to the Editor by the late Mr. Sben- 
fione from an ancient MS. which being imperfeft was fup- 
plied by him with a concluding Jlanza. 

We have placed this , and GENTLE HERDSMAN 
thus early in the volume , upon a prefumption that they mufl 
have been written , if not before the dijfolution of the mo- 
nafteries , yet while the remembrance of them was frefb in 
the minds of the people. 

A S ye came from the holy land 

Of ' bleffed' Walfingham, 
0 met you not with my true love 
As by the way ye came f 

« How 
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u How f hould I know your true love , 

" That have met many a one , 
" As I came from the holy land , 

a That have both come , and gone ? „ 

i 

My love is neither white *, nor browne , 
But as the heavens faire ; i 

There is non^e hath her form divine, 
Either in earth , or ayre. 

" £uch an one did I meet , good fir , 

" With an angelicke face ? 
K Who like a nymphe , a queene appeard i 

a Both in ner gait , her grace. 

Yes : f he hath cleane forlake me , 

And left me all alone } 
Who fome time loved me as her life , 

And called me her owne. 2« 

M What is the caufe f he leaves thee thus , 

" And a new way doth take , 
u That fome time loved thee as her life , 

" And thee her joy did make ? 

I that loved her all my youth , 25 
Growe old now as you fee ; 

Love liketh not the falling fruite , 
Nor yet the withered tree. 

For 



* fc. pale. 
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Wot love is ,like a carelefle childe, 

Forgetting promife paft: 3$ 
He is Mind, or deaf, whenere he lift* 

His faith is never faft. 

His 'fond* defire is fickle found, 

And yieldes a traftlefse joye : 
Wonne with a world of toil and care, 

And loft cVn with a toye. 

Snch is the love of womankinde , 

Or Loves faire name abufde , 
Beneathe which many vaine defires , 

And follyes are excufde, 40 

• Brit true love is a lafting fire, 

4 Which viewlefs veftals * tend , 

* That bnrnes for ever in the foule, 

• And knowes nor change , nor end. * 

v; 



XVL 

HARDY KN U Tl 

A Scottish Fragment. 

1 ... 
As this fittt morfil of heroic poetry hath gtnetdtyfaft for 

ancient^ H is here thrown to the end of our earlieft pieces $ 

that fuch as doubt of its age may the better compare it with . 

other pieces of genuine antiquity* ' For afttf aU y there is 

'* more 

■ ■ — ,!■ , 1 1 1 ■ 1 ii> 1 ,—1 \ ,i ■ 1. 

* fc ♦ Angels, 

Vol. It / P 
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mors than reafon tq fuftefl , thai rnoft of its beauties ate of 
modern date ; and that theft at leaft{ifnot its whole exi- 
gence ) have flowed frpm the pen of a lady , withimthitpre- 
fent century. The following pqrticulaxs may Jke depended on. 
One Mrs. Wardlaro , whofe maiden name was Haiket ( aunt 
of the kite Jir Peter Balket of Pit -ferran in Scotland ; who 
was killed tn America along with general Bradock' tn-iysS ) 
pretended fhe had- found this* poem , written on fhreds of pa- 
per , employed for what is called the bottoms of clues. Afu- 
fpicion arofe that m it was her own compojition. Some able 
judges ajferted it be modern. Tfje lady did in a manner 
acknowledge it to be fo. Being dejired to fhew an additio- 
nal fianza, as a proof of this^ fhe produced the three lafl 
beginning with "Loud and fhrill, which' were not 

in the copy that was firft printed. Tk? late Zorfl JPrefident 
Forbes , and Sir Gilbert Elliot of Minto ( now, Lor4 Jufiict 
Clerk for Scotland} who had Relieved, it ancient , t contijibuted 
to the expence of publifhitig the. jir ft Edition , which, came 
out jn folio about the year 1720. — This account is tranfmit- 
ted from Scotland by a gentleman of diftinguifhed rank , lear- 
ning and genius , who yet is of opinion , that part of the bal- 
lad may be ancient >• but retouched and much enlarged by the 
lady abovementioned. Indeed 'loe hath been informed , that 
the late William T&ontpfon ^Jbe tfcoftifb mtifi.cian , who pit- 
blifhed the ORPHEUS CalIDONIUS r 1733, t &vols. 8*><S 
declared he had heard fragments of it repeated during his 
infancy : t^tyA tyer Mrs. Wardluw's copy wai ihfara\0fc . ; 

^TatQfyr ftept he eaft the wa , ■ > 

And ftately ftept he weft , 
~ FhM fcven t y zeirs he -now had fene, 
With f kerfs fevin' zeirs of reft. 
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He livit quhen Britons breach of faith $ 

Wroxicht Scotland meikle. wae : 
And ay his fword tauld to their coft , 

He was their deidly fee. 

Hie on a hill his caftje fhide, 

With halls and touris a hicht, io 
And guidly chambers fair to fe , 

Ouhair he lodgit mony a knicht 
His dame £» peirlefs anes and fair, 

For chaft and bewtie dejmt , 
Nae marrow had in all the land > . . *$ 

Sdif Elenor the qtiene. 

Full thlrtein fons to him fcho bare , 

All men of valour ftout; ,\ ?. t- 

In bluidy ficht with fword in hand \ 

Nyne loft their lives bot doubt j 2* 
Four zit remain, lang may they live 

To ftand by liege and landi 
Hie was their fame , hie was their micht, . * 

And hie was their command. < • : - . 

:■ ' : >\ >'u « • ; 

Great luye they bare to Fairly fair, MV mj ■> . af 

Their v fifter faft and deir , 4 ; >, 
Her girdle fhawd her midle gimp, 

And gowden glift her * hair. 
Quhat waefou wae her bewtife bred? n f t /: r n 
- Waefou to zung and atrld , J. . . : .i; 50 
Waefou I trow to kyth and kin, . i- v 

As ftory ever tauld. , . J 

Fa The 
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The king of Norfe in fummer tyde, ^ 

Puft up with powir and micht, 
Landed in fair Scotland the yie, 

With mony a hardy Icnicht. 
The tydings to our gude Scots king 

Came , as he fat at dyne , 
With noble chiefs in braif aray, 

Drinkirig the blude-reid wyne. 

" To horfe, to borfe, my ryal liege, 

Zours faes ftand on the ftrand , 
Full twenty thoyfand glittering fpears 

The king of Norfe commands. n 
Bring me my" fteed Mage dapple gray y 

Our gude king raife and cryd, 
A fruitier beaft in all the land 

A Scots king nevir feyd. 

Go little page , tfeU Hardy knute , 

That lives on hill .fo hie , 
To draw his fword, the tlreid of faes, 

And haite and follow me. 
The little page flew fwift as dart 

Flung by his mailers arm, 
" Cum down, cum down, lord Hardy knute, 

And rid zour king frae harm. 

Then reid reid grow his dark* brown cheiks, 

Sde did his dark - brown brow ; 
His luiks grew kene , as they were wont, 

In dangers great to do ; 
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He hes tane a horn as grene as glafs , 

And gien five founds Ike f hrill., ^ 
That treis in grene wod fchuke thereat , 

Sae loud rang ilka hill. 

His fons in manly fport and glie, , C»$ 

Had paft that fummers morn, 
Quhen low down in a graffy dale , 

They heard their fatheris horn. 
That horn , quod they , neir founds in peace, 

We haif other fport to byde. ?e 
And fune they heyd them up the hill , 

And fune were at his fyde. 

c< Late late the zeftrene I weind in peace 

To end my lengthneoVlife , 
My age micht weil excufe my arm 75 

Frae manly feats of ftryfe $ 
But now that Norfe dois proudly boaft 

Fair Scotland to inthrall , 
Its neir be faid of Hardyknute , 

He feard to ficht or fall. 80 

* Robin of Rothfay , bend thy bow, 
T Thy arrows fchute fae leil , 
Mony a comely countenance 

They haif turnd do deidly pale. 
Brade Thomas tak ze but zour lance, 8; 

Zeneid nae weapons mair, 
Gif ze ficht weit as ze did anes 
' Gainft Weftmorlands ferfs heir. 

F 3 «• Malcom f 
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" Malcom , licht of fnte as ftag 

That runs in foreft wyld , 9* 
Get me my thoufands fhrie of men 

Well bred to fword and fchield 5 
Bring me my horfe and harnifine 

My blade of mettal cleir. 
If faes kend but the hand it bare, 9$ 

They fune had fled for feir. 

* 

" Fareweil my dame fae peirlefc gude , 

k ( And tuke hir by the hand , ) 
Fairer to me in age zou feim , 

Than maids for bewtie famd: torn 
My zoungeft fon fall here remain 

To guard thefe ftately towirs , 
And fhut the filver bolt that keips, 

Sae raft zour painted bowirs. „ 



And firft fcho wet her comely cheiks , 105 

And then her boddice grene, 
Hir lilken cords of twirtle twift, 

Weil plett with filver fchene ; 
And apron fet with mony a dice 

Of neidle- wark fae rare , 110 
Wove by nae hand , as ze may guefs , 

Saif that of Fairly fair. 



And he has ridden owre muir and mofs , 

Owre hills and mony a glen , 
Qhen he came to a wounded knicht 115 

Making a heavy mane 5 

" Here 
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** Here maun I lye , here maun I dye, 

By treacheries falfe gyles 5 
Witlefs I was that eir gaif faith 

To wicked womans fmyles. „ 

" Sir knicht, gin ze were in my bowir, 

To lean on filken feat , 
My' ladyis kyndlie care zoud prove , 

Quha neir kend deidly hate: 
Hir felf wald' watch ze all the day , 

Hir maids a deid of nicht ; 
And Fairly fair zour heart wild cheir, 

,As fcho ftands in zour ftcht. 

** Aryfe young knicht , and mount zour fteid 

Full lowns the f bynand day : 
Cheis frae my menzie quhom ze pleis 

To leid ze on the way. „ ' 
"With finylefs luke , and vifage wan 

The wounded knicht replyd, 
** Kind chiftain, zour intent purfue, 

Foir heir I maun abyde* 

To me nae after day nor nicht , 

Can eir be fweit or fair , 
But fnne beneath fum draping tree , 

Cauld death fall end my care. „ 
With him nae pleiding micht prevail 5 

Brave Hardyknute in to gain, 
With faireft words and reafon ftrong, 
Strave courteoufly in vain. 

F 4 
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Syne he has gane far hynd attowre I4f 

Lord Chattans land fae wyde; 
That lord a worthy wicht was ay, 

Qnhen faes his courage feyd : 
Of PidHfh race by mothers fyde, 

Quhen Pi&s mid Caledon ♦ l$# 
Lord Chattan claimd the princely mid, 

Quhen he faifVPiftifh crown % 



Now with his ferfs and ftalwart train , 

He^ reicht a ryfing heicht , 
Quhair braid ericampit on the dale , W 

Norfs menzie lay*in £cht* 
" Zonder my valiant fons and ferft , 

Our raging revers wait 
On the unconquerit Scottif h fwaird 

To, try with us their fate, i&> 



Mak orifons to him that faift 

Our fauls upon the rude i 
Syne braifly fchaw zour veins ar Slid 

"With Caledonian blnde* 
Then furth he drew4us trufty glaive, *6$ 

Quhyle thoufands all around 
Drawn frae their f heaths glanft in the fan , 

And loud the bougills (bund. 

To join h/s king adoun the hiU 

In haft his merch he made t 170 
guhyle , playand pibrocks, minftralls meit 

Afore him ftatly ftrade. 

" Thryfc 



* 
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" Thryfeiwelcum valziant ftoup <# weir, 

Thy nations fcheild and pryde; 
Thy kjng ngexeafon has to feir ; 175 

guhen thou art he his fyde. „ 

Quhen bows were bent and darts w,ere thrawn f 

For thrang fcarcc could they flie , 
The darts clove arrows as they met, 

The arrows dart the trie- igo 
Lang did they rage and ficht foil ferfc, •> 

With little f kaith to man , 
But bludy bludy was the field , 

Or that lang day was done. 



The king of Scots , that findle bruikd 14? 

The v war that luikt lyke play, 
Drew his braid fword, and brake his bow, 

Sen bows feimt but delay. 
Quoth noble Rothfay, "Myne i'l) keip, 

I wate its bleid a f kore. „ 190 
Haft up my merry men , cryd Jhe king, 

As he rade on before* 



The king of Norfe he focht to find , 

With him to menfe the faucht , 
But on his forehead there did licht 19$ 

A f harp unfoniie f haft $ 
As he his hand put up to find 

The wound , an arrow kene , 
0 waefou chance ! there pinnd his hand 

In midft betwene his ene. 200 
F S "Revenge, 
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w Revenge, revenge. crydRothfays heir, 

Your mail - coat fall nocht byde 
1 The ftrength and fharpnefs of my dart:,, ^ 

Then fent it thruch his fyde. 
Another arrow weil he markd , 105 

It perfit his neck in twa , 
His hands then quat the filver reins , 

He law as eard did fa, 

u Sairbleids my liege, fair, fair he bleids!,, 

Again with micht he drew 
And gefture dr,eid his ftnrdy bow , 

Faft the braid arrow flew ; 
"Wae to the knicht he ettled at , 

Lament now qnene Elgreid , 
Hie dames to wail zour darlings fall , 

His zouth and comely meid. 

" Take aff, take aff his coftly jupe 

( Of gold weil was it twynd , 
Knit lyke the fowlers net throuch quhilk 

His fteilly harnefs fhynd) 220 
, Take, Norfe, that gift frae me, and bid 

Him venge the blude it beirs 5 
Say , if he face my bended bow , 

He fure nae weapon feirs. „ 



210 



Proud Norfe with* giant body tall , 225 

Braid fhoulder and arms ftrong, 
Cryd, " Quhair is Hardy knute fae famd, 

And feird at Britains throne: 

Thah 
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Thah Britons tcemtye at his name , 

I fune fall make him wail , 430 
That eir my fword was made fae f harp , 

Sae iaft his coat of mail.,, 

That brag his (tout heart could na byde , 

It lent him zouthfou micht : 
" I'm Hardyknute this day , he cryd , 

To Scotlands king I hecht , ' 
To lay thee law, as horfes hufe, 

My word I mean to keip. „ 
Syne with the firft ftrake eir he ftrake , 

Hfc garrd his body bleid. 

Norfe ene lyke gray gofehawke ftaird wyld, 

He ficht with f hame and fpyte ; | 
" Difgrac'd is now my far - famd arm 

That left thee power to ftryke r „ 
Then gaif his head a blaw fae fell , 14$ 

It made him doun to' ftoup , 
As law as he to ladies ufit 

In courtly gyfe to lout 



*3f 



240 



Full fune he raisd his bent body, 

His bow he marvelld fair, - t$o 

Sen blaws till then on him but darrd 

As touch of Fairly fair : 
Norfe ferliet too as fair as he } 

To fe his ftately luke » 
Sae fune as eir he ftrake a fae,' 2$$ 

Sae fune his lyfe he tuke. 

Quhair 
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Quhair lyke a fyre to hether Crt, 

Bauld Thomas did advance , ? 
A fturdy fee with luke enrag'd 

Up towards him d;d prance ; 
He fpurd his fteid throw thickeft ranks j 

The hardy zouth to quell , 
Quha ftude unmufit at his approach 

His furie to repell. 

" That fchort brown fhaft fae meanly trimd, i6f 

Lukis lyke poor Scotlands geir, 
But dreidfull feims the rufty poynt ! „ 

And loud he leuch in jeir. 
" Aft Britons blude has dimd its fhyne; 

This poynt cut f hort their vaunt : „ tfo 
Synepiercd the boifteris bairded cheik, 

Nae tyme he tuke to taunt. } 



Schort quhyie he in his fedjll fwang , 

His ftirrup was nae ftay, 
Sae feible hang his unbent knee 

Sure taken he was fey : * 
Swith on the hardened clay he fell, 

Richt far was heard the thud; tJ 
But Thomas luikt not as he lay 

All waltering in his blude. % 80 

With cairles gefture , mynd unmuvit , 

On raid he north the plain $ 
His feim in thrang of fierceft ftr yfc , 

£uhen Winner ay the fame j 

Nor 
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Nor zit his heart dames dimpelit cheiky *$c; 

Coud meife faft luve to brink, 
Till vengeful Ann returnd his feorn, 

Then languid grew his* hike. 

In thrawis of death , with wallowit cheik 



All panting on the plain, 290 
The fainting corps of warriotirs lay , 

Neir to aryfe again 5 
Neir to return to- native land, 

Nae mair with blythfom founds 
To boift the glories of the day , £9* 

And fchaw thair f hyning wounds. ' " t . 

On Norways coaft the widowit dame -» 

May waf h the rocks with teirs , 
May lang luke owre the fchiples feis 

Befoir hir mate appears. * 300 

Ceife, Emma, oeife to hope in vain ; 

Thy lord lyis in the clay 5 
The valziant Scots mo revers thole. 

To carry lyfe away. 



There on a lie, quhair ftands a cro& fo? 

Set up for monument, . : 1 

Thoufands full fierce that fummers day 

Filld kene waris black intent. 
Let Scots, quhyle Scots, praife Hardyknute, 

Let Norfe the name ay dreid , 310 
Ay how he faucht, aft how he fpaird , 

Sal lateft ages reid. 

Loud 
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: Loud and,ohiJi blew the weftlin wind, 
Sair b,eat the heavy f howir , 
Mirk grew £hg nicht eir Hardyknute 31s 

Wan neir his ftateiy towir, v 
His towir that ufd with torches bleife , 

To fhyne'fae far at nicht, 
Seimd now as black as mourning weid , 
v Nae marvel fair he fichd. 3a© 

" Thairs nae licht in my ladys bowir, 

Thairs nae licht in my hall i 
; 3^ae blink fhynes round my. Fairly fair, 

Nor ward ftands on my wall. . 
" Quhat bodes it? Robert, Thomas, fay* „ — . 325 

Nae anfwer fits their dreid. 
" Stand back V' my fons, Pll be zour gyde:,, ' 1 

But by they paft with fpeid, 

" As faft I haif fped owre Scotland* faes, „ — • J 

There ceift his brag of weir* r 3 30 

Sair fchamit to fnynd ocht but his dame, 

And maiden Fairly fair. * 
Black feir he felt, but quhat to feir 

He wift not zit with dreid 5 
~ feair fchuke his- body, fair his limbs, 33s 

And all the warrior fled* 

^ -r . t . t 

V * ' 

THE END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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SERIES the SECOND. 
BOOK 11 

I. r • * ••••• « : 

A BALLAD OF LUTHER , THE POPE , A CARDI- ' 
NAL , AND A HUSBANDMAN. 

In the former Book toe krought do&n this fecond Series * 
of foeiJH ^ as lore, as about the middle of the Jixteenth cen- 
tury. We novo find the Mufes- deeply engaged in religious 
controvwfy^ The fudden revolution , nor ought in the opini- , 
•ns of mankind hy the Reformation 9 is one of the nwfi ftri- 

king 
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king events in the biJUry of the human mini. It could not 
/ but engroj? the attention of every individual in that age, and 
therefore no other -writings would have any chance to be read, 
but fucb as related to this, grand topic. The alterations made 
in the efiablifhei religion by Henry VIII , the fudden chan- 
ges it underwent in the three Succeeding reigns -within S* 
Short, fface 'as eleven or twelve years , and the violent 
Struggles between expiring Popery , and growing Proteftan- 
tifrtff could pot but inter eft all mankind. Accoidingb every 
pen was ehg&gtd in the diftute. The fbllowvrs of^tbe Old 
and. New ProfeJJion ( as it teas called ) had their refpeclive 
Ballad 'makers > and every day produced S 0f ne popular S°nnet 
for , or againft the Reformation. The following ballad , and 
that intitled LITTLE John NOBODY, may Serve for Spe- 
cimens of the writings of each party* Both -were written 
in the reign of Edward VI i and are not the worft that 
•were cotnpoSA s upon the occafiSn. Contfoverjial iivinjty is 
no friend to poetic fights. Tet this ballad of 44 Luther and 
44 the Pope , is not altogether devoid of Spirit s it is of the 
dramatic kind % and the characters are tolerably well fuft ai- 
ned i eSpeciaHy Shat of Luther , which is made tojpeak in a 
manner not unbecoming the Sprit and courage of that vigo- 
rous Reformer. It is printed from the original black- letter 
copy (*» the Pepys collection , vol. I. folio,} to which it 
prefixed a large wooden cut , defigned and executed by fome 
eminent majler. This is copied in miniature in the Small 
Engraving inffrted above. 

We are not to wonder that the Ballad -writers of that 
age J%oul& be injpired with the zeal of controverjy, when 
the very ftage teemed with folemic divinity. I have now 
before me two very ancient fuat to black- letter plays : the 
one pubhfhed in the time of Henry VIII, intitled QtvtVf 
Wmt> the other , called tLttfrf 3tt9ejltttf printed tn the 

reign 
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feign of Edward VI. In the former of tbefe , occafion if 
taken to inculcate great reverence for old mother church and 
her fuperftitions : in the other 9 the pvet {one R. Wever ) 
with great fuccefi attacks both. So that the Stage in thofe 
days literally was , what wife men have always wifhed it , 
a fupplement to the Pulpit : — ■> This was fo much the cafe , 
that in the play of Lujly Juventus , chapter and verfe are 
every where quoted as formally , as in a fermon j take ah 
inflance , 

c< The Lord by bis prophet Ezechiel fayeth in this wife 
playnlye 9 

(< As in the xxxiij chapter it doth appere : 
M Be converted, 0 ye children , £fc.„ 

From this play we learn , that mofl of the young people were 
Xew Gofpellers , or friends to the Reformation > and that the 
old were tenacious of the doftrines imbibed in their youth : 
for thus' the Devil is introduced lamenting the downfal of 
fuperflition , 

a The olde people would believe ftil in my lawes 
* But the yonger fort leade them a cdntrary way , 

They wyl not beleve 9 they pldynly fay , 
a In olde traditions , and made by men , fif c. „ 

And in another place Hypocrify urges , 

a The worlde was, never meri 

K Since chyldren were fo boulde: 

K Wow every boy wil be a teacher, , 

a The father a foole , the chyld a preacher. „ 

Of the plays abovementioned , to the firft is fubjoined the foU 
lowing Printer's Colophon , Zfyu* etioetf) t&te tnor*0 

play e of after? tflam 3mpr?tne5 at London tit pow» 
lee cfcyrdje y<u*&e by me Oofcn ©For. i» jfcfr. Gar* 
Vol. II. G Wc*V 
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'rick's cotte&io* is an imperfect copy of the fame flay , frinte* 
by Wynkynde Worde. 

The other is intitled, %n enterhtfte calleo&ufty 3w>en* 
tue : and is thus diftinguifhed at the end : $\Xl\%. quel) 2l» 
VOtvtv. CJmpiintcD at£<Mioon inpmilee cf>uvd)t ytavb, 
byUbvafyam IDelc at tfce ftgnc of tbt £ambe. Of this too 
Mr. Garrick has an imperfect copy of a different edition. 

The Husbandman. 

T ET us lyft up our hartes all, 

■ And prayfe the lordes magnificence, 
Which hath geven the wolues a fall , 

And is become our ftrong defence: 

For they thorowe a falfe pretens f 
Fron> Chriftes blouse dyd all us leadc, 

Gettynge horn every man his pence, 
As iatisfa&oiirs for the deade. f 

For what we with our playles coulde get 
To kepe our houfe, and fervauntes , ie 

That did the freers from us fet, 
And with our foulcs played the marchauntes: 
And thus they with theyr falfe warantes 

Of our fwcatehave eafelye lyved, 
That for fatnefle theyr belyes pantes, x$ 

So greatlye have they us deceaued. 

They fpared not the fatherlefle , 
The carefull, nor the pore wydowe* 

They wolde have fomewhat more or leffe , 
If it above the ground did growe : ao 

But 
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But now we hufbandmen do tenowe 
Al their fubteltye , and their faife T cafte; 

For the lorde hath them overthrowe' * 
With his fwete word now at the lafte. 

Doctor MaAtIn Luther* 

Thou antichrift, with thy thre crownes, 4 %% 
Haft ufurped kynges powers > 

As having power over real mes and townes, 
Whom thou oughteft to ferve all houres : 
^hou thinkeft by thy jugglyng colours 

Thou maift lyke wife Gods word oppreffe*' go 
As do the deceatful foulers, 

Whan they theyr nettes craftelye dreffe* 

Thou flatteteft every prince > and lord, 
Thretening poore men with fwearde and fyref 

All thofe , that do followe Gods worde * %% 
To make them cleve to thy defire, 
Theyr bokes thou burneft in flaming fire 5 

Curfing with boke, bell, and candell, 
Such as to reade them have defyre , 

Or with them are wyilynge to meddelL 40 

Thy falfe power wyl I bryng down* 
Thou f halt not raygne many a yere , 

I fhall dryve the from citye and towne f 
Even with this pen that thou feyfte here : 
Thou fyghteft with fwerd > f hylde> and fpeare > 4; 

But I wyll fyght with Gods worde $ 
Which is now fo open and cleare* 

That it fhall brynge the under the borde* 

Q a Ttt* 



Digitized by 



loo ANCIENT SON OS 



THB Pom, 

Though I brought never fo many to hel» 
And to utter dampnacion , 

Throughe myne en&mple, and confel, 
Or thorow any abhominacion , 
Yet doth our law* excufe my fafhion 

And thou , Luther , arte accurfed , 
For blamynge me , and my condition 

The holy deem have the condempned* 

Thou ftryveft againft my purgatory * 
Becaufe thou findeft it not in fcriptuxe; 

As though I by myne au&orite 
Myght not make pne for myne honoure. 
Knoweft thou not, that I have power 

To make, and mar, in heaven and hell, 
In erth , and every creature , 

Whatsoever I do it muft be well. 

As for fcripture, I am above it; 
Am not I Gods hye vicare ? / 

Shulde I be bounde to folowe it , 
As the carpenter his ruler? 
Nay , nay, heretickes ye are ^ 

That will not obey my au&oritfe. 
With this swokde I wyll declare, 

That ye f hal al accufed be. 



The 
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The Cctdikal. 

I am *^ardta4 of Boat £ i;t r 
Sent from Chrises hye vicary^ 

To. graunt pardon to more , anct fame , 75 
That vnji Lutb«{ refift ftronglyr, 1,,. v ^ 

He is a ^ceate jieieticke trenly, . f , 

Andregardethto much the fcriptnrej S - 

For he thinjceth jonely thereby A 
^Tofubdne t|U pope* Wghh^aqnje, 

SfftfofclR ftis paedow ^vwtely, 
And loke that $c agaynft him %h*» 

Plucke up youre herts , and be manlye , 
For the pope fayth ye do ljut ryght; , . rT 
And this be fure,, fliat at one Ityghte , ;/ . A H 

Allthough ye r ie overcome f>y c^annce, , f 
Te f hall. to heaven go witlij^^ , ^ 

God can mike you no refifeu^cfi. ^ 

Bnt thefe heretikes for fheyr medlynge 
Shall go down to hel every one? _ % jjo 

For they naVe not the pope* i b'leff^ngfc, 
Nor regarde his *no>y pardon: ' * ' *\ 5 

•fhey thinke from all deftrudibn. t * 

By Chriftes btond , to be faved , ! ' , 
Pearynge not our excotnmuriicacion , t *' #v 

Therefore f hall they al be dampned. 
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JOHN ANDERSON MY ja 

/ ' ■ * ■ ' ::: « i.;: * " 

r A Scottish Song,, rr , r , 

While i» England Verfe was madt the vehicU of contro- 
turfy, and Popery was attacked in ft by logical argument % 
or flinging fatirk}' toe may be fare the ital of the Scottifb 
Reformers would not fuffer their peris 'to "be idle, harmony 
*&pafquilwas dif charged at the Romifh' prhfh ' , cind their 
enormous encroachments on property. Of this kind perhaps it 
the following, {preferved in an ancient MS* Coffeftiov 
Scottifh poems in the'Pefyfian library *' 1 ; 1 v 



Tak a Wobfter, that is leill % ^ ^ ' ' 
* f And a Miller V that will not fteJU , ' ° ' 
With ane, Prieft , that is not §red^' , , 
And lay ane deid carpfe thame by ', 
And, throw virtue of thame three, J J 
That deid corpfe fall qwyttnit l?e* 

2&*j./»r a# ^ i%eir furiou^ paired of popery lei 

them to employ their rhymes in a ftiU more licentious- wan- 
ner. It is a received tradition in $cofbind a that at the time 
of the Reformation, ridiculous and .bandy Joqgs, were compo~ 
Jf£ h *be rabble to the tunes of the moft favourite Jpmns 
in the latin fervtce. Greene fleeves and podding pies ( de- 
Jfgned to ridicule the popifb clergy ) is faid to have been one 
ofthefe metamorphofed hymns: Maggy Lauder was another : 
John Anderfon myjo-WM 9 third* The original mufic of 
all thefe burlefque fonttets was very fine. To give a fpecimen 
of their manner^ we have inferted one of the leaft ojfenfive. 
The Reader will pardon the mtamiefi of the compojition for 
, - " the 
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the fake of the anecdote, which ftrongly marks the Spirit of 
the times. 

The adaptation cf folemn church mujic to thefe ludicrous 
pieces, and the jumble of ideas , thereby occaftoned, will ac- 
count for the following fail. — From the Records of the Ge- 
stural Afembly in Scotland, called, « The Book of the Uni- 
verfalKirh, „ p. ?o, 7th July, 1568, U appears , that Tho. 
mas Bafendyne printer in Edinburgh^ printed " a pfalnte 
iuik, in the end whereof was found „ printit ane baudy fang, 
called, " Welcome Fortunes *. „ 

Woman. 

JOHN Anderfon my" jo , cum in as ze gae bye, 
And ze fall get a fheips heid weel baken in a pye* 
Weel baken in a pye, and the haggis in a pat :j 
John Anderfon my jo, cum in, and ze's get that 

MAN. 

And how doe ze, Cummer? and how doe ze thrive? 
And, how mony bairns hae ze ? Wom. Cummer, I hae 

five. - 
Man. Are they to zour awin gude man ? Wom. Na, 

Cummer y .na; > 
For four of tham w^ere gotten , quhan ^ulli* was awa\ 



* 'tee alfo Biograph. Britan. vol. L p* IJ7* 
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LITTLE JOHN NOBODY* 

7 We have here a witty libel on the Reformation under king 
Edward VI written about the y ear ~i$$o, and preferved 
in the Pepys collettion , Brittifh Mufeum , and Strype y s Mem, 
of Cranmer, The author artfully declines entering into the 
merits of the caufe , and wholly refers on the Uves and 
ailions of many of the Reformed. It is fo eafy to find flaws 
and imperfections in the conduct of men , even the hefl of 
them, and fiill eajler to make general exclamations about the 
profligacy of the prefent times , that no great point is gained 
by arguments of that fort , unlefi the author could have pro- 
ved that the principles of the Reformed Religion had a natu- * 
ral tendency to produce a corruption of manners : whereas 4>e 
indirectly owns , that their &EVERENP FATHER [archku 
/hop Cranmer"} h$d done what he could to ftem the torrent 9 
by giving the pebple accefi to the fcriptures , by teaching them 
to pray with underftanding , by pubfrfbing homilies , and other 
religious tracts. Jt mujl however be acknowledged , that our 
libeller had at that time fufficient room for jujk fatire, 2fcr 
under the banners of the Reformed bad inUfted themfehet, 
many concealed papifts , whQ had private ends to gratify > 
many that were of no religion ; many greedy courtiers', who 
thirfled after the pojfejjtons of the churchy and many difolute 
ferfons , who wanted to be exempt from all ecckfiafihal 
cenfures ; as thefe men were loudeft of all others in their cries 
for Reformation, fo in effect none obflructed the regular pro* 
grefl of itfo much, or by their vicious lives brought vexa*. 
tion and fhame more on the truly venerable and pious Rem 
formers. / 

The reader will remark the fondnefi of our Satirift for 
^ ^iteration : in this he was guilty of no affectation or Jingu* 

tarity 
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krity i his verification is that of Fierce fbrman's Fifions, 
in -which. a recurrence ofjmilar letters is effential: to this he 
has only fuppfradded rhyme , TtMcb in his time began to be the 
general pwtfice. See farther renmrks on this kind of metre 
in the pre/ace to Book ill. Ballad I. 



TN decembe* , when the daye* draw, to be fhort » 

After november , wken the nights wax noyfome anA 
long; 

As I paft by a plaee privily at a port, 
I faw one fit by himfeif making a fang : 
His laft * talk of trifles , .who told with his tongue 
That few were faft ?th' faith. I'feeyiied ** 1 thatfteake, 
Wheter he wanted wit, or fome had done him wrong. 
He laid , he-was little JofcnNofiody;, that durftnot fpeake; 

John Nohody , %MOth I , what news ? thou loon note and tell 
What maner men thou meane, that are fo mad. 
He laid , Thefe gay gallants , that will eonftrue the gofpel^ 
As Solomon the fage, with femblance full fad; 
To difcuffe divinity they nought adread : , r 

More meet it were for them to milkJtyeat a fleyke. 
Thou lyeft, quoth I, thou lofel, like a leud lad. 
Jie (aid, he Was little* John Nobody , that durft nuf ' 
fpeake. 

Its meet for every man on this matter to talk , 
And the glorious gofpel ghoftly to have in mind; 
It is fothe {aid, that feft but much unfeemly ffealk , 
As boyes babble in books, that in fcripture are blind: 

Yet 



* ferhafs He left talk. fcyned MS, and ft 
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Yet to their fancy foon a caufe wil find; 
As to live in luft, in lechery to leyke : 
Such caitives count to be come of Cains kind $ 
* But that I little John Nobody durft not fpeake. 

For our reverend father hath fet forth an order , 
Our fenrice to be faid in our feignours tongue^ ;)I : 
As Solomon the fage fet forth .the fcripture ; 
Our fufFrages , and fervice , with many a fweet fong , 
With homilies , and : godly books us among, 
That no ftifF, ftubhojrn ftomacks we fho^ld freyke: 
But wretches nere worfe to do poor men wrong;; 
< $ut that I little John Nobody dare not fpeake. 

F<*r bribe*^ was never fp great , fince ,born was our 
v Lord , 

Ahdwhbredom was never les hated , fith Chrift harro- 
wedhel , ' . 

And poor men are fo fore puriif hed commonly through 
the world , 

That it would grieve any one , that good is, to hear tel : 
For alike homilies and good books, yet their hearts be 

fo quel, ' 
That if ! a man do atniffe, with mifchiefe they wil him 

wreak e ; 

The fafhion of thefe new fellows it is fo vile and fell: 
But that I little John Nobody dare not flpeake. 

Thus to live after their luft, that life would they 

" have, 

And In leohery to leyke al their long life; 

For al the preaching of Paul, yet many a proud knave 

"Wil move mifchiefe in their mind both to maid and wife 

/- • To 
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To bring them in advoutry , or elfe they wil ftrife , 
An^in biuiwJjn^ j|»pu^ baudery , J^ods commandments 
breake :*V 

Bnt of thefe frantic il fellowes , few of them do thrife > 
Though I littte John Nobody date not fpieafee. 

If thou company with them , they wil currif hly carp>" 
and .not care . 

4ccor<jliug to their foolifh fantacys but faft wil they 
naught: 

Prayer with them as hut prating; therefore they it forbear : 
Both almes deeds , and holinefs, they hate it fh their 4 
thought: ... * 

Therefore pray { to jthat prince, that with his bloudu*# 
bought,. \J „ 

That he wil mend that is ^mifs: for many* a manful freyke* 
forry for thefe fe&s, though they . fay little or nought i 
And that \ little John Nobody dare not once fpeake. 

Thus in nq place, this Nobody, in ko time I met , U 
Where no man, ' ne * noucht was, nor ^othin,q t 
did appear* ^ , , ^ 

Through the found of a fy 11 *? 0 ? 116 for forrow I fwett t 
That 'Aeolus**' through" the eccho did caufe'me to hear, \ 
TJien I drew Jn e dojKn,inta a dale , wheras the dumb deer_ 
Did f hiver for a f bower ; but I f hunted from a freyke^: 
For I would no wight* in this world wift who I were f 
But little John Nobody , that dare not ^once fpeake. 



* then, MSS. and P*C, , ** ifcjeules , MSS.andP.C. 
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IV. .,. :I , ., , , T 

Q. ELIZABETH'S VERSES , WHILE WjSONElt 

AT WOODSTOCK, Y 

WRIT WITH CHARCOAL OK 'XL SOT t THE t 

— are preferved by Hentzner, in that part of his Travels + 
which has lately been reprinted in fo elegant a manner af 
STRAWBERRY - HILL. In Rentier's book they r rcert^ 
xoretchedly corrupted , ore here given as emended iy bis 
ingenious Editor. The old orthography , and one or two an~ r 
dent readings of Hentzner's copy axe here refiored. 

^^H, Fortune ! how thy reftlefle wavering ftate 
Hath fraught with cares my troubled witt! 
Wltnes this prefent jmfonn , whither rate 

Could beare me , and the joys I quftt. 
Thou caufedeft the guiltie to be lofed '' 5: 
From bandes , wherein are innocents iflclofed : 
Caufing the guiltles to be ftraite referved. 
And freeing thofe that death had well deferred. 
But by her envie can; be nothing wroughte, 
So God fend to my foes all they have thoughte. 

A.D.M,D,LV. ELIZAB5THE, PBJSONNR1J 

—J , ■ J 

¥ Ver. 4. Could beare, is an ancient idiom , equivalent ta 
Did bear or Hath borne. See behip the Beggar of BecU 
ml Green, ver* 57. Could fey. 



V. 
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v. v 

FAIR ROSAMOND. 

JHoft of the circumftances in this popular ftory of kjng 
Henry II and the beautiful Rofamond have been taken for 
fad by our EngHfh Hiftorians} who unable to account for the 
unnatural conduit of queen Eleanor in fiimulating her font to 
rebellion , have attributed it to jealoujy, and fuppofed that 
Henry's amour with Rofamond was the object of that pajjion* 

Our old Englifh ant: a lift i feem , tnoft of them , to have 
followed Higden the monk of Cbefter , wbofe account xoitb 
fome enlargements is thus given by Stow. " Rofamond the 
a fayre daughter of Walter , lord Clifford, concubine to Henm 
a ry II. (poifoned by queen Elianor , as fome thought} dyed 
a at Woodftocke [ A. D. H77>] where king Henry had made 
u for her a houfe of wonderfull working ; fo that no man 
a or woman might come to her , but he that was inftruBed 

* by the king , or Juch as were right fecret with him tou* 
a cbing the matter. This houfe after fome was named La- 

* byrinthuSj or Dedalus worke , which was wrought IMF unto 

* a knot in a garden , called a Maze * f but it was common- 

* ly faid , that laftly the queene came to her by a clue of 
" tbridde, or Jilke, and fo dealt with her , that f he lived 

* not long after : but when fhee was dead fhe was buried 

* at Godflow in an houfe of nunnes, befide Oxford, with 

* tbefe verfes upon her tombe , 

a Hie jacet in tiimba , Rofa mundi , non Rofa mtmda: 
a Non redolet, fed olet , qnx redolere folet. 

« In 



* Confifting of vaults under ground , arched and walled 
with brick and ftone , according to Drayton. .See note 
on bis Epift. of Rofam. 
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w In Englifh thus i 

** The rofe vf the -world , -but not tfa tle^ne flowre f 
a Is novo here graven j to whom beauty was lent : 

* In this grave full dark* nonce is her bowre , 
a That by her live wasfweete and redolent : 
<c But now that fhee is from this Ufe blent 

cc Though fhe tciye fweete , now foully doth fhee ftlnke. 

** A mirrour good for all men , that on her thinke. M 

N Stowed Annals , Ed. 163 U p. 154, 

How the queen gained admittance into Rofamond's bowet 
is differently related. HoUingfhed Speaks of it, as "the 
« common report of the people > that the queene . . . . foun- 
« de hir out by a fiiken thread, which the king had drawnt 
a after him out of hir chamber with his foot , and dealt with 
" hir in fuch fharpe and cruell wife, that fhe lived not 
« long after. „ Vol. III. 115* € * On the other hand, in 
" Speeders hift. r»e are told that the jealous queen found her 
* out by a clew offilke, fallen from Rofamunds lappe, as 
« fl* e fate to take ayre , and Suddenly feeing from the Jigbt 
« of the Searcher , the end of her JfJJte faftened to her foot, 
« and the Clew ftill unwinding , remained behinde : which the 
« queene followed, till fhee had found whad fhee fought, 
« and upon RoSamund So 'vented herSpleene, as the lady lived 
« not long after. » 3<* Edit. p. 509. Our ballad- maker 
with more ingenuity, and probably, as* much truth, tells ui 
the clue -was gained , by furpriSe , from the knight , who was 
left to guard her bower. 

It is obfervable that none of ihe old writers attribute 
Rofamond's death topoiSon, {Stow, above, mentions it mcer- 
ly as a Slight conjeHure') i they only give us to under ft and , 
that the queen treated her harShly i with furious menaces , 
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toe may fuppofe,, **d fbarp expoftuktions 4 which had fuck 
qffeti on her fpu its , that /be did not long Survive it. In* 
deed on her tambftone, as roe learn from aperfon of credit 
nmong other fine fculptures , was' engraven the figure of m 
CUP. This, which perhaps at firfi was an accidental omto* 
ment, might in after times fuggeft the notion that /he wa* 
foifoned $ at leaft this conftruclion was put upon it , when the 
ftone came to he demolifhed after the nunnery roas dijfolved. 
The account is, that (t the tombftone of Rofamund Clifford 
a was taken up at Godftow , and broken in pieces , and that 
u upon it were interchangeable weavings drawn out and de- 
u eked with rofes red and green , and the pitlure of the CUP> 
u out of which fhe drank the poyfon given her by the queen 9 ' 
a carved in ftone, „ 

Rofamond's father having been a great benefactor to th* 
nunnery of Godftow, where fhe had alfo rejded herfelf in 
the innocent part of her life, her body was conveyed there, 
and buried in the middle of the choir $ in which place it re- 
mained tiB the year 1191 , when Hugh bifbop of Lincoln 
caufed it to be removed. The fact is recorded by Hoveden, 
a cotemporary writer , whofe words are thus tranflated by 
Stow. « Hugh bifbop of Lincolne came to the abbey of nun* 
a nes, called Godftow, . .... and when he had entred the 

* church to pray, he faw a tombe in the middle of the quire, 
« covered with a pall ofjtlke, and fet about with lights of 
a waxe : and demanding whofe tombe it was , be was an- 
** fwered , that it was the tombe of Rofamond , that was 
" fome time lemman to Henry II. ... . who for the love of 

* her had done much good to that church. Then quoth the 

\ " bifbop, 



* Tho. Allen ofGloc. Hall. Oxon, who died in 1632, aged 
90. See Hearne's rambling difcourfe concerning Rofa- 
mond, at the end of Qui. NeubrigHift. Vol. 3. p % 73^ 
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* bifh&P , take out of this place the harlot ^ and bury ber 
" -without the church , left chriftian religion fhould grow iM 
<* contempt and to the end , that through example of ber t 

* ether women being made afraid may beware, and keep* 
" thentf elves from unlawfuU and advouterous company with 

men, 55 Annals, p. i$9« 

Hiftory farther informs us , that king John repaired God~ 
flow nunnery, and endowed it with yearly revenues, c< that 
a thefe holy virgins might releeve with their prayers , the 
rt fouks of his father king Henrie , and of lady Rofamund 
a there inter ed. „ * . . . . I%\what Jituation her remains 
were found at the dijfolution of the nunnery we^ learn from 
teland , ci Rofamundes tumbe at Godftowe nunnery was ta- 
il ken up [*/3 l*t e > * s a ft 0 ™ w ^ this infer iptiou 
a Tumba Rosamunds. Her bones were clofid in lede, 
a and withyn that bones were clofyd yn ietber*. When it 
a was opened a very fwete fmeU came owV of it. „ See 
Bearne's difcottrfe above quoted , written in 171 8 ; at which 
time , he tetts us , were ftill feen by the pool at Woodftock 
^^foundations of a very large building , which were believed ' 
to be the remains of Rofamond's labyrinth. ' 

To conclude this (perhaps too prolix) account, Henry 
bad twa fons by Rofam6nd , from a computation of whofe 
ages, a modern hijlorian has endeavoured , to invalidate the 
received ftory. Thefe were William Longue - efpe* ( or Long- 
fword) earl of Salifbury , and Gefferey bifhop of Zincolne**. 
Gefferey was the younger of Rofamond's fons , and yed is faid 
to have been twenty years old ut the time of his election to 
that fee in 1 1 73. Hence this write> concludes , that king 

Henry 



* R. of Henry II. in Speed's Hi ft. writ by Dr. Bar chart. 
Dean of Rocking. Afterwards archb. of Tork. 
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Henry fell in love with Rofamond in II49, when in king 
Stephen's reign be came over to be knighted by tbt king of 
Scots s be alfo thinks it probaftle that ffenry's compter ct with 
this lady "broke of upon bis marriage with Eleanor [wii? 2 J 
a and that the young lady by a natural ejfec? of grief and re~ 
" fentment at the. defection of her lover , on kbfit ac* 

a cafion into the nunnery of Godfiowe , where fbe #ed pro- 
a bahly before the rebellion of Henry's font in 115$. n [Car- 
te's bift. Vol. J. p. 652. ] But let it be okfcrv& , that 
Henry was but Jixteen years old when be came over to be 
knitted $ that be fiaid but eight months in ibis if land, and 
was almoft all the time with the king of Scots $ thai he did 
not return back to England tilt 11^3. the year after his mar- 
riage with Eleanor > and that m writer drops the leafi bint 
of Rofamond' s having ever been abroad with her lover t nor 
indeed is it probable that a boy of Jixteen fbould venture to 
carry over a mifireJS to bis mother's court. If all thefe cir~ 
cumftances are confidered , Mr. Cartels account will be found 
more incoherent and improbable than that of the old ballad; 
which is alfo countenanced by mofl of our old hiftorians. 

Printed from four ancient black -letter copies in the Pepys 
Collection. 

"Y^HEN as kin j Henry rulde this Jaad ♦ 

The fecond of that name , 
Befides the a^ueene,, he dearly lovde 
A faire and comely dame. 

Moft peerlefse was hsr beautye founde + % 

Her favour, and her face, 
A fweeter creature in this worlde 

Could never prince embrace. 

Vol. II. H Her 
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Her crifped lockes like threads oF golde 
Appeard to each mans fight,- 

Her fparkling eyes , like Orient fcearles, 
Did caft a heavenlye light. 

The blood within her cryftal checke* 

Did fuch a colour drive , 
As though the lillye and the refe 

For mafterf hip did ftriVe. 

Yea % Rofamonde, fair Rofamonde, 
Her name was called fo , j 

To whom our queene, dame EUinor, 
Was known a deadlye f6e. 

The king therefore, for her defence, 

Againft the furious queene, 
At Woodltocke builded fuch a bower, 

The like was never feene. 

Moft ciirionfly that bower was built 
' Of 'ftone and timber ftronge j 1 
And hundered and fifty doors 
Did to this bower belonge: 

And t^iey fo cunninglye contriv'd 
With turnings round about , 

That none but with a clue of thread , 
Could enter in or out. 

And for his love and ladyes fake , 
That was fo faire and brighte, 

The keeping of this bower lie javt 
Unto a valiant knighte. 
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Slit fortune , that doth often frowne 

"Where f hee before did finile , 
The kinges delighte and ladyes joy 

Full foon fhee did beguile. 40 

For Why 9 the kinges ungracious fonne * 

Whom he did high advance , 
Againft his father raifed wares 

Within the realme of France* 

But yet before our comelye king 45 

The Ertglifh land forfooke , 
Of Rofamond , his lady faire, ^ 

His fare welle thus he tooke: 

" My Rofamonde, my only Rofe, 

That pleafeft beft mine eye : $0 
The faireft flower in all the world* ' ' 

To feed my fantafye: 

The flower of mine affe&ed heart, 
Whofe fweetnefs doth excelle: • ■ 1 . 

My royal Rofe a thoufand times i f $ 

I bid thee nowe farewelle! > 

For I miift leave my faireft flower, 
My fweetelt Rofe , a fpace* - ' 

And croft the feas to famous France, 
Proud rebelles to abafe* ; (0 * 

But yet v my Rofe, be fuf# thon fhalt 

My coming f hortlye fee , 
And in my heart , when hence I am , 

He beare my Rofe with mee« ^ 

H a tyheh 
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When Rofamond , that l^dye brighte ^ 

Did heare the king faye foe , 
The forrowe af her grieved heart 

Her outward lookes did f ho we ; 

And from her cleare and cryftall eyes 

The teares guf ht out apace , 
Which like the filver- pearled dewe 

Ranne downe her comely face. 

/ 

Her lippes , erft like the corall redde , 
Did waxe both wan and pale, 

And for the forrow f he conceivde 
Her vitall fpirits faile> 

And falling down all in a fwoone 

Before king Henryes face , 
Full oft he in his princelye armes 

Her bodye did embrace: 

✓ 

And twentye times , with watery eyes , 

He kift her tender cheeke , 
Untill he had revivede againe - 

Her fenfes milde and meeke. 

f 

Why grieves my Rofe, my fweeteft Rofe? 

The king did often faye. 
Becaufe , quoth fhee , to bloodye warres 

My lord muft part awaye. 

But fince your grace on forrayne coafUfi 

Amonge your foes unkinde 
Muft goe to hazard life and limbe , 

Why fhould I ftaye hehinde? 
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Nay rather , let me , like a page , 
Your fworde and target bearei 

That on my breaft the blowes may lighte, 
Which would offend you there. 

O lett mee, in your royal tent, 

Prepare your bed at nighte , 
.And wfth fweete baths xefrefh your grace , 

At your return* from fighte. 

• m * 

So I your prefence may enjoye 

No toil I will refufes 
But wanting you , my life is death ; 

Nay, death lid rather chtrfe? 

« Content thy felf , my deareft love* 

Thy reft at home fhall bee 
In Englandes fweet and pleafant ifle > 

For travell fits not thee. 

Faire ladies brook e not bloodye warres ; 

Soft peace their fexe delightcs; 
4 Not rugged campes , but courtlye bowerf 

* Gay feaftes , not cruell fightes,' 

My Rofe 0»ail fafely here abide , 
With muficke paffe the daye j 

WhilftI, amonge the piercing pikes, 
My foes feeke far^awaye. 

My Rofe fhall f hine in pearle , and golde > 

Whilft Ime in armour dightej 
Gay galliards here my love fhall dance , 

Whilft I my foes goe fighte* 
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And von, fir Thomas, whom I trufte 

To bee my loves defence 5 
Be careful! of my gallant Rofe 

When I am parted hence. » 

And therewithall hee fetch t a figh, 
As though his heart would breake: 

And Rofamonde, for very griefe, 
Not one plaine word could fpeake. 

And at their parting well they mighty 

In heart be grieved fore : 
After that daye faire Rofamonde 

The king did fee no more, 

For when his grace had paft the feas t 

And into France was gone; 
With envious heart , queene Ellinor f 

To Wood#ocke came anone. 

And forth f he calles this truflye knightc* 
In an unhappye houre * \ 

Who with his clue of twined thread , 
Came from this famous bower* 

And when that they had wounded him f 
The queene this thread did gette> 

And went where ladye Rofamonde 
W as like an angell fette, 
x 

But when the queene with ftedfaft eye 

Beheld her beauteous face , 
She was amazed in her minds 

At her exceeding grace, 
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Caft off from thee thofe robes, fhe faid, 

That riihe and coftlye bee 5 
And drinke thou up this deadlye draught, 

Which I have brought to thee. _ 

Then prefentlye upon her knees 

Sweet Rofamonde did falle ; 
And pardon of the queene fhe crav'd 

For her offences all. 

„ Tak$ pitty on my youthfull yeares, 

Faire Rofamonde did crye ; 
And lett mee not with poifon ftronge: 

Enforced bee to dye. 

I will renounce my finfull life , 

And in fome cloyfter bide 5 
Or elfe be banifht, if you pleafe, 

To range the world foe wide. 

And for the fault, which I have done , 
Though I was forc'd theretoe, 

Preferve my life and punif h mee . 
As you thinke meet to doe. „ 

And with thefe words , her lillie handet 
She wrunge full often there ; 

And downe along her lovelye face 
Did trikle many a teare. 

But nothing could this furious queene 
, Therewith appeafed bee* 
The cup of deadlye poyfon ftronge, 
As fhe knelt on her knee. 

H4 



170 

17* 

Shee 
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Shee gave this comely e dame to drinke ; 

Who tooke it in her hand , 
Antl from her bended knee arofe , 

And on her feet did Hand : f go 

And -calling up her eyes' to heaven » 

Shee did for \mercye calle ; 
And drinking up the poifon ftronge, 

Her life f he loft withalle. 

And when that death through everye limbe 
Had fhowde its greateft fpite, i%$ 

Her chiefeft foes did plaine confeftfe 
Shee was a glorius wight. 

Her body then they did entomb , 

"When life was fled away, 
At Godftowe, near to Oxford towhe, 

Asjnay befeene this day. 19a 

VI. 

£UEEN ELEANOR'S CONFESSION. 

Eleanor the daughter and heiref of WiUiayt duke of 
Guienne , and earl of Poi&ou , had been married Jixteen years 
to Louis VII. king of France , and had attended him in a 
croifade i which that monarch commanded againft the infidels $ 
hut having loft the ajfe&lons of her hufband , and even 
fallen under fome fufficions^ of gallantry -with a handfome fa* 
racen , Louis more delicate , than politic , procured 4 divorce 
from her , and rejiored her thofe rich provinces , which by her 
marriage fke had annexed to the crown • of FrUnce* , The 
young count of Anjou , afterwards Henry II king of En* 

gland , 
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gland r tbo' at that time but in his nineteenth year , neither 
iifcouraged by the difparity of age , nor by the reports of Elea- 
nor's gallantry , made fuch fuccefiful courtfhip to that prin- 
ce ft, that he married her fix -weeks after her divorce , and 
got pojfejjton of all her dominions, as a dowry. A marriage 
thus founded upon intereft wis not likely to be vtry happy : 
it happened accordingly. Eleanor , who had difgufled herfirft 
bufband by her gallantries , was no left offenfive to her fecond 
by her jealoufy : thus carrying to extremity , in the different 
parts of her life, every circumftance jofi female weaknefi. 
She bad feveral fons by Henry , reborn fbe fpirited up to re- 
bel againft hint i and endeavouring to efcape to them difgui- 
fed in man's apparel in 1175 , fbe was discovered and thrown 
into a confinement , which feems to have continued till the 
death of her- bufband in 1189. Sbi ,howevtr futvived him ' 
many years : dying in ia<>4, 4n the Jixtb ytkr of the reign 
•fiber yotmtiftfon y John. See Hume's Hi ft, I. 160 , 507. 
Speed, Stow, fife, 

)[t is needle ft to Jbfervc , that the following ballad ^gi- 
ven from an old printed copy ) is Altogether fabulous ,* whate* 
vet gallantries Eleanor 1 encouraged in the time of her fir ft 
bufband , none are imputed to her in that of her fecond. 



QUEENE Elianor was a ficke wofnln , 
* And afraid that f he Thould dye : 
Then fbe fent for two fryars oF France 
To fpeke with her fpeedttye. 

The king calli downe his nobles aft , 

By one , by two , by three 5 
« Earl marfhall , He gbe thrive the ^neeftfc, 

And thou fhalt wetti with 

H j 



Digitized by 



Google 



122 ANCIENT SONGS 



A boone , a boone ; quoth earl marf hall , 
And fell on his bended knee ; 10 

That whatfoever queene Elianor faye , 
No harme therof may bee. 

He pawne my landes, the king then cryd , 

Myfceptre, crowne, and all, 
That whatfoere queen Elianor fayes is 

No harme therof f hall fall. 

Do thou put on a fryars coat, 

And He put on another 5 
And we will to queen Elianor goe 

Like fryar and his brother. < ao 

Thus both attired then they goe : 
When they came to Whitehall * 
' The bells did ring , and the quirifters fing , 
And the torches did lighte them all. 

When that they came before the queene 2% 

They fell on their bended knee 5 
A boone , a boone , our gracious queene , 

That you fent fo haftilee* \ 

Are you two fryars of France , fhe fayd, . 

As I fuppofe you bee ? 30 
But if you are two Englif he fryars , 

You f hall hang on the gallowes tree. 

We are two fryars of France they fayd , 

As you fuppofe we bee, 
We have not been at any maffe 3S 

§ith we came from the fea. 

* The 
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The firft vile thing that ever I did 

I will to you unfoldej 
Earl marf hall ha^ my maidenhed , 

Beneath this cloth of golde. 

Thats a vile finne, then fayd the king | 

May God forgive it thee ! . 
Amen, amen, quotbuearl msrfhall} 

With a heavye heart fpake hee. 

The next vile thing that ever I did , 4$ 

To you He not denye , 
I made aboxe of poyfon ftrong , 

To poifon king Henry e. 

w Thats a vile finne, then fayd the king, 

May God forgive it thee ! 50 
Amen , amen , quoth earl marf hall ; 
And I wif h it fo may- bee, 

The next vile thing that fever I did , 

To you I will difcover; 
I poyfoned fair Rofamonde , $ $ 

AU in fair Woodftocke, bower. 

^. 

That's a vile finne , then fayd the king ; 

May God forgive it thee ! / 
Amen , amen, quoth earl marf hall; 

And I wif h it fo may bee. 60 

J)o you fee yon^ers little boye , 

A toffing of theballe? 
That is earl marf halls eldeft fonne , 

And I love him the beft of all. j) 0 

V* $3*67. She means that the eldeft of theft two was by the 
twrl mar/bal , the younpeft by the kin$* 
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Do you fee yonders little boye , 6 $ 

A catching of the balle ? 
That is king Henryes youngeft fonne, 

And I love him the worft of all. ^ 

His head is faf hyoild like a bull j 

His nofe is like a boare. 70 
No matter for that, king Henrye cryd, 

I love him the better therfore. 

The king pulled off his fryars coate, 

And appeared all in redde : 
She fhrieked, and cryd, and wrung her hands, 7$ 

And fayd f he was betrayde. 

The king lookt over his left f houlder , 

And a grimme look looked hee, 
Earl marfhall, he fayd, but for my oathe , 

Or hanged thou f houldft bee* $0 ' 



VIL 

GASCOIGNE'S PRAISE OF THE FAIR BRIDGES, 
AFTERWARDS LADY SANDES. 

On hex. having a scar in h£b. forehead. 

George Gafcoigne noas a celebrated poet in the early fart 
of Q, Elizabeth's reign , and appears to great advantage 
among the mifceUaneous -writers of that age. He t»as author 
of three or four plays, find of many f mailer poems s one of 

the 
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4be moft remarkable of which is a fat ire in blank veyfe^ 
led the Steele- glass , l£7<>* Qto, 

Gafcoigne was born in EJfex , educated in both uniperfir 
ties, whence he removed to Gray's-inns but, dif liking the 
ftudy of the law , became firft a dangler at court, afterwards 
" a foldier in the wars of the Low Countries, Me had no great 
fuccefi in any of theft perfuits, as appears from a poem ofhU^ 
intitled, " Gafcoigne' s Wodmanfhip , written to hrd Gray of 
u fVilton. „ Many of his epiftles dedicatory are dated in 
IS75 > 1576 ifiom "his poore boufe in Walthamftoe:» when 
he died a middle -aged man in 1578. Vid. Ath, Oxon, 

A very ingenious critic thinks c< Gafcoigne has much ex* 
w ceeded all the poets of his age , in fmodthnefi and harmony 
* of verification *. „ But the truth is , fcarce any of the 
earlier poets of jQ. Elizabeth's time are found deficient i* 
'harmony and fmoothnefi,, tbo' thefe .qualities appear fo tar* 
in the writings of their fucceffors. In the PARADISE op 
DAINTY DEVISES ** , (the Dodf ley's mifceUany of thofe 
times ) will hardly be found one rough , or inharmonious ft* 
ne whereas the numbers of Jonfon, Donne, and mojt 
of their contemporaries, frequently offend the ear, like the fi- 
ling of a faw. — Perhaps this is in fome meafure to be ac~ 
counted for from the growing pedantry of that age , and from 
the writers affecting to run their lines into one another % 
after the manner of the Latin and Greek poets. 

The following poem (which the elegant writer above 
quoted hath recommended to notice , as po'Jfeffed of a delicacy 

rarely 

* Obfervations on the. Faerie Queen. VoL II, p. 168. 
Printed in 1578, 15^6, and perhaps oftener, in 4*0 , 
black let. 

*** The fame is true of moft of the poems in the Mir- 
rour of Magiftrates , 1563, qto. and even of Surrey's 
Poems, is$7- 
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rarely to be feen in that early Jlate of our foetry ) properly 
eonfifts of alexandrines of it and 14 Syllables , and is printed 
from txoo quarto black - letter collections of Gafcoigne's pie- 
ces 5 the fir ft intitkd , u A hundreth fundrie flowres i bowide 
a up in one fmall pofie, &c. London, imprinted for Ri- 
«< cbarde Smith : ^ -without date , but from a letter of H* 
JV. ( j>. 20s. y compared with the printer's epift. to the Ilea* x 
&er % it appears have heeh publifked in 157* , or 3. Tlje 
other is intitled, " The Pojes of George Gafcoigne Efq.cor- 
* reeled, perfected , and augmented by the autbour, $7$. — 
« Printed at Zond. for Richard Smith, &c. „ iVb **w t 
but the epift, dedicat. is dated 1576. 

In the title page of this laft {by nay of printer's *, <* 
hoohfeUer's device) is an ornamental wooden cut > tolerably 
well executed, -wherein Time is reprefented drawing the figure 
of Truth out of a pit or cavern , with this legend , OCCULTA 
VERITAS TEMPORE PATET [R.S.] This is mentioned 
becaufe it is not improbable but the accidental fight of this 
or fome other title-page containing the fame Device , fugge- 
fied to Rubens that well - known dejign of a fimilar kind , 
which be has introduced into the Luxemburg gallery ** , and 
which has been fo juftly cenfured for the unnatural manner of 
its execution.. — 77;* device abovementioned being not ill- 
adapted to the fubjett of tbh volume , is with fome fmall va- 
riations copied in a plate, which to gratify the citriojity of 
the Reader is prefixed to Book III. 



* Henrie Binneman. 

** Le Tem& decouvre la Veriti. 

IN 
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Jn court whofo demaundes 

What dame doth moft excell* 
For my conceit I muft needes fay , 
Faire Bridges beares the bel : 

Upon whofe lively cheeke , 4 

To prove my judgment true, 
The rdfe and lillie feeme to'ftrive 

For equall change of hewe : 

And therwithall fo well , 

Hir graces all agree, 16 
No frowning cheere dare once prefume 

In hir fweet face to bee* 

Although fome lavifhe lippes, 

Which like fome other beft, 
Will fay , the blemif he on hir browe is 

Difgraceth all the reft. 

Thereto I thus rcplie, 

God wotte, they little knowe 
The hidden caufe of that mif hap , 

Nor how the harm did growe : ao 

For when dame Nature firft 

Had framde hir heavenly face , 
And thoroughly bedecked it 

With goodly gleames of grace; 

4t lyked hir fo well : 2% 

Lo here , quod f he , a peece 
For perfect f nape , that pa(Teth all 

Apelles' worke in Greece. 

This 
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This bayt may chaunce to catche 

The|greateft God of love, * Jo 

Or mightie thundring Jove himfelf , 

That rules the roaft above. 

But out, alas ! thofe wordes 

Were vaunted all in vayne , 
And fome unfeen wer prefent there , ^ 

Pore Bridges, to thy pain. ^ t 

For.Cupide, crafty boy, 

Clofe in a corner ftoode , 
Not blyndfold then , to gaze on hit: 

I^efife it did' him good. $0 

' Yet when he felte the flame 
Gan kindle in his breft ? 
And herd dame Nature boaft by hir ~ 
To break him of his reft, 

His hot newe - chofen love 4> 

He chaunged into hate , 
And fodeynly with myghtie niace 

Gan rap hir on the pate. 

It greeved Nature muche 

To fee the crueirdeede : 
Mee feemes I fee hir, how fhe wept 

To fee hir dearling bleede. 

Wei yet, quod fhe, this hurt . X . 

Shal have fome helpe I trowe; 
And quick with fkin fhe coverd it, $> 

That whiter is than fgowe* 

v Wherwith 
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\Vherwith Dan Cupide fted, 

For feare of further flame , 
When angel -like hefaw hirfhitte, 

"Whorae he had finit with f name. to 

Lo , thus was Bridges hurt 

In cradel of hir kind : 
The coward Cupide brake hir browe 

To wreke his wounded mynd-* 

The f kar ftill there remains 5 6$ 

No fbrce, there let it be : 
There is no cloude that can eclipft 

So bright afunne, as fhe. 



VIII. 

THE BEGGAR'S DAUGHTER OF BEDNALL- 
GREEN. 

This popular old ballad was written in the reign of Eliza* 
betb, as appears not only fromver. 43 , where the arms of 
England are called the "jQueenes armess» but from its tu* 
n€s being quoted in other old pieces , written in her time. 
See the baUad on MARY AmbREE in this volume. — An 
ingenious gentleman has ajfured the Editor , that he has for- 
merly feen another old fong on the fame fubjecl^ coinpofed * 
in a different meafure from this ; which fx>as truly beautiful , 
if tee may judge from this only Jlanza he remembred : in this 
it was faid of the old beggar , that " down his neck 

— his reverend lockes 
In comelye curies did wave ; 

And on his aged temples grewe 
The bloffomes of the grave. „ 
Vol. II. I Tb$ 
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The following ballad- is chiefly given from the Editor's 
folio MS. compared with two ancient printed copies : the con- 
cluding ftanzas, which contain the old Beggar's difcovery of 
, hi&felfy are not however given from any of thefe , being 
very different from thofe of the vulgar ballad. They were 
communicated to the Editor in manufcript >* but he wiU not 
anfwer for their being genuine : he rather thinks them the 
modern production of fome per f on , who was offended at the 
abfurdities , and inconjiftencies , which fo remarkably prevai- 
led in this part of the fong , as it flood before : whereas by 
the alteration of a few lines , tfre flory is rendered much more 
affe cling y and is reconciled to probability and true hijtory. 
For this informs \ us , that at the decifive battle of Evefham f 
(.fought Aug. 4. 1265*) when Simon de Montfort, the great 
earl of Leicefter , was J lain at the head of the barons , his 
eldeft fon Henry fell by his Jide , and in confequence of that 
defeat , bis whole family funk for ever , the king beftowing 
their great honours and poffejjions on his Second fon Edmund 
earl of Lancafter. 



Part the First. 

Jtt was a blind beggar , had long loft his fight , 
* He had a faire daughter of bewty moft bright j 
And many a gallant brave fuiter had f hee , 
For noqe was foe comelye as pretty Befsee. 

And though f hee was of favor moft faire , f 
Yett feeing f hee was but a blinde beggars heyre , 
Of ancyent houfekeepers defpifed was fhee, 
Whofe fonnes came as fuitors to prettye BefTee. 

1 

Wh«:t- 
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"Wherefore in great fonrow faire Befsy did fay , 

Good father , and mother, let me goe away to 

To feeke out my fortune , whatever itt bee. 

Her tuite then they granted to prettye Befsee. 

Then Befsy , that was of bewtye foe bright , 

All cladd in gray ruflett , and late in the night 

Fxom father and mother alone parted f hee > 1$ 

Who fighed and fobbed for prettye Befsee. 

Shee went till fhee came to Stratford - le - Bowes 
Then knew fhee not , whither nor which way to goe : 
With teares fhee lamented her hard deftinle , 
So fadd and fo lieavy was prettye Befsee. 10 

She kept on her journey untill it was day, 
And went unto Rumford along the hye way * 
Where at the Queenes armes entertained was fhee j 
So faire and wel favoured was prettye Befsee. 

Shee had not beene there a month to an end , 35 
But mailer and miftres and all was her friend ; 
And every brave gallant, that once did her fee* 
Was ftrait- way enamourd of prettye Befsee. 

Great gifts they did fend her of lilver and gold , 

And in their fongs daylye her love was extold } 3© 

Her beawtye was blazed in every degree ; 

Sbe faire and foe comlye was prettye Befsee. 

The yong men of Rumford in her had their joy 5 

Shee f hewd herfelfe curteous , and modeftlye coye $ 

And at her commandment ftill wold they beej 45 1 

See faire and fo comly was prettye Befsee* 

I % t'oure 
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Foure fuitors att once unto her did goe ; 

They craved her favor, but ftill fhee fayd noe: 

I wold not wif h gentles to marry with mee. 

Yett ever they honoured prettye Befsee. 4« 

The firft of them was a gallant yong knight, 
And he came unto her difgUifde in the night : 
The fecond a gentleman of good degree , 
"Who wooed and fued for prettye Befsee. 

A merchant of London, whofe wealth was not {mall, 4$ 
He was the third fuiter , and proper withall : 
Her matters own fonne the fourth man muft bee, 
Who fwore he wold dye for prettye Befsee. 

And, if thou wilt marry with mee, quoth the knight, 
lie make thee a ladye with joy and delight : $o 
My hart's fo inthralled by thy bewtie, 
That foone I fhall dye for prettye Befsee. 

*The gentleman fayd, Come, marry with, mee, 

As fine as a ladye my Befsy f hal bee : 

My life is diftrefled : 0 heare me, quoth hee* $f 

And grant me thy love , my prettye Befsee. 

Let me » bee thy hufband, the merchant could fay, 
Thou f halt live in London both gallant and gay 5 
My fhippes fhall bring home rych jewels for thee, 
And I will for ever love prettye Befsee. 60 

Then Befly fhee fighed , and thus fhee did fay, 
My father and mother I meane to obey ; 
Firft gett their good will, and be faithfull to mee, 
And you fhall enjoye your pretty Befsee. 

T# 
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To every one this anfwerfhee made,. <f 

Wherfore unto her they joyfullye fayd , 

This thing to fulfill wee all doe agree 5 

But where dwells thy father , my prettye Befsee ? 

My father, fhe fayd, is foohe to be feene* 

The feely blind beggar of Bednall - greene , 70 

That daylye fits begging for charitie , 

He is the good father of prettye Befsee. 

His markes and hte tokens are knowen very well; 

He always is led with a dogg and a bell : 

A feely* olde man God knoweth is hee , 75 

Yett hee is the father of prettye Befsee. 

Nay then , quoth the merchant , thou art not for mee : 
Nor , quoth the inholder , my wiffe f halt thou bee : 
I lothe, fayd the gentle, a beggars degree; 
And therfore , adewe , my prettye Befsee ! to 

Why then , quoth the knight, hap better or worfe, 
I weighe not true love by the weight of the purfse , 
And bewtye is bewtye in every degree 5 
Then welcome unto mee , my pretty Befsee. 

"With thee to thy father forthwith I will goe. 85 
Nay foft , quoth his kinfmen , it muft not be foe ; 
A poor beggars daughter noe ladye fhal'bee , 
Then take thy adewe of prettye Befsee. 

But foone after this , by breake of the day 
The knight had from Romford ftole Beflfy away. $q 
The yonge men of Rumford , as thicke as might bee % 
Rode after to feitch againe prettye Befsee. 

. A* 
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j^s fwift as the winde to ryde they were feene , 
Untill they came neare unto Bednall-greenei 
And as the knight lighted moft curteouflle, ff 
They all fought againft him for prettye Befcec, 

But refcu came fpeedilye over the plaine , 

Qr elfe the young knight for his love had beene flaint, 

This fray being ended , then ftraightway \ie fee 

His kinfmen come rayling at pre ttye Befsee^ iojj 

Then fpake the blind beggar , AJthoughe I be poore * 
Yett rayle not againft my cjiild at my owne door : 
Though f hee be not decked in velvett and pearle , 
Yett I will dropp angells with you for my girle. 

And then , if my gold may better her birthe , iof 
And ea^uall the gold that you lay on the earjth # 
Then neyther rayle nor grudge you to fee 
TTfce? blind beggars daughter a. lady to bee. 

But firft you f hall promife , and have, itt well knqwne , 
The gold that you drop fhall all be your owne, u<^ 
With that they repl yed , Contented bee wee. 
Then here's, quoth the beggar, for prettye Befsee/ 

"^Vith that an angell he caft on the ground , 

And dropped in angels three thoijfand pound s 

And oftentimes it was proved mqft plaine, u$ 

For the gentlemens one the beggar dropt twayije : 

Soe that the place-, wherein they did fitt, 

With gold was covered every whitt. 

The gentlemen then having dropt all their ftor$ , 

S*yd, Beggar, hold, for wee have no more. if<j 

Thou 
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Thou haft fulfilled thy promife aright. 
Then marry my girle, quoth he to the knight; 
And heere , added hee , I will throwe you <town* 
A hundred pounds more to buy her a gowne. 

The gentlemen all, that this treafure had feene, ia$ 
Admired the beggar of Bednall-grcene: 
And thofe , that were her fuitors before , 
Their fief he for very anger theyiore. 

Thus was faire Befsy a match for the knight , 

And made a ladye in others defpite : 130 

A fairer ladye there never was feene , 

Than the blind beggars daughter of Bednall - greene. 

But of their fumptuous marriage and f eaft , 
What brave lords and knights thither were preft, 
The second fit * fhall fett forth to your fight 13$ 
With marveilous pleafure, and wifhed delight. 

¥ The word FIT , for PART , often occurs in our ancient 
ballads and metrical romances > which being divided into fe- 
veral parts for the convenience of Jinging them at public en± 
Urtainments , were in the intervals of the feafi fung by 
FITS , or tntermiffions. So Puttenham in his Art of Engtifh 
foeje,- 1589, ftys, "the Epithalamie was divided By bre* 
<c aches into three partes to ferve for three feveral FIT?, 
* or times to, be fung. p. 41. — « < 

From the fame writer we learn fome curious particular 1 
relative to the ft ate of ballad -Jtnging in that age, that will 
throw lighten the prefent fubjeft : fpeaking of the quick re» 
turns of one manner of tune in the fhort meafures ufed by 
common rhimers > tbefe, be fays , "glut the eare, wife fs it 

I 4 ?*• • 
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<c be in f mall and popular mujickes, fung by thefe Cantabatt-* 
<€ qui , upon benches and barrels heads , where they have no- 
<c ne other audience then boys or countrey fellows , that pafse 
by them in the ftreete $ or elfe by BLIND HARPERS, or 
<c fuch like taverne minftrels , that give a FIT of mirth for 
a a GROAT , . . their matter being for the mofl part ftories 
a of old time , as the tale of Sir Topas , the reportes of 
(i Bevis of Southampton , Guy of Warwicke , Adam Bell and 
<c Clymme of the Clough , and fuch other old romances or hi- 
a ftorical rimes , made purpofely for recreation of the com- 
<c mon people at Chriftmajfe dinners and br ideates, and in ta- 
<c vernes and alehoufes, and fuch other places of bafe refor- 
«te.»p.69. 

This fpecies of entertainment , rehicb feems to have been 
handed doxcn from the ancient bards , teas in the time of 
Futtenham falling apace into neglecl ; but that it was not t 
even then , wholly excluded more genteel ajfemblies , be gives 
us room to infer from another pajfage. " We our] elves , fays 
(C this courtly * writer , have written for pleafure a litle 
<c brief romance , or hiftorical ditty in the Englifh tang of 
a the ifle of Great Britaine in fhort and long meettes , and . 
<€ by breaches or divijions [i. e. fits,] to be more commo- 
w dioufly fung to the harpe in places of ajfembly , where 
w the company fhal be dejirous to hcare of old adventures, 

and valiannces of noble knights in times paft , as are thoft 
i <€ of king 'Arthur and bis knights of the Round table , Sit 
« Bevy s of Southampton y Guy of Warwick? , and others IU 
f>. 33- 

In 



* He was one of £). Elizabeth's gent* penfioners , at a 
time , when the whole band conjtfted of men of diftin* 
gttifhed birth *nd fortune. Fid. At)u 0x % 
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In more ancient times no grand Scene offeftivitywasconu 
fleat -without one of thefe reciters to entertain the company 
with feats ofarmes , and tales of knighthood > or , as one of 
thefe old minflrels fays, in the beginning of an ancient roman. 
ee in the Editor's folio MS. 

a When meate and drinke is great plenty} , 
* And lords and ladyes fiill roil bee, 

" And Jtt and folace lyttie; * Perhaps 

K Then itt is time for wee to fpeake M blythe . „ 

a Ofkeene knight es , and kempls great 
Such carping for to kythe. „ 

If we conjider that a GROAT in the age of Elizabeth 
was more than equivalent to a Shilling now , we Shall find 
that the old harpers were even then , when their art was on 
the decline , upon a far more reputable footing than the ballad- 
fingers of out time. The reciting of one fuch ballad as this 
of the Beggar of Bednal- green, in II parts , was rewarded 
with half a crown of our money. And that they made a 
very refpeclaUe appearance , we may learn from the drefs of 
the old beggar 9> in-ibe following ftanzas , ver. 34 , where be 
comes into company in the habit and character of one of thefe 
minftrels , being not known to be the bride* s father % till after 
her Speech^ ver. 63. The exordium of his fong , and his 
claiming a GROAT for his reward , v. 76 , are peculiarly 
characlerifiic of that profejjfton. — Mofi of the old ballads be- 
gin in a pompous manner , in order to captivate the attention^ 
if the audience, and induce them to pur chaSe a recital of the 
fong: and they Seldom conclude the FIRST fart without large 
fromtfes of Jlill greater entertainment, in the SECONt>. This 
was a necejfary piece of qrt to incline the hearers to be At the 
expense of afecend groa? $ -worth. — M*ny of the old ro~> 

I S mancct 
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manses extend to eight or nine FITS , wWcfc* would afford * 
tonfiderable prop to the reciter. 

To return to the word FIT } it feems at fir ft to have pe- 
culiarly Signified the %aufe or breathing time between the 
feveral parts, (anfwering to PaSSUS in the vijons of Pierce 
Plowman ) : thus in the old poem of John THE REEVE tb§ 
Firft part ends with this line , f 

<« The firft e f ITT here find wee 

t. f. here we come to the firft paufe or intermijjion. — By 
degrees it came to fignify the whole part or divifion preceding 
the paufe - y and this fenfe it had obtained fo early as the time 
of Chaucer: who thus concludes the firft part of his rhyme of 
Sir Thopas (writ in ridicule of the old ballad romances') 

« l,o I torUs mn$ , her* is a, F^TT i 
" If ye Wre °f # * 



Part the &toor9* 

\XjTl hin a gorgeous palace moft brave , *■ 
^ Adorned with all the coft they colde have, 
This wedding was kept moft fumptuouflie, 
And all for the creditt of prettye Befsee. 

All kind of dainties , and delicates fweete $ 
Were bought for their banquet, as it was meetc* 
Partridge, and plower, and venifon moft free* 
Againftthe brave wedding of pretty Befsee.^ 

This 
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This wedding through England- was fpread by report , 
So that a great number therto did refort ' ro 

Of nobles and gentles in every degree; 
And all for the fame of prettye Befsee. 

To church then went thi$ gallant young knight} 
His bride followed after , an angell moi* bright , 
With troopes of ladyes , the like nere was feene , if 
That went with fweete Befiy of Bednall - greene. 

This marryage being folemnized then , 
With muficke performed by the fkillfulleft men, 
The nobles and gentles fate rfowne at that tyde, 
Jach one admiring the beautifull bryde.* 

Now f after the fumptuous dinner was done , 
Totalke, and to reafon a number begunn: 
t'hey talkt of the blind beggars daughter moft bright , 
And what with his daughter he gave to the knight. 

Then fpake the nobles , * Muph marve.il have we^e , 2f 
This jolly blind beggar we cannot here fee. „ 
My lords , quoth the bride , my father's fo bafe , 
He is loth with his prefence thefe ftates to difgrace. 

a The prayfe of a woman in queftyon to bringe 
Before her owne face , were a flattering thinge 5 
Wee thinke thy father's fcafeneCs , quoth they , 
Might by thy bewtye be cleane nut awaye. 

They had no fooner thefe pleafa^t w^>rds fpofce. 
But in comes the beggar, clad in a Hike clol^e i 
A faire vehet c^pp , and a, fether had hee , 
And now a muficyan fyrl9$jh hf£ v^M bep« 



.3$ 
Mc 
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He had a daintye lute under his arme , 

He touched the firings , which made fuch a charme , 

Saies, Pleafe you to heare any muficke of mee , 

He fing you a fong of prettye Befsee. 4^ 

With that his lute he twanged ftraight way, 
And thereon begann moft fweetlye to play ; 
And after that leflbris' were playd two or three , 
He ftrayned out this fong moft delicatette. 

46 A poore beggars daughter did dwell on a greene, 4S 
" Who for her fairenefle might well be a queene : 
w A blithe bonny laffe , and dainty was fhee, 
« And many one called her prettye Befsee. 

w Her father he had noe goods , nor noe land , 
<c But beggd for a penny all day with his hand ; f c 
(C And yett to her marriage he gave thoufands three , 
« And ftill he hath fomewhat for prettye Befsee. 

tc And if any one here her birth doe difdaine , 
" Her father is ready, with might and with maine, 
<c To prove fhee is come of noble degree: Sf 
<c Therfore never flout at prettye Befsee. „ 

With that the lords and the company round 

With hearty laughter were readye to fwoundj 

At laft fayd the lords , Full well wee may fee , 

The bride and the beggar's beholden to thee. 6© 

On this the bride all bluf hing did rife %i 
The peatfie dropps (landing within her faire eyes , 
0 pardon my father, grave nobles, quoth fhee, 
That throughe blind affection thus doteth on mee* 

' ^ If 
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If this be thy father, the aobles did fay, 4$ 
Well may he be proud of this happy day ; 
Yett by his countenance well may wee fee , 
His birth and his fortune did never agree : 

And therfore blind man, we pray thee bewray, 
( And Iooke that the truth thou to us doe fay ) 7* 
Thy birth and thy parentage, what it may bee, 
For the love that thou beareft to prettye Befsee. 

<c Then give me leave, nobles and gentles, each one, 
** One fong more to fing , and then I have done ; 

* And if that itt may not winn good report, 7f 
a Then do not give me a groat for my fport 

* [ Sir Simon de Montfort my fubjecl: f hal bee > 
a Once chiefe of all the great barons was hee , 

* Yett fortune fo cruelle this lorde did abafe, 

K Now lofte and forgotten are hee and his race. 80 

* When the barons in armes did king Henrye oppofe , 
a Sir Simon de Montfort their leader ' they chofe ; 

u A, leader of courage undaunted was hee, 

* And oft-times hee made their enemyes flee. 

a . At length in the battle on Evef hame plaine $5 
" The barons were routed, and Montfort was flaine; 
w Mofte fatall that battel did prove unto thee, 

a Thoughe thou waft not borne then , my prettye Befsee J 

✓ 

" Along with the nobles , that fell at that tyde , 
u His eldeft fonne Henrye , who fought by his fide , 9a 
w Was fellde by a bio we, he receirde in the fight, 
K A blowe that deprivde him for ever from fight 

w Among 
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Among the deail bodyes all lifeleffehe laye, 
"Till evening drewe on of the following day e, 
" When by a' yong ladye difcoverd was hee ; • 95 
" And this was thy mother , my prettye Befsee ! 

" A barons faire daughter ftept forth in the nighte 
« To fearch for her father, who fell in the fight, 
" And feeing yong Montfort, where gafping he laye, 
" Was moved with pitye , and brought him awaye. id 

w In fecrette fhe nurft him , and fwaged his paine, 
" While hee throughe'the realme was beleeVd to beflainci 
a At lengthe his faire bride f hee confented to bee, 
<c And made him glad father of prettye Befsee. 

a And nowe left otire foes oure lives Iholde betraye , io$ 

** W r e clothed ourfelves in beggars arraye ; 

" Her jewelles fhee folde, and hither came wee: 

* All our comfort and care was our prettye Befsee. 3 

u And here have we lived in fortunes defpite, 10$ 
w Thoughe meane, yet contented with humble delighte: 
a Thus many longe winters nowe have I beene 
<c The fillye blinde beggar of Bednall - greenc. 

u And here , noble lordes , is ended the fonge 

* Of one , that once to your owne ranke did belong : 

* And thus have you learned a fecrette from mee, 11$ 
« That ne'er had beene knowne, but for prettye Befsee. w 

Now when the faire companye everye one , 

ifid heard] the ftrange tale in the fong he had* fhowne , 

They all were amazed , as well thy might bee , 

Both at the blind beggar, arid prettye BelTee. 120 

With 
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With that the fweete maiden they all, did embrace , 
Saying, Sure thou art come of an honourable race* 
Thy father like wife is of noble degree , 
And thou art right worthye a ladye to bee. 

Thus was the feaft ended with joye, and delate » itf 
A bridegroome moft happy e then was the yong knighte, 
In joye and felicitie long-lived hee, 
All with his faire ladye, the pretty e Befcee. 

IX. 

THE STURDY ROCK. 

This poem, fubferibed M. T. [ perhaps inverted^ fir T. 
Mar/hall * , ] is preferred in the The Paradife of daintit 
itevifes, quoted above in pag. 150. — The txoO firfl ftanzas 
may be found accompanied -with mnfical notes in w An hoxores 
recreation in muficke , &fc. c< by Richard AUfon ,Lond. 1606. 
4*0. : „ ufuatty bound up with 3 or 4 fets of " Madrigals 
fet to mufic by Tbo. IVeelkes. Lond. 1597. 1600. 1608, #o. n 
One of thefe madrigals is fo compleat ajt example of the Ba- 
thos, that I cannot forbear presenting it to the reader. 

Thule^.tbe period of cofmograpbie f 

Doth vaunt ofHecla, tthofe fulphurious fir* 

Doth melt the frozen clime , . and thorn the fkie 9 
Trinacrian /Etnas fames afcend not bier: 

Thefe things feemt wondrous, yet more I , 

Whofe hart wtb fettre doth freeze, toitb love doth fry,. 

The 



* Fid. Athen. Qxon. p. 155. gif. 
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The AndtUiJian merchant , that returttes 

Laden roith cutchinele and china difbes , 
Reports in Spaine , bow ftrangely Fogo bur net 
Amidjl an ocean fuU of flying fifbes : 
, Thefe things feeme -wondrous , yet more wondrous /, 
Whoft hart witbfiare doth freeze, with love doth fry. 

• 

Mr. Weelkes feems to have been of opinion with manx of his 
bretiiren of later times , tbat nonfenfe wat heft adapted to dis- 
play the powers ofmujical compofure. 



r J*HE fturdy rock for all his ftrength 
By raging feas is rent in twaine : 
The marble flone is pearft at length , 
"With little drops of drizling rain : 
The oxe doth yeeld unto the yoke, $ 
The fteele obeyeth the hammer ftroke. 

The ftately ftagge, that feemes fo ftout, 

By yalping hounds at bay is fet: 
The fwifteft bird, that flies about, 

Is caught at length in fowlers net: im 
The greateft fif h , in deepeft brooke , 
Is foone deceived by fubtill hooke. 

Yea man himfelfe, unto whofe wiU 

All thinges are bounden to obey, 
For all his wit and worthie fkill, 1$ 

Doth fade at length, and fall away. ' 
There is nothing but time doeth wafte ; 
The heavens , the earth confume at laft. 

. • • But 
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But vertue fits triumphing ftill 

Upon the throne of glorious fame : so 
Though fpiteftii death mans body kill , 

Yet hurts he not his vertuous name: 
By life or death what fo betides, 
The ftate of vertue never Aides. 

X. 

YOUNG WATERS' 

A Scottish Ballad. 

This very ancient poem is given from a copy printed not 
long Jnce at Glafgorc , in one fheet %vo % The 'world is in- 
debted for its publication to the lady Jean Hume , Jtjler to 
the earl of Hume , -u>ho dyed lately at Qibralters 

! A B0UT quhen the win<i blew cule - 

And the round tables began , 
A* ! there is cum to our kings court 
Mony a well - favourd man* 

The queen luikt qwre the caftle wa, 

Beheld baith dale and down, 
And then f he faw aoung Waters 

Cum riding to the town. 

His footmen they did rin before, 

His hprfemen rade behind , 
And mantel of the burning gowd 

Did keip him frae the wind. , 

Vol. If, ' K 



1* 



GowJcn 
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Gowden graith'd his horfe before 

And filler f hod behind , 
The horfe zoung Waters rade upon 

Was fleeter than the wind,. 

But then fpake a wylie lord , 

Unto the queen faid he , 
0 tell me qhua's the faireft face 

Rides in the company. 

I've fene lord , and I've fene laird , 

And knights of high degrees 
Bot a fairer face than zoung Waters 

Mine eyne did never fee. 

Out then fpack the jealous king, 

(And an angry man was he) 
O , if he had been twice as fair , 

Zou micht have excepted me. 

Zou're neither laird nor lord fhe fays, 
Bot the king that wears the crown ; 

Theris not a knight in fair Scotland 
But to thee maun bow down* 

For a' that fhe could do or fay, 

Appeasd he wad nae bee ; 
Bot for the words which fhe had faid 
^ Zoung Waters he maun dee. 

They hae taen zoung Waters /and 

Put fetters to his feet j 
They hae taen zoung Wafers , and 

Thrown him in dungeon deep. : 
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Aft I have ridden thro* Stirling town 
In the wind bot and the weit 5 
t Bojt I neir rade thro' Stirling town 
Wi fetters at my feet. 

Aft I have ridden thro* Stirling town 4$ 

In the wind bot and the rain 5 
Bot I neir rade thro* Stirling town 

Neir to return again. 

They hae taen to the heiding hill 

His zonng fon in his craddle , 10 
And they hae taen to the heiding hill, 

His hprfe , bot and his faddle. 

They hae taen to the heiding hill 

His lady fair to fee. 
And for the words the queen had fpoke > 

Zoung Waters he did dee. 55 

XL 

1 FANCY AND DESIRE: 

By t»e earl of Oxfqrd. 

Edward Vere earl of Oxford was in high fame f&f bis 
poetical talents in the reign of Elizabeth: perhaps it is no 
injury to his reputation that few of his compojitions are pre* 
ferved for the infpe&ion of impartial pofterity% To gratify 
curiojity , noe have inferted a fonnet of his , -which is quoted 
w'tb great encomiums for iti w exctUencie and *t>it * „ in 
Putteuham's Arte of Eng> Poejie * , and found intire in the 

K 2 ' ' ' Garland 

' - ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ i . g- ~ ■ 

♦ JLoni. 1589. p» 172. 

Google 
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Garland "of GotUwiU. A few more of bis fonnets ( diftingui- 
fhed by the initial letters E* 0. ) may be feen in the Paradife 
of Daiptie Devifes* One of thefe is intitled , " The torn- 



u plaint of a Lover t wearing blacke and tawnie. „ The 
only lines in it worth notice are thefe , 



We find in HaWs Chronicle, that when j£. Catharine of 
Arragon dyed Jan. 8» IS36> c< Queene Anne IBullenJ ware 
" YE LOWE for the mourning. M And when this unfortunate 
prince loft her head May 19, the fame year , * c on the af- 
u cencion day following y the king for mourning ware WHY- 
w ,te.„ FoL 227, *i8. 

Edward , who was the XVIIth earl of Oxford of the 
family of Vere , fucceeded his father in his title and honours 
in 1562, and died an aged man in 1604. See Mr. WaU 
pole's Noble 'Authors : Ath/ Ox. 

f~*OME hither fhepherd's fwayne? 

" Sir, what do you require ? „ 
I praye thee* fhewe to me thy name* 
" My name is fond desire. v 

When wert thou borne, Defire? 5 
a In pompe and pryme of may. „ 
■( By whom, fweet boy, wert thou begot? _ 
a By fond Conceit men fay. 

Tell me , who was thy nurfe? 

" J'ref h Youth in fugred joy. „ xo 
"What was thy meate and dayly foode? 
« Sad fighes with great annoy. „ "What 




A crowne of baies fhall that man 'beare* 

Who triumphs over me 5 
For black and tawnie will I weare, 

Wljich mourning colours be. 
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What hadft thou then to drinke ? 

" Unfevoury lovers teares. ^ 
What cradle wert thou rocked in? i$ 

">In hope devoyde of feares. „ 

• .... 

What lulld thee then afieepe ? * 
" Sweete fpeech f which likes me beft. M 

Tell me , where is thy dwelling place ? 
" In gentle hartes X *eft. » 2© 

What thing doth pleafe thee moil? 

a To gaze on be^utye ftille. „ 
Whom doft thou thinke to be thy foe ? 

a Difdayn of my good wille* „ 

Dothcompanye difpleafe? 

u Yea, furelye, many one,,, 
Where doth Defire delight to live ? 

a He loves to live alone. * 

Doth either tyme or age 

Bringe him unto decay e ? 30 
* No , no , Defire both lives and dyes 

" Ten thoufand times, a daye. „ 

Then , fond Defire , farewelle f 

Thou art no mate for mee; 
I fhould be lothe , methinkes, td dwelU 2f 

With fach a one as thee. '\ 



K $ xi t 
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XII. 

SIR ANDREW BARTON. 

J cannot give a better relation of the fa& , which is the 
fubjeil of the following ballad , than in an extracl from a 
very elegant roork lately offered to the public. See Mr. Gu- 
thrie's New' Peerage , 4/0. VM. I. p. 22. 

" The tranfaclion which did the greatejt honour to the 
earl of Surrey * and his family at this time I A. D. 1511. J 
was their behaviour in the cafe' of Barton,, a ScMch fea offi- 
cer. This gentleman's father having Suffered hy fea from 
the Portuguefe , he had obtained letters of marqUe far his tw* 
fons to make reprifals. upon the fubjeiis of Portugal. It is 
extremely probable , that the court of Scotland granted theft 
letters with no very honeft intention. The council board of 
England, at which the *a¥l of Surrey held the chief place % 
was daily peftered with complaints from the faihrs and mer- 
chant* , that Barton, who was -called Sir Andrew Barton, 
under pretence of fearching for Portuguefe goods , interrup- 
ted the Englifh navigation* tlenrfs Jituation at that time 
rendered him backward from breaking with Scotland, fo that 
their complaints were but coldly received. The earl of Sur- 
rey, however, could' not- fmother his indignation, but gal- 
lantly declared at the council board, that while he had an eft a - 
be that could furnifh out a fhip, or a /on that was capable 
of commanding one, thf narrow feas fhould not bt infefted. 

a Sir Andrew Barton, .who candnanded the. two Scotch 
fhips , had the reputation of being one of the able ft fea - offi- 
cers of his time. By his depredations , he had amajfed great 
wealth, and his fhips were very richly laden. Henry, hot- 

withftan- 



* Afterwards created Duke of Norfolk. 
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roithftanding his Jituation , could not refufe the generous offer 
made by the earl of Surrey. Two fhips were immediately 
fitted out , and put to fed with Utters of mar que , under his 
two font, Sir Thomas * and Sir Edward Howard. After 
encountering a great dial of foul weather , Sir Thomas came 
up with the Lion, which was commanded by $ir Andrew 
Barton in perfon } and Sir Edward came up with the Union. 
Barton's other fbip , [ called by Hall , the bark of Scotland. J 
The engagement which enfued was, extremely obfiinate on both 
fides } but at lajl the fortune of the Howards prevailed. Sir* 
Andrew was killed fighting bravely , and encouraging his 
men with his whiftle , to hold out to the laft ; and the two 
Scotch fhips with their crews , were carried into tJ?e river 
Thames, [Aug. 2, ISXI.] 

w This exploit had the more merit, as the two MngOfb. 
commanders were in a manner volunteers in the feryjc*, hy 
their father's order. But it feems'to have laid the foundation 
of Sir Edward's fortune } for on the ?th of April , 15 12, 
the king conflituted him (^according to Dugdale} admiral of 
England , Wales, &c. 

a King James * infifted * upon fatisfaclion for the death of 
Barton, and capture of his fhip : 'tho' Henry had gene* 
roufly difmijfed the crews, and even agreed that the parties 
accufed might appear in his courts of admiralty by their at- 
tomies , to vindicate themj elves. „ This affair was in a 
great meafure the caufe of the battle of Flodden , in wjjich 
James IV. loft his. life. 

.. \ . 

In the following ballad will be found perhaps fbme few de* 
motions from the truth of hiftory : to attonefor which it has 

K 4 probably 



* Called by old hiftdrians lord Howard , afterwards created 
earl of Surrey in bis father's life* time* 
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frobably recorded many kjfer fails , which biflory hath not 
condefcended to relate. . I take many of the little circumftan- 
ces of the flory to be real , becaufe I find one of the mofi un- 
likely to be not very remote front the truth. In Ft. z. v, 
I $6. it is /aid , that England bad before u but two fhtfs 

* of war. „ Now the GREAT HARRY had been built but 
jkven years before , viz J in 1504: which a was properly fpea- 

* king the firfi fhip in the Englifh navy. Before this pe- 
a riod, when the prince wanted a fitet, be had no other ex- 

* pedient but hiring fhips from the merchants. Hume, 

The following copy ( which is given from the Editor's fit** 
Uo MS. and feems to have been written early in the reign of 
Elizabeth} will be found greatly Superior to the vulgar bal- 
lad , which is evidently modernized and abridged from it. 
Some few deficiences are however fupplied from a black-letter 
Wpy of the latter in the Pepys cotieftion. 



The first Paet. 




HEN Flora with her fragrant flowers 
* Bedeckt the earth fo trim and gaye , 



* And Neptune with his daintye f howers 
* Came to prefent the monthe of Mayej ¥l 



King Henrye rode to take the ayre , 
Over the river of Thames paft hce> 



When eighty merchants of London came, 
And downe they knelt upon their knee. 



« 0 



From the pr. 
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w 0 yee are welcome rich merchants \ 

Good faylors , welcome unto me. „ 10 
They fwore by the rood, they were fay lots g$od, 

But rich merchants they colde not bee : . * 
H To France, nor Flanders dare wepafsj 

Nor Bourdeaux voyage dare we fare; 
And all for a rover , that lyes on thefeas^ if 

Who robbs us of our merchant ware. „ 



King Henrye frownd, and turned him rounde, 

And fwore by the Lord „ that was mickle of might, 
* I thought he had not been in the world, 

Durft have wrought England fuch unright, * ao 
The merchants fighed, and fcid\, alas! 

And thus they did theire anfwer frame, 
Hee is a proud Scott, that robbes on the fta$, ~ 

And Sir Andrewe Barton is his name. 

The king lookt over his left fhould&r, 

Aad an angrye looke then looked hee : 
" Have I never a lorde in all my reaime, 

Will fetch yond tray tor unto mee ? w 
Yea, that dare I; lord Howard fayes, 

Yea , that dare I with heart and hand ; 
If it pleafe your grace to give me leave, 

Myfelfe wil be the only man. 



*5 



3» 



Thou art but yong; the kingreplyed : 
Yond Scott hath mimbred manye a yeare. 

c< Truft me, my liege, He make him quail, K 
Or before my prince I will never appeare. „ 

K 5 . Tliert 
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Then bowemen and gunners thou fhalt have, 
And chufe them over my realme fo free 5 

Befides good mariners , and f hipp - bdyes , 
To guide the great f hipp on the fea, 1 40 

The firft man , that lord Howard chofe, 

Was the a]?left gunner in all the rea'me, 
Thoughe he was threefcore yeeres and ten; 

Good Peter Simon was his name. 
Peter, feyd he , I muft to the fea, , 4% 

To bring home a traytor live or dead : 
Before all others I have chofen thee > 

Of a hundred gunners to be head. 

i 

If you , my lord , have chofen me 

Of a hundred gunners to be head, $0 
Then hang me up on your maine - maft tree , 

If I miffe my marke one f hilling bread'th. 
My lord then chofe a boweman rare, 

* Whofe aftive bands had gained fame , 1 * 
In Yorkfhire he was a gentleman borne, 

And William Horfeley was his name. 

Horfeley , foyd he , I muft with fpeede 
Go feeke a traytor on the fea , , 

And now of a hundred bowemen brave 
To be the head I have chofen thee. 60 

If 



* From the fr. copy. -> ^ 
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If you,, quoth hee , have chofen mee / 

Of a hundred bowemen to be head; , 
On your maine - maft He hanged bee , , 

If I miOs twelvefcoi[e one penny brea^d'th. 

With pikes , and gunnes , and bowemen hold , 6$ 

The noble Howard is gone to the fea; 
With a valyant heart and a pleafant cheare , 

Out at Thames mouth failed he. 
And days he fcant had fayletl three , 

Upon the * voyage * , he tooke in hand , 7* 
But there he met with a noble f hipp > 

And ffcoutly made itt ftay and ftand» 

Thou muft tell me, lord Howard fayes, 

Now who thou art, and whats thy name; 
Andfhewe me where thy dwelling is: 75 

And whither bound, and whence thou came. 
My name is Henrye Hunt , quoth hee 

With a heavye heart, and a carefnll mind; 
I and my fhipp doe both belong 

To the Newcaftle , that ftands upon Tyne. 89 

Haft thou not heard, now, Henrye Hunt, 

As thou haft fayled by daye and by night. 
Of a Scottif h rover on the feas ; 

Men call him lir Andrew Barton knight ? 
Than eve* he fighed , and fayd alas 5 

With a grieved mind , and well away ! 
But over - well I knowe that wight , 

I was his prifoner yefterday. 



85 
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As I was fayling upon the fea , 

A Burdeaux voyage for to fere; 9e 
To his arch - borde * he clafped me , ^ 

And robd me of all my merchant ware : 
And mickle debts^ God wot, I owe, 

And every man will have his owne ; 
And I am nowe to London bounde , 95 

Of our gracious king to beg a bo one. 



You f hall not need , lord Howard fayes \ 

Lett me but once that robber fee , 
For every penny tane thee froe 

It f hall be doubled f hillings three. xoo 
Nowe God forefend , the merchand fayes , 

That you f hold feek foe far amifle ! 
God keepe you out o' that traitors handes ! 

Full litle ye wott what a man he is. 



He is braffe within , ' and fteele without , ie* 

"Withbeames on his topcaftle ftronge; ' 
And thirtye pieces of ordinance 

He carries on each fide alfonge: 
And he hath a pinnace deerlye dight, 

St. Andrewes croffe itt is his guide; no 
His pinnace beareth ninefcore men , 

And fifteen canons on each fide. 



Were 



* ' Perhaps Hatch - borde. 
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Were ye twentye f hippos, and he but one,} 

I fweare by kirke, and bower, and halli 
He wold orecome them every one, «f 

If once his beanies they doe downe fall. 
This is cold comfort, fayes my lord , 

To welcome a ftranger on the fea : » 
Yett He bring him , and his f hipp to f hore , . 

Or to Scotland he fhall carrye mee. no 



Then a noble gunner you muft have, 

And he muft aim well with his ee, 
And finke his pinnace in the fea , 

Or elfe he ne'er orecome will be : 
, And if you chance his fhipp to borde, 12$ 

This counfel I muft give withall , 
Let no man to his topcaftle goe 

To ftrive to let his beatnes downe fall* 



And feven p}eces N of ordinance, 

I pray ^our honour lend to mee, 130 
On each fide of my fhipp along , 

And I will lead you on the fea. 
A glaffe He fett, that may be feene, 

Whether you fayle by day or night 5 
And to-morrowe, I fweare, by nine of the clocke 13$ 

You fhall fee Sir Andrewe Barton knight* 

The second P a x t. 



T 



HE merchant fett my lorde a glaffe 
Soe well apparent in his fight, 



And 
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And on the morrowe , by nine of the clocke , 
He f hewd him Sir Andrewe Barton knight. 

His hatchborde it was 'gilt* with gold, % 
Soe deerlye dight it dazzled the ee , 

No we by my faith, lord Howarde fays, 
This is a gallant fight to fee. 

Take in your ancyents, ftandards eke, 

So clofe that no man may them fee; t# 
And pun me forth a white willowe wand , 

As merchants ufe that fayle the fea. 
But they ftirred neither top , nor maft; 

Stoutly they paft Sir Andrew by* 
M'hat Englif h churles are yonder, he fayd, if 

That can foe little curtefye ? 

Now by the roode , three yeares and more 

I have beene admirall over the fea ; 
And never an Englifh nor Portingall 

Without my leave can pafle this way. *• 
Then called he forth his ftout pinnace* 

a Fetch backe yond pedlars nowe to mee S 
I fweare by the matte, yon Englifh churles 

Shall all hang at my maine - mail tree. 

With that the pinnace itt fhott off, 25 

Full well lord Howard might it ken ; 
For it ftrake downe his fore -maft tree, 

And killed fourteen of his men. 

Come 



V. f. 'hatched with gold.' MS. 
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Come hither, Simon, fayes my lord, 

Looke that thy word doe ftand in ftead; 30 
For at my maine-maft thou f halt hang, 

If thou miffe thy marke one f hilling bread'th. ^ 

Simon was old , but his heart was bolde , 

His ordinance he laid right lowe ; 
He put in chaine full nine yardes long , 35 

With other great fhott lefle, and moes 
And he left goe his great gunnes fhott j 

Soe well he fettled itt with his ee, 
The firft fight that Sir Andrewe fewe, 

He fawe his pinnace funke i' the fea. 40 

And when hee fawe his pinnace funke, 

Lord , how his Heart with rage did fwell ! 
** Nowe cutt my ropes, itt is time to be gon; 

He fetch yond pedlars backe jnyfel. „ 
, When my lord fawe Sir Andrewe loofe , 45 

Within his heart hee was full faine : 
u Nowe fpread your ancyents, ftrike up drummes, 

Sound all your trumpetts out amaine. „ 

Fight on, my men, Sir Andrewe (ayes, 

Weale howfoever this geere will fway $ 50 
Itt is my lord admirall of England , 

Is come to feeke mee on the fea. 
Simon had a fohne, who fhott right well, 

That did Sir Andrewe mickle fcare. 
In art his decke he gave a fhott, 

Killed threescore of his men of warre. 

Then 



Digitized by 



i6o ANCIENT SONGS 



Then Henryc Hunt with rigour hott 

Came bravely on the other fide , 
Soone he drove downe his fore -mail tree, 

A«d killed fourfcore men befide. 60 
Nowe , out alas ! Sir Andrew cryed , 

What may a man now thinke , or fay ? 
Yonder merchant theefe f that pierceth mee , 

He was my prifoner yefterday. 

Come hither tame, thou Gordon good, C$ 

That aye waft readye at my call $ 
I will give thee three hundred markes , 
' If thou wilt let my beames downe fall. 
Lord Howard hee then calld in hafte, 

a Horfeley fee thou be true in ftead ; 70 
For thou fhalt at the maine - maft hang , 
. If thou mifle twelvefcore one penny bread'th. 



Then Gordon fwarvd the maine- maft tree, 

He fwarved it with might and maine > 
But Horfeley with a bearirig-arrowe, 7$ 

Stroke the Gordon through the braine; 
And he fell downe to the hatches again , 

And fore his deadlye wounde did bleed : * 
Then word went through Sir Andrews men, 

How that the Gordon he was dead. $3 

Come hither to mee, James Hambilton, 

Thou art my only lifters fonne , 
If thou wilt let my beames downe fall, 

Six hundred nobles thou haft wonne. 

With 
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With that he fwarycj the maine - maft t^ee , g$ 

Hejwarved it with nunble art ; 
But Horfeley. with a broad arrowe . , } 

Pierced the Hamhilton thorough the Jieart: : 

- l ;: 

And downe he fell upon the deck, ' _ 

That with his blood did ftreame amainej yo 
Tlien every Scott cryed , Well - awayl 

Alas a comelye youth is flaine ! 
All woe -begone was §i$ Andrew then*. *r- ± 

"With griefe and rage his heart did { well ; ,\ 
a Go fetch me forth my armour of prpofe^ .; 95 

For I will to the tqpctftle myfel.,, 

' - * . ' • v y 

<c 6oe fetch me forth my armpur of jjroofe^ 

That gilded is with gold foe cleare : 
God be with my brother John of Barton ! 

Againft the Portingals hee it ware; 100 
And when he had on this armour of proofs, ; ; 

He was a gallant fight to ( fee. , ^ t / 
Ah ! nere didft thou meet with living wigh$,, ; 

My deere brother, could cope with,tl^ee w , ■ 

Come hither Horfeley , fays my lord , ,^105 

And looke to your f haft that it goe right. 
Shoot a good f hoote in time of need , 

And for it thou fhalt be made a knight, 
lie f hoot my beft , quoth Hoxfeley then , „ , , t 

Your honour f hal| fee , with might and maine , 1 10 
But if I were hangd a,t your maine -maft #ee^ *> 

I have npw left but arrowes twaine., ^ r' 
Vol. II.. L Sir 
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» Sir Andrew he did fwarve the tree , 

With right good will he fwarved then : - 
Upon his breaft did Horfeley hitt, ii£ 

But the arrow bounded back agen. 
Then Horfeley fpyed a privye place 

With a perfeft eye in a fecrette part; 
Under the fpole of his right arme 

He finote Sir Andrew to the heart. 120 

<c Fight on , my men , Sir Andrew fayes, 
A fittle Ime hurt , but yett not flaine* 
< He but lye downe and bleede a while, 
And then 'He rife and fight againe. 
w Fight on, my men, Sir Andrew fayes, 125 
And never flinche before the foe ; 
\ And Hand faft by St. Andrewes crofTe 
Untill you heare my whittle blowe. „ 



They* never heard his whittle blow , 

Which made their hearts waxe fore adread : 130 
Then horfeley fay d, Aboard, my lord, 

Fort.well I wott Sir Andrew's dead. 
They boarded then his noble f hipp , 

They boarded it with might and majn,e 5 
"Eighteen .fcore Scotts alive they found , f 135 

The reft were either maimd or ilaine. 

Lord Howard tooke a fword in hand, J Ji 
1 ? And off he fmote Sir Andrewes head; 
a Kmitft ha* left England many a daye, 

If thou wert alive as thon art dead. ,, 140 

He 
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He caufed his bodye to be caft 

Over the hatchborde into the fea , 
And about his middle thtee hundred crownesj 

" Wherever thou land this will burye thee. » 

Thus from the warres lord Howard came r 14$ 

And backe he 4ayled ore the maine, 
\Vith mickle joy and triumphing 

Into Thames mouth he came againe* 
Lord Howard then a letter wrote , X 

And fealed it with feale and ring; t$o 
€i Such a noble prize have I brought to your grace , 

As never did fubje& to a king. 

u Sir AndreWes f hij>p I bring with niee i 

A braver fhipp was never none : 
ft owe hath your grace two fhipps of warre* 1$$ 

.Before in England was but one. " 
King Henryes grace withroyall Cheere 

Welcomed the noble Howard home, 
And where , faid he , is this rover ftout : ^ 

That I myfelfe may give the doome? 160 

w The rover, he is fave, my leige, r 

Full many a fadom in the fea; 
If he were alive , as he is dead , 

I mult ha' left England many a day t 
And your grace may thank four men i* the Ship i6f 

For thevittory weeliave ^oii ne » 
Thefa are William Horfeley, Henry^Hunt* 

And Peter Simon, and his fonne. " 

Li f* 
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To Henry Himd , the king then fayd, 

In lieu of what was from thee tane , 170 
A noble a day thou f halt have , 

With Sir Andrewes jewels and his chayne. „ 
And Horfeley thou fhalt be a knight, 

And lands and livings fhalt have ftore; 
Howard fhall be earl Surrye hight, 18.0 

As Howards erft have beene before. 



Nowe, Peter Simon, thou art old, 

I will maintaine thee and thy forine : 
And the men, f hall have five hundred markes 

For the good fervice they have done. ig$ 
Then in came the queene with ladyes fair 

To fee Sir Andrewe Barton knight: 
They weend that hee were brought on f hore , 

And thought to have feen a gallant fight. 

But when they fee his deadlye face, J90 

And eyes foe hollowe in his head , 
I wold give, quoth the king, a thoufand markes, 
% T,his man were alive as he is dead: 
Yet for the manfull part he playd , 

Which fought foe well with heart and hand, 195 
His men f hall have twelvepence a day , 

Till they come to my brother kings high land. 

* 



XIII. 
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LADY BOTH WELL's LAMJENT, 

A Scottish Song, 

* — refers, I prefume , to the offering ftory of lady Jean 
Gordon^ Jifier to the earl of Huntley. This lady had been 
warned but Jix months to James Hepburn earl of Bothwell, 
when that nobleman conceived an ambitious dejtgn of marry- 
ing his fovereign Mary queen of Scots : to accomplifh which, 
among other violent meafures he fited out a divorce from his 
lawful bride , the lady Jean. This fuit was driven for-toax^ 
with fuch indecent precipitation , that the procefi was begun 
and ended in four days; I in May 1567,] and his wife ,' who 
was a woman of merit , driven from his bed , upon the mojl 
trivial and fcandalous pretences. See Robertfon. — . Hiftory 
is Jtlent as to this lady having a child by him , but that 
might be accounted for by fuppqfing it dyed. 

After ally perhaps this Jlory is mif applied here , and in- 
deed is hardly cSnJiftent with the laft ftanza. In the Edi- 
tor's folio MS. whence this fong is printed , it is Jimply in- 
titled B A LOWE: and in the copy given by Allan Ramfe$ in 
his Tea-table Mifcellany , (which contains many modern 
additions} it is called, "Lady Anne BothweWs Lament. 

J^ALOW, me babe, ly ftil and fleipe! 

It grieves me fair to fee thee weipe ; 
If thouft be iilent , Ife be glad , 
Thy maining maks my heart ful fad. 
Balow , my boy, thy mithers joy , 5 
Thy father breiders me great annoy. 
Balow , my babe , ly ftil and fleipe , 
It greives me fair to fee weipe. 

L 3 Whan 
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"Whan he began to court niy'Iuve, 

And with his fugred wordes to mnve , i« 

His faynings fals , and flattering cheire 

To me that time did nat appeire : 

But now I fee, moft cruell hee _ 

Cares neither for my babe , nor mee. 

Balow ,'&c. is 

Ly ftfl, my darling, fleipe a while , 

And whan thou wakeft , fweitly fmile ; 

But fmile nat , as thy father did , 

To cozen maids: nay God forbid! 

Bot yett I feire , thou wilt gae neire *a 

Thy fatheris hart, and face to beire. 

Balow , &c, 

I cannae chufe , hut ever wil 
Be hiving to thy father ftil : 
Whair-eir he gaes , whair- eir he ryde t 
My luve with him maun ftil abyde : 
I weil or wae , whair -eir he gae, 
Mine hart can neire depart him frae, 

Balow , &c, 

Bot doe nat, doe nat, prettie, mine , 30 
To faynings fals thine hart incline } 
Be loyal to thy luver trew, 
And nevir change hir for a new 5 
If glide orfaire, of hir hae care, 
For womens banning's wonderous fair. 35 
Balow, &c. 

Bairnc» 
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Bairne, fin thy cruel father is gane, f 
Thy winfome fmiles maun eife my paine 5 , 
My babe and I'll together live , 
He'll comfort me whan cares doe greivfe: 40 
My babe and I right faft will ly, 
And quite fprgeit man's cruelty. 

Balow, &c. 

Fareweil, fareweil, thou falfeft youth , 

iThat evir kiit a womans mouth ! , 

I wifh all maides be warnd by met 

Nevir to truft mans curtefy 5 

For if we doe bot chance to bow , 

They'le ufe us than they care nae how. 
Balow , my babe , ly ftil, and lleipe, 
It greives me fair to fee the,e weipe< 



4S 



XIV, 

THE MURDER OF THE KING OF SCOTS. 

The cataftrophe qf Henry Stewart, lord Darnley, the un- 
fortunate hufband of Mary Q. of Scots , is the fubjeit of this 
ballad. It is here related in that partial imperfeM manner , 
in which fuch an event would naturally firike the fubjtHs of 
another kingdom 5 of which he was a native. Henry appears 
to have been a vain capricious wcrthlifs young man, of we- 
ok underftanding , and dijfolute morals. ' But the beauty of 
his perfon , and the inexperience of his youth , would difpofe 
mankind to treat him with an indulgence , which the cruelty 
of his murder would afterwards convert into the mojl tender 
pity and regret : and then imagination would not fail to adorn 

L 4 Mi 
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his memory with cdl thofe virtue* , he ought to have poffejfed. 
This will account for the extravagant elogium beftdwed upon 
him in the fir ft ftanza, &c. 

Henry lord Darnley , was eldeft fon of the earl of Lennox , 
by the lady Margaret Douglas , niece of Henry, VIII. and^ 
daughter of Margaret queen of Scotland by the earl of Angus , 
whom that princefi married after the death of James IV. 
Darnley , who had been bom and educated in England , was 
but in his ziftgear, -when he was married Feb. I567-8. 
Wins crime was perpetrated by the E. of Bothwell , not out 
of refpeft to the memory of David Riccio hut in order t§ 
fave the way for his own marriage with the queen. 

This ballad {printed from the Editor's folio MS. ) feems 
to have been written foon after Mary's efcape into England 
* n ^ 5^8 , fa v. 65. — It will be remembered at v. $♦ that 
this princefi was jQ, dowager of France , having been firjl 
married to Francis II, who died Dec. 4. 1560. 

/ 

"V^OE worth, woe worth thee , falfe Scotlande! 

For thou haft ever wrought by fleighte ) 
The worthyeft prince that ever was borne , 
You hanged under a cloud by night. 

The queene of France a letter wrote, $ 

And fealed it with harte and ringe ; 
And bade him come Scotland within 

And fhee wold marry and crowne him kiuge. 

To be a king is a pleafant thing, 

To be a prince unto a peere,: N 10 
Put you have heard , and foe have I, 

A man may well buy gold too deare. 

There 
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There was an Italyan in that place , 

Was as well belove4 as ever was hee , 
And David Riccio was his name , If 

Chamberlaine to the queens was hee. 

If the king had rifen forth of his £lace, 

Hee wold have fate him downe i* tV entire , 
Although it befeemed him not fo well , 

And though the kinge were, prefent there* , 20 

Some lords in Scetlande waxed wroth , 

And quarrelled with him for the nonce; 
And I fhall tell how it befell, 

Twelve daggers were in him att once. 

When the queene f hee faw her chamberlaine flaine i£ 

For him her faire cheeks fhee did weete , 
And made a vowe for a yeare and a day 

The king and f hee wold not come in one f heete. 

Then fome ef the lords they waxed wroth, 
And .made their vow all vehementlye ; 30 

That for the death of the chamberlaine , 
How hee, the king himfelfe fholde dye. 

With gun -powder they.* ftrewed his roome, 
And layd greehe rufhes in his wayej » 

For the traitors thought that very night 35 
This worthye king for to betraye. 

To bedd the king he made him bowne ; 1 

To take his reft was his defire; 
He was noe- fooner caft on fleepe, ^ 

But his chamber was #o a blafing fire. , 40 
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Up he lope , and the window brake , 

And hee had thirtye foote to fell ; 
Lord Bodwell kept a privy watch , 

All underneath the caftle wall. 

Who have we here ? lord Bodwell fayd : 45 

Now anfwer me , that I may know. 
a King Henry the eighth my uncle was 5 

For his fweete lake fome pitty fhow. ' ■ ( 

Who, have we here? lord Bodwell fayd, 

Now anfwer me when I doe fpeake. $0 
" Ah , lord Bodwell , I know thee well j 

Some pitty on me I pray thee take. w 

lie pitty thee as much, heeiayd, 

And as much favour fhow to thee ; 
As thou didft to the queenes chamberlaine , 

That day thou deemedft him to dye. 

Through halls and towers the king they le<|d. 
Through towers and caftles that were nye* 
' Through an arbor into an orchard, 

There on a peare - tree hangd him hye, . 

"When the governor of Scotland heard , 

How that the worthye kyng was ilaine§ 
Heperfued the queen fo bitterlye, 

That in Scotland fhee dare not; remaine, 

But f he is fledd into merry England , 65 

And here her refidence hath tane ; 
A«d through the queene of Englands grace, 

In England now fhee doth remaine, . 

XV. 



1 
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XV. 



A SONNET BY & ELIZABETH. 



The following lints , if they difplay no rich vein of foe* 
try , are yet fo ftrongly characieriftic of their great and fpiri* 
ted author eft , that the infertion of them wtU be pardoned* 
They are preferved in Futterbam's Arte of Eng. Poejte ; * 
book in which are many fly addrejfes to the queen's foible of 
fhining as a poetefi. The extraordinary manner in\ which 
ibefe verfes are introduced , fbews what kind of homage was 
txatled from' the courtly writers ofthofe times , viz. 

" I find , fays this antiquated critic , none example in 

* Englifb metre , fo well maintaining this figure [ Exargafla, 

* or the Gorgeous , Lat. Expolitio ] as that dittie of her 
a majefties owne making , pajjing fweete and .harmomcaOf 
u which figure beyng as his very originall name purported 
a the moft bewtifuU and gorgious of all others , it afketh in 
a reafon to be referved for a lafi complement , and defci- 

* pbred by a ladies penne, herfelfe beyng the moft bewtifuU \ 
w or rather bewtie of queenes ¥ . And this was the occafion : 
w our foveraigne lady pet ceiving how the Scottifh queenes re- 
u Jidence within this realme at fo great libertie and eafe ( as 
** were fkarce meete for fo great and dangerous a prifoncr ) 
a bred fecret fa£Hons among her people, ami made many of 
u the nobilitie incline to favour her partic : fome of them de~ 
41 Jirous of innovation in the ft ate : others afpiring to greater 

* fortunes by her libertie and life. The m queene our fove- 
w raigne ladie to declare that fhe was nothing ignorant of 
u thofe fecret practizes , though fhe bad long with great wis- 
tt dome and pacience dijfembled it , writeth this dittie moft 



" fwrte 



* She was at this time near threefcore* 
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" fooeete and fententious , not hiding from all fuch afpHng 
" minds the danger of their ambition and difloyaltie : which 
w afterwards fell out moft truly Ify th y exemplary chaftifement 
" ofjundry perfons J who in favour of the /aid $c* Q decli- 
n ningfrom her majefiie , fought to interrupt the quiet of the 
(i realme by mctny evill and undutifull pratfizes. „ 

This fonnet feems to have been eompofed in $569, not 
\ long before the D. of Norfolk , the earls of Pembroke and 
Arundel , the .lord Lumley , Jir Nich. Throcmorton , and other Sj 
were taken into cuftody. &e* Hume \ Rapin, &c. — - It teas 
originally written in long lines or 'alexandrines , each of which 
is here divided into two. 




For falf hood now doth flow , 
And fubje& faith . doth ebbe , 

Which would not be if reafon rul'd, 
Or wifdome wev'd the webbe. 



S 



But clowdes of toyes untried 
Do cloake afpiring mindes; 

"Which turn to raine of late repent , 
By courfe of changed windes. 



The toppe of hope fuppofed 



The roote of ruthe wil be 5 
And frutelefle all their jgraffed guiles , 
As f hortly ye fhall fee. 



Then 
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Then dazeld eyes with pride, 

Which great ambition blindes , 
Shal be unfeeld by (Worthy wights 
* Whofe forefight falfliood finds. 50 

T)ie daughter of debate , 

That eke difcord doth fowe, 
Shal rcape no gaine where former rnle 

Hath taught Ail peace to growe. 

No forreine bannif ht wight 2$ 

Shall ancre in this portj r 
Our realme it brookes no ftrangers force, 

Let them elfe where refort* 

Our nifty fworde with reft 

Shall firft his edge employ,' 3$ 
Shall ' quickly ' poll their toppes, thatfeeke 

Such change , and gape for joy. 

/ 



XVI. 

KING OF SCOTS AND ANDREW BROWNE. 

This baHttd is a proof of the little intercourfe that was 
between the Scots and Englifb , before the accejjton of Ja* 
ptes I, to the crown of England* The tali which is here fo 
circumftantiaUy related does not appear to have had the leaft 
foundation in hiftory , bM was probably built upon fomt con- 
fufed hearfay report of the tumults in Scotland during the tnU 
nority of that prince , and of the confpiracies formed by diffe- 
rent factions to get pofeffion of his per/on. It fbould feem 
from ver. 102 , to have been written during the regency , or 

at 
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at leaft before the death , of the earl of Morton , who was. 
condemned and executed Jun. 2. 158I > nben James -was im 
his nth year. 

The original copy (preferred in the archives of the Anti- 
quarian Society London ) is intitled "A new Ballad , decla- 
" ring the great treafon confpired againft the young king of 
" Scots, and how one Andrew Browne an Englifh + man, 
<c which was the king's chamberlaine , prevented the fame. 
" To the tune of Mi (field , or els to Green- fleeves. „- At 
the end is fubjoined the name of the author W. Elder TON. 
* Imprinted at London for Tarathe James , . dwelling in 
cc Newgate Market , over againft Ch. Church, „ in black 
letter , folio. 

This Elderton, mho had been originally an attorney 
in the Sheriffs courts of London, and afterwards {if we may 
believe Oldys ) a comedian , was a facetibus fuddling compa- 
nion, wlyofe tippling and his rhymes rendered him famous 
among his contemporaries. He was author of many popular 
fongs and ballads $ and probably other pieces in thefe volumes, 
bejides the following, are of his compofing. He is believed to 
have fallen a martyr to his bottle before the year 1592. His 
epitaph has been recorded by Camden , and tranflated by Oldys. 

Hie fitus eit fitfens, atque ebrius Eldertonus , ' 
Quid dico hie fitus eft ? hie potius fitis elh 

Bead drunk here Elderton doth lie ; 

Dead as he is , he ftill is dry : . 

So ,of him it may well be faid , 

Here he , but not his thirft is laid* 

See Stow's Lond. [ Guild-hall. ] — Biogr. Brit. [ A YTON * 
by Oldys, Note £.] Atb. Ox. — Cambd. Remains.— The Ex- 
ale -tation of Ale, among Beaumont's Foems, %vo. 1653. 

'OUT 
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,UT alas!' what a griefe is this 



But frill the devill hath fome o£ his , 
Will play their parts whatfoeyer enfue; 

Forgetting what a grievous thing, ; 

It is td offend the anointed -kinge? 
Alas for woe, why fhould it be fo, 
This makes a forrowfut heigh ho. 

In Scottland is a bonnie kinge , 
As proper a youth as neede to be, 

Well given to every happy thing, 
That can be in a kinge to fee : ' 

Yet that unluckige country ftill , 

Hath people given to craftie will: 
Alas for woe, &c. 

On Whitfun eve it fo befell, 
A poffet was made to give the king , 

Whereof his ladie nurfe hard tell, 
And that it was a poyfoned thing. 

She cryed , and called piteouflie : 

Now help , or els the king f hall die ! 
Alas for woe , &c. 

One Browne , that was an ISnglif h man , 
And hard the ladies piteous crye, 

Out with his fword, and beftirM him than, 
Out of ihe doores in foafte to flie: 

But all the doores werq made fo faft, 

Out of a window he got at laft. 
Alas for woe , &c. , 




That princes fubje&s canndt be true 
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He met the bifhop coming foft, 
Having the poffet in his hande : ✓ 

The fight of Browne made him aghaft* 
Wh*> bad him ftoutly ftaie and flam}*. 

"With him were two that ranne away , 

For feare that Browne would make a fray* 
Alas for woe , &c. 

Bifhop, quoth Browne, what haft thou there? 

Nothing at all, my friend, fayde he; 
But a pfeffet to make the king good cheere. 

Is it fo ? fayd Browne , that will I fee , 
Firft I will have thyfelf begin , 
Before thou goe any further in 5 

Be it weale or woe it f hall be fo , 
This makes a forrowful heigh ho. 

The bifhop fayde , Browne I doo know, 
Thou art a young man poore and bare; 
Livings on thee I will beftowe : 

Let me go on take thee no. care. 
No , no , quoth Browne , I will not be 
A traitour for all criftiantie , 

Happe well or woe , ii f hall be fo , 
Drink now with a forrowfull , &c. c 

The bifhop dranke* and by and by, ... : 

- * His belly burft and he fell downe: . / 
A juft rewarde for his traiteryv 

This was a poffet indeed , quoth IkOwhe I •> 
He ferched the bifhop and found the keyes, J 
To come to the kinge when he did Jleafei. , ■ 
Alas for woe , &c. 
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As foon as the king got word of this , -6o 

He humbly fell uppon his knee, 
And prayfed God that he did mifse 

To taft of that extremity; 
For that he did perceavk and know, 
His clergie would betray him fo : 65 
Alas for woe, &c. 

Alas, he faid, unhappie real me, 

My father and godfather flaine : 
My mother banifhed, 0 extreame 5 

Unhappy fate and bitter bayne ! 70 
And now like treafon wrought for me, 
What more unhappie realme can be! 
Alas for woe, &c. 

The king did call his nurfe to his grace, 

And gave her twenty poundes a yeere > 75 
And truftie Browne too in like cafe , 

tie knighted him , with gallant geere ; 
And gave him 'lands and' livings great, 
For dooing fuch a manly feat , 

As he did f howe , to the bif hop's woe* So 
Which made, &c. 

When all this treafon done and paft, 

Tooke not effeft of trayt^ry j 
Another treafon at the laft, , 

They fought againft his majeftie : , 8£ 

How 



V. 67. His father xoas Henry lord Darnley, His godfathers 
rvere the duke of Savoy : ami Charles IX. king of France, 
but neither of thefe were jnstrdered. ' 

Vol. II. M 
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How they might make their kinge away : 
By a privie banket on a daye* 
Alas for woe, &c. 

* Another time* to fell the king 

Beyonde the feas they had decreede : % *) 

"three noble earles heard of this thing , 

And did prevent the fame with fpeede. 
For a letter came , with fuch a charme , 
That they f hould dod their king no harme : 

For further woe , if they did *foe , 9 
Would make a forrowful heigh hoe. 

The earle Mourton told the Douglas then , 
Take heede you do not offend the king ; 
But fhew yourfelves like honeft men 

Obediently in every thing f icx 
For his godmother * will not fee 
Her noble childe mifus'd to be 
"With any woe ; for if it be fo 
She will make , &c. 

God graunt all fub je&s may be true , 
In England , Scotland , every where : 
That no fuch daunger may enfue , 

To put the prince or ftate in feare: 
That God tjie higheft king may fee 
Obedience as it ought to be. 110 
In wealth or woe , God graunt it be fo 
To avoide the forrowful heigh ho. ^. 



* JQ. Elizabeth. 

XVII. 
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XVII. 

THE BONNY EARL OF MURRAY* 
A Scottish Song, 

In December 1591 - 9 Francis Stewart earl of BothweU 
had made an attempt to feize on the per/on of his Sovereign 
James VI. hut being difappointed , had retired towards the, 
north. The king unadvifedly gave a commijjion to George 
Gordon earl of Huntley , to perfue BothweU and his followers 
with fire and fword. Huntley , under cover of executing 
that commijjion , took occajion to revenge a private quarrel 
he had againft James Stewart earl of Murray , a relation of 
BothweWs. In the night of Feb. 7. 1 592 , he befet Mur- 
ray's houfe , burnt it to the ground , and flew Mum-ay him- 
felfi a young nobleman of the moft promijing virtues , and 
the very darling of the people. See RobertfotCs Hifl. 

The prefent lord Murray hath now in h\s pajfejlou a pi~ 
Hurt of his anceftor naked and covered with wounds , which 
had been carried about , according to the cuftbm of that age , 
in order to inflame the populace to revenge bis death. If this 
picture did not' flatter , he well deferred the name of the 
BONNY EARL, for he is there reprefented as a tall and co- 
mely perfonage. It is a tradition in the family , that Gordon 
of Bucky gave him a wound in the face : Murray half expi* 
ring faidy <c Tou hae fpilt a better face than your awin. „ 
Upon this Bucky pointing his dagger at Huntley" s breaft , 
fwore 9 c< ToufhaU be as deep as Is 5 , and forced him to 
pierce the poor defencelefi body. 

James did not fufficiently exert himfelf in punifhing the 
murderers , but I know not any reafon for fuppojing he was 
jealous of Murray with his queem 

M 1 Ye 
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"K? E highlands , and ye lawlands , 

* Oh ! whair hae ye been ? 
They hae llaine the earl of Murray, 
, And hae layd him on the green. 

Now wae be to thee, Huntley! 

And whairfore did you fae ? 
I bade you bring him wi' you , 

But forbade you him to Hay. 

He was a braw gallant , 

And he rid at the ring > 
And the bonny earl of Murray 

Oh ! he might hae been a king. 

He was a braw gallant , 

And he playd at the ba'; 
And the bonny earl of Murray 

Was the flower among them a'. 

He was a braw gallant , 
And he playd at the gluve ; 

And the bonny earl of Murray, 
Oh! he was the queenes luve. 

Oh! lang will his lady 
Luke owre the caftle down*, 

Ere f he fee the earl of Murray 
Cum founding throw the towne. 



XVIIL 
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XVIII. 

MARY AMBREE. 
\ 

In the year 15S4, the Spaniards, tinder the command of 
Alexander Farnefe prince of Parma , began to gain great 
advantages in. Flanders and Brabant , by recovering many 
firong - holds and cities from the Hollanders , as Ghent , (caU 
led then hy the Englifh GAUNT,) Antwerp, Mechlin, $fc. 
See Stores Annals , p. 711. Some attempt made with the 
ajfiftance of Englifh volunteers to retrieve the former of 
tbofe places probably gave occajion to this ballad. I can find 
no mention of our heroine in hiftory , but the following rby- r 
tnes rendered her famous among our potts* Ben Jonfon of ten f 
mentions her , and calls any remarkable virago by her name. 
See his Epicane , .firfi atted in 1609. Acl. 4. fc. 2. His . 
Tale of a Tub, Acl. 1. fc. 4. And his maf que intit(ed The 
Fortunate Ifles, iGzG, where he quotes the very words, *>f \ 
tbt ballad, ' < 

— Ma*y Ambree, 

{Who -matched fo free ' 
To the Jiege of Gaunt , 
And death could not daunt , 
As the ballad doth vaunt') 
Were a braver wight, &fc. 

She is alfo mentioned in Fletcher's Scornful Lady , A3..%. 
fub finem. 

— " My large gentlewoman , J^MaryAmbreE, had 
a I but feen into you, you fhould have had another bedfel- 
« low. „ — 

Printed from an ancient black - letter copy in the Pepys 
Collection , compared with another in the Editor's folio MS. 
The full title is, K The valorous ails performed at Gaunt by. 

M i " the 
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w the brave Bonnie lap Mary Ambree , who in revenge of 
* c her lovers death did play her part moft gallantly* The tune 
« is, The blind beggar, &c. v 

TT7HEN captaines couraglons , whom death eol4e not 
daunte , 

Did march to the fiege of the cittye of Gaunte , 
They muftred their fouldiers by two and by three f 
And formoft in battele was Mary Ambree, 

When brave Sir John Major * was flaine in her fight , % 
Who was her true lover, her joy, and delight, 
Becaufe he was flaine moft treacherouflle , 
Then vowd to revenge him Mary Ambree, 

She clothed herfelfe from the top to the toe 

Jn bnffe of the braveft, moft feemelye to fhowej i» 

A faire f hirt of male then flipped on f hee , 

Was not this a brave bonny lafs , Mary Ambree? 

A helmett of proofe f hee ftrait did provide , 
A ftrong arminge fword f hee girt by her fide , 
On her hand a goodly faire gauntlctt had fhee* \% 
, Was not this a brave bonny lafs , Mary Ambree, 

Then tooke f hee her fworde and her targett in hand % 

Bidding all fuch as wolde , bee of her band 

To wayt on her perfon came thoufand and three ; 

Was not this a brave bonny lafs , Mary Ambree ? «• 

My 

— 1 ...... - - iii..- 

* So MS. Serjeant Major in JPC* 
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My fouldiers fo valiant and faithfull , f hee fayd , 
Nowe followe your captaine f no longer a mayd i 
Still formoft in battel myfelfe will I bee ; 
Was not this a brave bonny laffe, Mary Amhree ? . 

Then cryed out her fouldiers , and thus they did fay, 29 
Soe well thou becomeft this gallant array % . 
Thy harte and thy weapons foe well doe agree , 
Noe mayden was ever like Mary, Ambree, 

Shee cheared her fouldiers, that foughten for life, 
With ancyent and ftandard , with drum and with fife , 3Q 
With fcrave clanging trnmpetts , that founded fo free > 
Was not this a brave bonny laffe, Mary Ambree? 

Before I will fee the worft of you all 

To come into danger of, deatf}, or of thrall, 

This hand and this life I wi)l venture fo free ) 35 

Was not this a brave bonny laffe , Mary Ambree ? 

Shee ledupp her fouldiers in battel arraye, 

Gainft three times theyr number by breake of the daye > 

Seven b cowers in f kirmifh continued fhee: 

Was not this a brave bonny laffe , Mary Ambree ? 4* 

She filled the fkyes with the finoke of herfhott, 
And her enemyes bodyes with bulletts foe hott; 
For one of her owne men a fcore killed f hee : 
Was not this a brave bonny laffe , Mary Ambree ? 

And when her falfe gunner* to fpoyle her intent* 4$ 
Away all her pelletts and powder had fpent , 
Straight with her keen weapon fhee flaf ht him in three; 
Was not this a brave bonny laffe , Mary Ambree ? 

M 4 Being, 
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Being falfelye betrayed far lucre of hyre , 
At length fhe was forced to make a.retyre,- 50 
Then her foldiers into a ftrong caftle drew f hee : 
Was not this a brave bonny laife , Mary Ambree ? 

Her foes they befett her on every fide, 

As thinking clofe fiege fhee cold never abide; 

To beate down her walles they all did decreef $5 

But ftoutlye deffyd them brave Mary Ambree. 

Then tooke fhee her fword and her targett in hand , 
And mountinn the walls all undaunted did ftand t 
There daring the captaines to match any three : . -0 
O what a brave captaine was- Mary Ambree ! 60 

Now faye, Englifh captaine,' what woldeft thou give 
To ranfome thy felre , which elfe mtift not live ? 
Come yield thyfelfe quicklye, or flaine thou muft bee. 
Then fmiled fweetlye , faire Mary Ambree. 

Now captaines couragious, of Valour foe bold , , ? ' 6f. 
Whom thlnke you before you that you doe behold ? 
A knight, fir, of England , and captaine foe free, 
Who f hortelye wif:h us a prifoner mull bee. 

No captaine of England ; behold in your fight 
Two brefts in my bofome, and therfore noe knight: 70 
Noe knight, firs , of England , nor captaine you fee , 
But a poor fimple mayden , calld Mary Ambree, 

But art th6u : a woman, as thou doft declare, 

Whofe valour hath provd foe undaunted in warre? 

If England doth yield fuch brave maydens as thee , 75 

Full well may they conquer , faire Mary Ambree ? 

The 
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The prinoe of Great Parma heard of her renowne , 
Who long . had advanced for Englands faire crowne; 
Hee wooed hex and fued her his miftrefs to bee , . 
And offerd rich prefents to Mary Ambree. , So 

But this virtuous mayden defpifed them all, 5 

lie nere fell my honour for purple nor pall : 

A mayden of Englande, fir, never will bee * '' 

The whore of a monarcke, quoth Mary Anibree. ' ^ 

* f ■ - _ - 

Then to her owne country f hee backe did returne , $^ 
Still holding the foes of faire England^ in fcorne, : 
Therfbre Englifh captaines of every degree 
Sing forth the brave valours of Mary Ambree. 

•xix, - - : ,.t ; * 

B R A vfe LORD WlLLOUGfiBY. 

Peregrine Bertie lord- Wiiloughby of Ere/by had, in the 
year 1586,. diftinguifhed himfelf at the Jiege of Zutphen in 
the Low Countries. He was the year after made general of 
the Englifh forces in the United Provinces , in room -of the 
eari of Zeicefter, who was recalled. This gave tyim- an op- 
portunity of Jignalizing his courage and military fkill in fe- 
veral actions againft the Spaniards. One of thefe , greatly 
axaggerated by popular report, is probably > the fubjed of this 
old ballad , which on account of its fatter btg end ostiums on 
Englifh valour , hath always been a favourite with the com- 
mon people. 

" My lord WiUoughbie (Jays a contemporary writer) was 
c< one of the queenes beft fwordfmen : .... he was a,, great 

" mafter tf the art military / have heard it fpoken , 

4C that bad he not f lighted the court % but applied himfelf f 

Ms " the 
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<c -the queene , be might have enjoyed a plentifuU portion of 
<c her grace > and it was his faying , and it did him no good, 
a that fie teas none of the REPTILIA ; intimating, that he 
a could not creepe on the ground , and that the court was not 
4C his element j for indeed , as he was a great fouldier , fo be 
<c was of fuitable magnanimitie , and could net hrooke the 
^ a obfgquioufnejfe and ajjiduitie of the court, See tfaun+ 
ton's fragm. Regal. 

Lord WiUoughbie died in I66l. See his character in Nam- 
ton's Fragmenta Regalia. — Both the names of Norris and 
Turner are famous among thofe of the military men of that age< 

Printed front an ancient black- letter copy. 

THE fifteenth day of Jifly, 

"With gliftering fpear and fhield* 
A famous fight in Flanders 

Was foughten in the field: 
The moft couragiotis officers 5 

"Were Englifh captains three, 
But the braveft man in battel 

Was brave lord Willoughbey* 



The next was captain Norris » 

A valiant man was hee ; i© 
The other captain Turner ^ 

From field would never flee. 
With fifteen hundred fighting men , 

Alas ! there were no more , 
They fought with fourteen thoufand then j% 

Vpoji the bloody f hore. 

Stand 
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Stand to it noble pikemen , 

And look you round about; 
And f hoot yon fight you bow - men , 

And we will keep them out : *• 
You mufquet and calllver men , ^ 

Do you prove true to me , . < 

lie be the formoft man in fight, 

Says brave lord WUloughMyv 



And then the bloody enemy 15 

They fiercely did aflail , 
And fought it out moft furioufly , 

Not doubting to prevail 9 
The wounded men on both fides fell 

Moft pitious for, tP fee , 3* 
Yet nothing could the courage quell 

Of brave lord Willou§hbey, 

For feven hours to all mens view 

This fight endured fore , 
Until our men fo feeble grew - Jf 

That they could fight no more* 
And then upon dead horfes 

Full favourly they e.at 1 
And drank the puddle water., 

They could no better get* 4* 

When they had fed fo freely 

They kneeled on the ground, ^ 
And praifed God devoutly 

For the favour they had found: ' * 
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And beating up their colours „ 45 

The fight they did renew , 
And turning tow'rds the Spaniard 

A thoufand more they flew. 



The f harp fteel pointed arrows , 

And bullets thick did" fly ; k * So 

Then did our valiant foldiers 

Charge on moft furiouily ; 
Which made the Spaniards waver, 

They thought it beft to flee , 
x They fear'd the flout behaviour / 

Of brave lord Willoughbey. 

f Then quoth the Spanif h general , 

Come let us march away, 
I fear we fhall be fpoiled all - . 

If here we longer flay 5 ®> 
For yonder comes lord Willoughbey . 

With courage fierce and fell , • 
He will not' give one inch of way 

For all the devils in hell. 

And then the fearful enemy 6$ 

Was quickly put to flight, 1 
K ' Our men perfued couragioully , 

And caught their forces quite 5 
But at laft they gave a f hout , 

Which ecchoed through the fky, ?Q 
God , and St. George for England ! 
. The conquerers dit cry, 

This 
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This news was brought to England 

With all the fpeed might be , 
And foon our gracious queen was told 7$ 

Of this fame viftory : 
O this is brave lord Willoughbey , 

My love that ever won , . . . 
Of all the ldrds of honour 

'Tis he great deeds hath done. $0 

To th' fouiaiers that were maimed , 

And wounded in the fray , 
The queen allow'd a penfion 

Of fifteen pence a day , 
And from all cofts and . charges $$ 

She quit and fet them free , 
And this f he did all for the fake 

Of brave lord Willoughbey. 

Then courage , noble Englif hmen , 9<* 

And never be difmaid , 
If that we be but one to ten , 

We will not be afraid 
To fight with foraign enemies ; 

And fet our nation free 5 
And thus I end the bloody bout 9$ 

Of brave lord Willoughbey. ' 



XX. v 

VICTORIOUS MEN OF EARTH. 

This Utile moral fonnet hath fuch a pointed application 
U the heroes of the foregoing and following ballads, that I 

cannot 
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cannot help placing it here, tW the date of its compojition 
is of a much later period. It is extracted from " Cupid and 
w Death , a mafque by J. S. I James Shirley^ prefentei 
K Mar. 26. 1653. London printed 1653. <** 

T7l&orious men of earth , no more 

Proclaim how wide yonr empires are ; 
Though you binde in every f hore , 
And your triumphs reach as far 

As night or day , 5 > 

Yet you proud monarchs muft obey , 
And mingle with forgotten afhes, when 
Death calls yee to the croud of common men. 

Devouring famine, plague and war, 

Each able to undo mankind , 1* 
Death's fervile emiffaries are j 

Nor to thefe alone confin'd , 

He hath at will 

More quaint and fubtle wayes to kill; 
A fmile or kifs, as he will life the art, 15 
Shall have the cunnig f kill to break a heart. 



XXI. 

THE WINNING OF CALES. 

The fubje£l of this ballad is the taking of the city of Ca- 
diz , (called by our failors corruptly Cales ) on, -June 21. 
1596 , in a defcent made on the coafl of Spain , under the 
command of the lord Howard admiral , and the earl of EJfex 
general. ' 

The 
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The valour of Ejftx was not wore diftinguifhed on this 
•ccafion than bis generojity : the town was carried /word in 
band , but be ftopt the /laughter as foon as pojftble , and trea~ 
ted bis prifoners with the greateft humanity and even affabili* 
ty and kindnef. The Englifh made a rich plunder in the «• 
//, but mift of a much richer , by the refolution, which the 
duke of Medina the Spanifh admiral took , of fetting fire to 
the fhips , in order to prevent their falling into the hands 
of the enemy. It was computed , that the lofi, which the 
Spaniards fujlained in this enterprize , amounted to twenty 
millions of ducats. See Hume's Hift. 

The earl^f, EJfex knighted on this occafion not fewer than 
Jixty perfons , which gave rife to the following farcafm , 

A gentleman of Wales , a knight of Cales 

And a laird of the North country $ 
But a yeoman of Kent with his yearly rent 

Will buy them out all three. 

The ballad is printed from the Editor's folio MS. anj 
feems to have been compofed by fome per/on, who was concer- 
ned in the expedition* Mofi of the circumftances related in 
it will be found fupported, by hiftory. , 



J^ONG the proud Spaniards had vaunted their con- 
quells , 

Threatning our country with fire and fword , 
- Often preparing their navy moft fumptuous 
With as great plenty as Spain could afford. 
Dub a dub , dub a dub, thus ftrike their drums , ? 
Tantara, tantara, the Englifhman comes. 

To 
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To fhe feas haftily went our lord admiral , 

*Wi£h knights couragious am\ captains full good 5 

The brrive earl of Eflex , a profperous general , 
With him prepared to pafs the fait flood. 10 
Dub a dub, &c. 

'At Plymouth fpeedilye , took they f hip valiantlye , 

: Braver f hips never were feen under fayle, 

*With their fair colours fpread , and itreamers o'er their 
head , 

.Now bragging Spaniard take heed of your tayle. 15 
Dub a dub, &c. 

• • • 

Unto^Cales^ounninglye, came we moft fpeedilye, 
Where the kinges navy fecurelye did ride; 

Being upon their backs , piercing their butts of facks, 
Ere any Spaniards our coming defcry'd. 20 
Dub a dhfr, &c. 

Great was the crying, the running and ryding, 
Which at thafc feafon was made in that place ; 
The beacons were fyred , as need then required ; 
* To hyde their great treafure they had little fpace. 25 
Dub a dub , &c. 

There you might fee their f hips , how they were fyred faft, 
^ .^dihftw jtheir men ^drowned themfelves in thefea; 
There might you hear them cry, wayle and weep piteoufly 

When they faw r no f hift to &ape thence away. 30 

' Dub a dub, &c. . ■ 

The great Si Phillip , the pry de of the Spaniards, 
v Wes^fcurnt to the bottom , and funk in the fea$ 
But the St. -ftAdrew, and eke the St. Matthew, 
Wee took in fight manfullye and brought away. 3$ 
^ 5)ub a dub, &c. T u 
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The earl ofEffex moft valiant and hard ye, 
With horfemen and footmen march'd up to the town$ 

The Spanyards , which faw them , were greatly alarmed , 
Did fly For their fafety , and durft not come down. 40 
' Dub a dub , &c. ' 

Ifew, quoth the noble earl, courage my foldiefs* all , 
Fight and be valiant , the fpoil you^ f hall have j 

And be* well rewarded all from the great to the fmall , 
But fee the- women and children you £ave. 4$ 
Dub a dub, &c. — * / 

The Spaniards at that fight , thinking it vain to fight, 
Hung out flags of truce and yiejded the towne; 

We marched in.prefentlye , docking the wall? on high, 
With Englif h colours which juircjias'd renowne. $0 
Dub a dub, &c. \\ \ 

Entering the frouies then ; of the moft richeft men , 
For gold and treafure we fearched each day^ 

In fbme places we did find , pies baking left behind , 
Meate at lire rolling and folk run away* ;. k $f 
Dub a dufe, &c * r. . 

Full of fych merchandize , every if hop catchM our eyes , 
Damaf ks and fattens and velvets full fayre ; 

"Which foldiersWafured out by the lenght bt thefif fwo^ls ; 
Of all commodities each had his fhare* J ' 
Dub a dub, &c» t - ^ [ 

Thus Cales was taken , and pur brave general 1 ~ 

Marched to the market place ," where he did ftand $ , r 

There many prifoneres fell to our feveral f hares , 
Many crav'd nfercye, and niercye they fonde> ( J c ^ 

Dub a dub, &c. " * ■ 
Vol* II. K Vhcn 
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When our brave general faw they delayed all , 

And would not ranfome their towne as they faid , 
With their fair wanfcots , their preffes and bedfteds , 
Their joint- ftools and tables a fire we made; 7«i 
And when the town burned all in a flame , 
With tara , tantara , away we all came. 



XXII. 

THE SPANISH LADY'S LOVE. 

This beautiful old ballad moft probably tojok its rife from 
•ne ofthofe dej cents made on the Spanifb coafts in the time 
of queen Elizabeth : in all likelihood from that which is cele- 
brated in the foregoing ballad. 

Printed from an, ancient black letter copy , corrected in 
fart by the Editor's foUo-MS. 

^^ILL you hear a Spanif h lady , 

How f he wooed an Ehglif h man ? 
Garments gay as rich .as may be 
* Decked with jewels fhe had on. 
Of a comely countenance and grace was fhe, f 
And by Birth and parentage of high degree. 

As his prifoner there he kept her, 

In his hands her life did lye; 
Cupid's bands did tye them fafter 
By the liking of an eye. i« 
In lus courteous company was all her joy , 
To favour him in any thing fhe was not coy. , 

x - Rut 
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But at laft tHere came commandment 

For to fet the ladies free , 
With their jewels ftili adorned, i$ 
None to do them injury. 
Then faid this lady mild, Full woe is me, 
0 Jet me itill fnftain this kind captivity! 

Gallant captain, f hew fome) pity 

To a ladye in diftrefse? 20 
Leave me not within this city, 
For to dye in heavineffe : 
Thou haft fet this prefent day my body free * 
But my heart in prifon ftili remains with thee. 

w How fhould'ft thou , fair lady, love me , 2 s 

"Whom thou knowft thy countrys foe? 
Thy fair wordes make me fufpeft thee : 
" Serpents lie where flowers grow. 
All the harm I wifhe to thee moft courteous' knight * 
God grant the fame upon my head may fully light. 30 

BleflTed be the time and fealort * 

That you came on Spanif h ground 5 
If you may our foes be termed , ' > 

Gentle foes we have yqiv found : 
With our city , you bave won Our hearts eiefc oney 35 
Then to your country bear away, that is your Own*/ 

a Reft you (till , moft gallant lady 5 

Reft you ftili, and weep no more ; ' 
Of fair lovers there are plenty , ; f 

Spain doth yield you wonderous ftor-e. M 40 
Spaniards fraught with jealoufy we oft do find , 
But Englifh men throughout the world are counted kind. 

N 2 Eeave 
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Leave me not unto a Spaniard , 

Thou alone enjoyft my heart} 
I am lovely , young and tender , 4S 
Love is likewife my defert: 
Still to ferve thee day and night my mind is preftj 
The wife of every Englif h man js counted bleft. 

" It would be a fhame, fair lady, 

For to bear a woman henee* fo 

Englif h foldiers never carry 

Any fuch without offence.,, 
I'll quickly change myfelf, if it be fo, 
And like a page will follow thee , where'er thou go ,~ 

" I have neither gold nor filvcr SS 

To maintain thee in this cafe , 
And to travel is great charges , 
As you know in every pl*ce. „ 
My chains and jewels every one f hall be thy own , 
And eke * ten thoufand pounds in gold that lies unknown. 

" On the feas are many dangers , 

Many ftorms do there arife , 
Which will be to ladies dreadful , 
And force tears from watery eyes, 
Well in troth I f hall endure extremity, 6$ 
For I could fold in heart to lofe my life fpr the*. 

*^ <c Courteous lad ye, leave this fancy, • 
Here comes all that breeds theftrife* 
I in England have already 
A fweet woman to my wife 5 7« 
• . I 
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I will not faifify my vow for gold nor gain , 
Nor yet for all the, faireft (fames tha$ live, in Spain. 

0 how happy is that woman 
That enjoys fo true a friend! 



Of my fuit I make an end : 
On my knees J pardon crave for my offence, 
Which did from love and true affe&ion firft comm 

Commend me to thy lovely lady, 
Bear to her this chain of gold ; 
And thefe bracelets for a token j 
Grieving that I was fo bold ; 
AH my jewels in fike fort bear thou with thee, 
For they are fitting for thy wife , but nqt for m$, 

I will fpend my days in prayer. 

Love and all his laws defye; 
In a nunnery will I f hrowd mee, 
Far from any companye : 
But ere my prayers have an end, be fure 1 of this, 
To pray for thee and for thy love I will not mifs. 

N. 

Thus farewell, moft gallant captain! 

Farewell too my heart's content? 
(Jounfcnot Spanifh ladies wanton, 
Though to thee my love was bent : 
Joy and true proljperity goe ftill with thee ! 
The like fall ever to thy ffeare, moft fair ladle. - 



9* A 



Many happy days God fend her; 




xxm. 
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XXIII. 



AR GENTILE AND CURAN. 



i — Is extracted from an ancient hiftorical poem in XIII 
Books, intitled ALBION'S ENGLAND by WILLIAM WAR- 
NER : "An author, Qfays a former editor') only unhappy in 
a the choice of his fubjecl , and meafure of his verft. His 
" poem is an epitome of the Brittifh hiftory , and -written 
" with great learning , fenfe , and Spirit. In fome places 
" fne to an extraordinary degree , as I think will eminently 
" appear in the enfuing eptfode [ of At gentile and CueanJ. 
" A tale full of beautiful incidents , in the romantic tafle , 
M extremely offering , rich in ornament , -wonderfully various 
" in jlile > and in fhort , one of the moft beautiful paftorals 
" I ever met with. „ [Mufes library %vo. 1738.] To this 
elogium nothing can be objecled , unleft perhapps an affetfed 
quaintneJS in fome of his exprejjions , and an indelicacy in 
fome of his p aft oral images. 

WARNER is faid to have been a JVarwickfhire man , 
and to have been educated in Oxford at Magdalene Hall * ; 
in the latter fart of his life he was retained in the fervice of 
Henry Cary lord Hunfdon , to whom he dedicates his poem. 
More of his hiftory is not known. Tho y now his name is fo 
feldom mentioned , his contemporaries ranked him on a level 
•with Spenfer , and called them the Homer and Virgil of their 
age **. But Warner rather refembled Ov ID , whofe Meta- 
morphojis he feems to have taken for his model , having dedu- 
ced a perpetual poem from the deluge down to the ara of 
Elizabeth full of lively digrejftons and entertaining epifodes. 
And tho' he is fometimes harfh , affetted % and obfeure , he of. 



ten 



¥ Athen. Ox on. 



* ¥ Ibid. 
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ten difplays a moft charming and pathetic Simplicity } as whe- 
re he defcribes Eleanor's harfh treatment of Rofamond : 

With that fhe dafht her on the Kppes , 

So dyed double red: 
Hard was the heart, that gave the blow,' 

Soft were thofe lippes that bled. 

' The edition o/Albion's England here followed was 
printed in qto , 1602 j /aid in the title page to have been 
« firft penned and publifbed by William Warner , and now 
" revifed and newly enlarged by the fame author. „ The 
ftory of ARGENTILE AND CURAN is 1 believe the poet's 
own invention >• it is not mentioned in any of our chronicles. 
It was however fo much admired , that not many years after 
be publifhed it, came out a larger poem on the fame fuffjecl, 
in ftanzas of fix lines, intitled. a Tlje moft pleafant and 
" delightful hiftorie of Curan a prince of Danfke , and the 
a fayre princejfe Argentile , daughter and heyre to AdeWright, 
« fometime' king of Northumberland, &c. by WILLIAM 
" WEBSTER. London 1617. „ in $ fheets tfo. An indif- 
ferent paraphrafe of the following poem. 

Tbo' here fubdivided into ftanzas, Warner's metre is the 
eldfafhioned alexandrine of i^fyllables." The reader therefo- 
re muft not expect to find the clofe of the ftanzas consulted 
in the paufes. 

HpHE Brutons * being' departed hence 

Seaven kingdoms here begonne, 
Where diverfly in diver broyles 
The Saxons loft and wonne. 

N 4 
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King Edel and king Adelbright 

In Diria jointly raigne; 
In loyal Concorde during life, 

Thefe kingly friends remaine. 

When Adelbright fhould leave his life, 

ToEdel thus he fayes; 
By thofe fame bondes of happie love , 

That held us friends alwaies; 

By our by -parted crowne, of which 

The moyetie is mine ; 
By God , to whom my foule muft paffe , 

And fo in time may thine ; 

I pray thee , nay I conjure thee , 

To nourif h , as thine owne , 
Thy neece , my daughter Argentile^ 

Till fhe to age tfe growne^ 
And, then, as thou receiveft it* 

Religne to her my throne^ 

A promife had for his bequeft, 

The teftator he dies 5 
But all that Edel undertooke ^ 
He afterwards denies^ 

Yet well he educates a" time 
The damfi ell, that was growne 

The faireft lady under heaven 5 
Whofe beautie being knowne , 

A many princes feeke her love ; 
But none might her Qbtaine> 
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For grippell Edel to himfelfe 

Her kingdome fought to gaine ; 
And for that caufe from fight of fuch 3$ 

He did his ward reftraine. 

By chance one £uran , fonne unto ,* 

A prince in Danf ke , did fee 
The maid , with whom he fell in love , \> 

As much as man might bee* 40 

Unhappie youth , what f hould he doe ? 

His faint was kept in mewe 5 
Nor he , nor any noble-man 

Admitted to her vewe< 

One while in melancholy fits 45 

He pines himfelfe awaye; 
Anon he thought by force of arms 

To win her if he may : 

And ftill againft the Icings reftraint 

Did fecretly invay, 50 
At length the high controller Love , 

Whom none may difol?ay , 

Imbafed him from lordlines 

Into a kitchen drudge, 
That fo at leaft of life or death S$ 

She might become his judge. 

Acceflfe fo had to fee and fpeake x 

He did his* love bewray , 
And tells his birth : he,r anfwer was 

She huf bandies would ftay, 

* N s Meane 
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Meane while the king did beate his braines , 

His booty to atchieve, 
Nor caringi what became of her , 

So he by her might thrive j 
At laft his resolution was 6$ 

Some peflant fhould her wive. 

And ( which was working to his wif h ) 

He did obferve with joye 
How Curan , whom he thought a drudge , 

Scapt many an amorous toye. 7<* 

The king , perceiving fuch his veiiie , 

Promotes his vaffal ftill , 
Left that the bafeneffe of the man 

Should lett perhaps his will. 

Allured therefore of his love, 7$ 

But not fufpefting who 
The lover was, the king himfelfe 

In his behalf did woe. 

The lady refolute from love , 

Unkindly takes that he 
Should barre the noble , and unto 

So bafe a match agree : 

And therefore f hifting out of doores, 

Departed thence by Health ; 
Preferring povertie before 

A dangerous life in wealth. 



So 



When 
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When Curan heard of her efcape , 

The angiiif h in his hart 
Was more than much , ami after her 

From court he did depart; *)o 

Forgetfull of himfelfe, his birth, 

His country, friends, and all, 
And only minding Q whom he mift) 

The foundrelfe. of his thralle* 

Nor meanes" he after to frequent y% 

Or court, or ftately townes , " 
But folitarily to live N 

Amongft the country growne*. 

A brace of years he lived thus , *' 

Well pleafed fo to live , 100 
And f hepherd - like to feed a flocke 

Himfelfe did wholly give. 

'# 

So wafting, love, by worke, and want, 

Grew almoft to the waine: 
But then, began a fecond love, 10$ 

The worfer of the twaine. 

A country wench , a neatherds maid , 

Where Curan kept his f heepe , 
Did feed her drove : and now on her 

Was all the fhepherds keepe. no 

He borrowed on the working daies 
His holy ruflfets oft , / 

And of the bacon fat , to make 
His ftartopes blacke and foftt 

Am( 
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And leaft his tarbox f hould offend , 

He left it at the folde. 
Sweete growte, or whig , his bottle had, 

As much as it might hold. 

A f heeve of bread as browne as nut , 

And cheefe as white as fnow, 
And wildings , or the feafons fruit 

He did in fcrip beftow. 

And whiift his py-bald curre did fleepe , 

And f heep4iooke lay him by , 
On hollow quille's of oten ftraw 

He piped melody. 

But. when he fpyed her his faint, 

He whip'd his greafle > f hooes, 
And cleared the driyell from his beard , 

And thus the f hepheard wooes. 

„ I have , fweet wench , a peeee of cheefe , 
a As good as tooth may chaw, 

* And bread and wildings fouling well , , 
" ( And there withall did draw 

His larderie) "in eating, fee,' 
^ Yon crumpling ewe , qiioth he , 

« Did twinne this fall, and twin fhouldft thou 
« If I might tup with thee, 

* Thou art too elvif h , faith thou art , 

# Too elvif h and too coy. 

* Am I , I pray thee , beggarly , 

* That fuch a flocke enjoy? 
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* I wis I am not: yet that thou 
" Doeft hold me in difdaine 

w Is brimme abroad j^nd made a gybe 14$ 
" To all that keepe this plaine. 

u There be as quaint ( at leaft that thinke , . 

" Themfelves as quaint ) that crave "* 
" The match, that thou, I wot not why, 

« Maift, but miflik'ft to have. ' 150 

" How wohldft thou match? (for well I wot, 

« Thou art a female) I 
" Her * knew I not e'er , ' that willingly 

w With maiden -head would die. 

" The plowmans labour hath* no end, iff 

" And he a churle will prove : 
" The craftfman hath more worke in Hand 

w Then fitteth unto love : 

" The marchant, traffiqiring abroad , > 1 . 
w Sufpe&s his wife at home : 

* A youth will play the wanton $ and . 
" An old man prove a mome. 

* Then chufe a f hepheard : with thejun \ 
w He doth his flocke unfold , 

" And all the day on hill or pleine 
a He merrie chat Can hold 5 

« And with the fun doth folde againe; 

" Then jogging home betime 
w He turnes a crab. , *x tunes a round, 

" Or fings fome merrie jyme, 1 



i6e 
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« Nor 
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" Nor lacks he gleefull tales , whilft round 
" The nut-brown bowl doth trot; 

" And fitteth finging care-away, 
« Till he to.bed be got: 

" Theare fleepes hee foundly all the night , 

w Forgetting morrow-cares 5 
" Nor feares he Mailing of his corne, 
Nor uttering of his wares ; 

K Or ftormes by feas , or ftfrres on land , 

" Or cracke of credit loft : 
tc Not fpending franklier than his fldcke 

« Shall ftill t defray the coft. 

« Well wot I, footh they fay,, that fay 

aV More quiet nights and dales 
K The f hepheard lleeps and wakes, than he 

" Whofe cattel he doth graize. 

* Beleeve me , laffe , a king is but 

A man , and fo am I : N 
w Content is worth a monarchic, 
" And .mifchiefs hit the hie; 



* As late it did a king and,his t . 
" Not dwelling far from hence , 

* Who left a daughter, fate- th^felfe, 
M For fair a matchlefs- wench.,, r- 

Here did hs paufe, as if his tongue • 
" Had done his heatt offence*' 
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The neatrefTe, longing for the reft, 

Did egge him on to tell 
How faire f he was , and who f he was. / 

« She bore, quoth he, the bell zo* 

" For beautie : though I clownifh am, 

" I know what beautie is f 
u Or did I not, at feeing thee, 

<c I fenceles were to mis. 

* * * 

* Her ftature comely, tall; her gate 105 

" Well graced ; and her wit 
" To marvell at , not meddle with , 

" As matchlcfs I omit. 

" A globe- like head , a gold-- like haire, 
tt A forehead fmooth, and hie, %io 

a An even nofe , on either fide 
w Did fhine a grayifh eie: 

c< Two rofie cheekes , round ruddy lips , 

" White juft - fet teeth within ; 
w A mouth in meane; and underneathe *if 

" A round and dimpled chin. 

<c Her fno wie necke , with blewif h veines , 

u Stood bolt upright upon 
w Her portly f houidcrs ; beating balles 

u Her veined breafts , anon 120 

H Adde more to beautie. Wand -like was 

« Her middle falling 1K11 , 
w And rifing whereas women rife : * * * 

w — Imagine nothing ill. 

« And 



Digitized by 



m ANCIENT SONGS 



" And more, her long, and limber armes' ~ 225 

" Had white and azure wrifts; 
" And flender fingers aunfwere to 
- " Her fmoo'th and lillie fifts. 

/ 

" A legge in print , a pretie foot; 

" Conje&ure of the reft: 
" For amorous eies , obferving fprme , 

" Think parts obfcured belt 

" With thefe 0 raretie! with thefe 

" Her tong of fpeecli was fpare ; 
" But fpeaking, Venus feem'd to fpeake, 13? 

" The balle from Ide to. hear., 

" With Phoebe, Juno , and with both 

u Herfelfe i contends in face; 
*' Wheare equall mixture did not want 

" Of milde and ftately gpace , 240 

" Her fmiles were fober, and her lookes 

«* Were cheareful unto all : 
" Even fuch as neiter wanton feeme, 

" Nor waiward ; mell , nor gall. 

\ • " • ' ' -' 

" A quiet minde, a patient moode, - 245 

u Arid not difdaining any. 
" Not gybing, gadding, gawdy, and 

" Sweete 1 faculties had many. 

" A nimph, no tong, no heart, no eie; 

" Might i>raife, might wifh], might fee; x 250 
*' For life, for lofe, for forme; more good, 

" More worth, more faire than fhee. 

: - " Vea 
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" Yea liich an one , as fuch was none , 
" Save only fhe was fuch: 
* K Of ArgentUe to fay the moft a$s 
rt Were to be filent much.,, 



I knew [the lady very well, 
But worthies of fuch jpraife, 



T 



The neatreffe faid: and mufe I do, 
A fhepheard thus fhould blaze 



a6c 



The coote of beautie. Credit me , 
Thy latter fpeech bewraies. 



Thy clownif h f hape a coined f hew. 
But wherefore doft thou weepe? 



The fhepheard wept, and fhe Was woe, 
And both -doe filence keepe. ' 

tt In troth , quoth he , I am not fuch , 

" As feeming I profeffe : 
K But then for her , and now for thee , 

" I from myfelfe digrefle. 37$ 

" Her loved I (wretch that I am 
* A recreant to be ) 
„ * I loved her, that hated love, ' 
" But now I die for thee. 

" At Kirkland is my fathers court » %1$ 

a And Curan is my name, 
a In Edels court fometimes in pompe, 

" Till love contrould the fame: 



\9i. n. 



« But 
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" But now— wfcatnow? — dear heart, hownOw? 

« What aileft thou ta weepe?,, 280 
The darafeU, wept, and he was woe, 

And both did filence keepe. 

I graunt, quoth fhe* it was too much 

That you did love fo much : 
But whom your former could not move, s8£ 

Your fecond love doth touch. 

Thy twice -beloved Argentile 

Submitteth her to thee , 
And for thy double love prefents 

Herfelf a fingle fee, 290 
In paffion, not jui-perfon chaung'd, 

And I my lord am f he. 

They fweetly forfeiting in joy , 

And filent for a fpace , 
When as the extafie had end, 395 

Did tenderly imbracej 
And for their wedding , and their wif H 

God fitting time and place. 

Not England (for of Hengift then 

Was named fo this land ) joo 
Then Curan had an hardier knight} 

His force could none withftand : 
Whofe fheep-hooke laid apart, he then 

Had higher things in hand. 

Fir ft, making knowne his lawfull chime |e> 
In Argentile her right , 
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■ He warr'd in Diria ¥ , and he wonne 
Bernicia * too in fight: 1 

And fo from trecherous Edel tooke 

At once his life and crowne, 3 to 

And of Northumberland wats king , 

Long raigning in renowne. 

XXIV. 

CORIN's FATE. 

Only the three firft ftanzas of this fong are ancient ; thefe 
are extracted from the quarto MS. mentioned in vol. 1. p. 
66. As they feemed to want application , this has been at- 
tempted by a modern hand. 

/*"*ORIN , moft unhappie fwaine , 

Whither wilt thpu drive thy flocke? 
Little foode is on the plaine 5 
Full of danger in the rocke: 

Wolfes and beares doe kepe the woodes 5 5 

Forefts tangled ate with brakes : 
Meadowes fubjed are to floodes; 

Moores are full of miry lakes. 

Yet to f hun all plaine , and hill , 

Foreft, moore, and meadow - ground , 10 
Hunger will as furely kill : 

How may then reliefe be found ? 

0 i Such 

* * During the Saxon heptarcljy , the kingdom of tfor- 
thumberland (confifting of 6 counties) was for a long 
time divided into two lejfer Sovereignties , viz. De'ira 
(called hero Diria) which contained the Southern parts, 
and Bernicia , comprehending thofe which lay north. 
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Such is haplefs Corins fate ; 

Since my waywarde love begunne 
Equall doubts begett debate IS 

What to feeke, and what to fhunne. 

Spare to fpeke, and fpare to fpeed ; 

Yet to fpeke will move difdaine : 
If I fee her not 1 bleed, 

Yet her fight augments my paine. 

"What may then poor Gorin doe? 

Tell me, fhepherdes, quicklye tell; ' 
For to linger thus in woe 

Is the lover's fharpeft hell, '%* 

, XXV. 
JANE SHORE. 

Tho % Jh many vulgar errors have prevailed concerning this 
celebrated courtezan , no character in hijloryhas been more 
perfectly handed down to us. We have her portrait drawn 
by two mafterly pens , the one has delineated the features of 
her perfon 9 the other thofe of her character and ftory. Sir 
Thomas More drew from the life , and Drayton has copied 
an original pi&ur* of her. The reader will pardon the length 
of the quotations , as they ferve to correct many popular mi- 
flakes relating to her cataftrophe. The firft is from Sir 
Thomas MoRE'S hiftory of Rich. III. written in 1513, 
about thirty years after the death of Edw. IV. 

ci Now then by and by, as it wer for anger , not for co- 
" vetife , the proteclor fent into the houfe of Shores wife 
" {for her hufband dwelled not with her ) and fpoiled her ef 
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" al that ever fhe bad , ( above the value of z dr 3 thou* 
" /and marks ) and fent her body to prifon. And -when he 
44 bad a while laide unto her , for the mankr fake, that fhe 
44 went about to bewitch him , and that fhe was of counfel 
44 with the lord cbamberkin to deftroy him : in conclujion 
44 when that no colour could f often upon thefe matters , then 
44 he layd heinoufly to her charge the thing that herf elf could 
44 not deny , that al the world wift was true , and that na- 
44 tbeles every man laughed at to here it then fo fodainly fo 
44 highly taken , — that fhe was naught of her body. And 
44 for thys cattfe (as a goodly continent prince , clene and. 
44 fautles of himfelf, fent oute of heaven into this vicious 
44 world for tlpe amendment of mens maners ) he caufed the 
44 bifbop of London to put her to open penance , going before 
44 the crojfe in procejjlon upon a fonday with a taper in her 
44 hand. In which fhe went in countenance and pace de- 
44 mure fo womanly i and albeit fhe was out of al array fave 
44 her kyrt/e only, yet went fhe fo fair and lovely , namely e 
44 while the wondering of the people cafte a comly rud in her 
44 chekes ( of which fhe before had moft mijje} that her great 
44 fhame wan her much praife among phofe thap were more 
44 amorous of her body , then curious of her foule f And many 
44 good folke alfo , that hated her living , and glad wer to fe 
"Jin torrefied , yet pittied thei more her penance then rejoi- 
44 ced therfn , when thei confidred that the prate fior procured 
44 it more of a corrupt intent, then ani vertuous affeccion. 

44 This woman was f born in London , worfhipfuUy fren* 
*' ded y honeftly brought up* and very wel maryed\ faving 
44 fomewhat io foonei her hufbande an honeft citizen \ yonge % 
44 and gaotyy,, and of \good. fubftance '. Put forafmuche,, as 
44 they -mere coupled ere fhe wer wel ripe , fhe not very fer- 
44 ventfy loved , for whom s fhe never longed. Which was 
* bappely fbttbinge, thap the more eajily made her encline 

0 % " unto 
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^ " unto the king's appetite , when be required her. Howbeit 
" the refpeti of his royaltie, the hope of gay apparel , eafe 9 
" plefure and other wanton welth , was able fodne to perfe a 
" Soft tender hearte. But when the king had abufed her , 
" anon her hufband ( as he was an honeft man and one that 
" could his good, not prefuming to touch a kinges concubine) 
" left her up to him al together. When the king died , the 
" lord chamberlen [Raftings] toke her *: which in the kinges 
" dates , albeit he was fore enamoured upon her, yet hefor- 
" bare her, either for reverence , or for a certain frendly 
"faithfuhes. 

u Proper fhe was, and faire : nothing in her body that 
" you wold have changed , but if you would have wifhed her . 
"fomewhat higher. Thus fay thei that knew her in her 
(C youthe. Albeit fome that NOW SEE HEJL (for YET SHE 
" liveth) deme her never to have bene wel vifaged.' JVbo- 
a fe jugement feemeth me fomewhat like , as though men 
a fhould gejfe the bewty of one longe before departed, by her 
" fcalpe taken out of the charnel houfe $ for now is fhe old, 
c< lene, withered, and dried up , nothing left but ryvilde fin, 
a and hard bone. And yet being even fuch , whofo wel ad- 

« vife 



¥ After the death of Haftings , fhe was kept by the mar- 
quis of Dorfet, Jon to Edward IF 's queen. '. In Rymer's 
Fader a is a proclamation of Richard's dated at Xeice/hr 
0&, 2%, 1453. wherein a reward of iooo marks, .in , mo- 
tie)?, or 100 a year in land is offered for taking " Tho- 
" mas late marquis of Dorfet , „ who "net having the 
^ fear of God , nor the folvatton of his own, foul % kef 0- 
" rc his eyes , , has damnably debauched and defiled many, 
"maids, widows, and wives , and LIVED X XN ACru- 

W AL ADULTJ5RY WITH THE WIF^ Of SHORE.,, 

Buckingham was at that time in rebellion, but as Dor-, 
fet was not with him, Richard could not accufe him of 
treafon , and therefore made a handle of theft prethtdei 
debaucheries, to get s bitp apprehended. 
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vife her vxfage, might gejfe and devife which partes how 
* filled., iroold make it afaire face*, •. y t> 

w TetdfMted not men fo much in her ,bewty , as in her plea* 

font behaviour. For a proper wit ha&fhe, and could both 
<c rede wel and write >• mery in company., redy and quick of 
** aunfwet , neither mute nor fid of babies Sometime taunting 
<c without difpleafwre , and not without difport* \ ^The^ng 
<c would fay , That he bad three concubines , , which in three 
" divers properties diver fly excelled. One the merieft + another 
<c the wilieft, the thirde theholieft harlot in his realme , as one 
w whom po man could get out of the church lightly to any 
u place , but it wer to his bed. The other two werefomwhat , 
"greater perfonages, and natheles, of their humititl consent 
" to be nameles , and to forbere the praife of thofe properties^ 
<c but the merieft was this Shpris wife, in whomjfie kiflj^ 
<c therforetoke Special pleafure. For many he had , but her 
K he loved, whofe favour to fai the trouth (for Jinne it wer 
a to belie the devil) fhe never abufed to any mans fart ^ but 
<c to many, a tnans comfort and relief, , Where the king take 
w difpleafwre ^ fbe would mitigate, and appeafe his mind; 
u where men, were out of favour , fhe wold bring them \n 
a his gracej for many , that had highly offended , f hee obtai- 
" ned pardon : of great forfeitures fhe gate 'men remijfion; 
a and finally in many weighty ftites fhe fiode many men iy 
w gret ftede , either for none or very fmal rewardes , and tho^ 
" fe^ rather gay than rich : either for that fhe was cofitent wi£p 
" the dedefelfe well done, or fir that fhe delited to be fuefl 
K unto , and to fhow what fhe was able to, do wyth the king, 
K or for that wanton women and welthy be not alway covejtou^, 

w I doubt %ot fome, fhal think this woman too fleigbtu 
u thing to be written of 0 and Jet amonge the remensbraunces 
u of great matters." which tkei fhalfpecially think * Jbat haf- 
" pely fba\ ejkme her ovly by-tyat Jhei^qMf see . ' B#t 

0 4 * mi. 
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tt me femetb the cbaunce fo much the more worthy to be re- 
" membred , in bore much /be is now *» the more beggerfy 
"condition) unfi ended and worne out of acquaintance , after 
* good fubftance , after as grete favour with tbe'pince , after 
K a* grtf* andfeeking to with althofe, that in tbofe days 

Jbai bufynes to fpede , «J *#a»y o/Jbffr were in their ti- 
" mes , which be now famoufe only by the infamy of their il 
(t dedes. Her doinges were not much lejfe , albeit theibemu- 
<c che lejfe remembred becaufe thei were not fo evil. For men 

ufe , if they have an evil turne, to write it in marble > 
a cwrf wJfw/o doffc «y a gwrf- tourne , we kw#* # *« <f*/?f. 
" WWcfc « «ctf wor# proved by her > for AT THIS DA YE 
w /Affff beggeth of many at this daye^ living , that at this day 
u had begged , iffhee had not bene. „ See Morels workes 9 
folio bl let, 1557. fag. $6, $7. 

Drayton has written a foetical efiftle from this lady to 
her royal lover , in his notes on which he thus draws her por- 
trait. a Her ftature was meane , her haire of a dark yeffow , 
<c bereface round andfuU^ her eye gtay, delicate harmony ke- 
a ing betwixt each part's proportion , and eath proportion's 
<c colour , her body fat , white and fmooth , her countenance 
K cheerfutl and like to her condition. The pifiure which I 
a have feen of hers was fuch as fhe rofe out of her bed in 
a the morning , having nothing on but a rich mantle cajl under 
<c one arme over her f boulder , and, fitting oh a chaire , on 
a which her naked arm did lie. What her father's name was , 
cc or where 'fhe was borne ^ is not certainly knowne; but Sl^ ore 
a a young man of right goodly per/on , wealth and behaviour, 
u abandoned her bed after the king had made heY his concur 
a M«e, Richard III. oaufing her to do opetsfenance in Parts 
w churck -yard , COMMANDED THAT NO MAN SHOULD 
RELIEVE HER , which the tyrant did not fo much for his 
' hatred tojinne , but that by making bit brother'* life odipus t 
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cc he might cover bis hprt&fcf#eflfons the .more cuflftpttfy. „ 
See England's fferoi^alppiftles by Mich. Drayton EfyiZond. 
1637, unto* 

The following ballad, is printed from an old if lack letter 
copy in the Pepys coUeiiion. Its full title is, « The rpoefytt la- 
a mentation of Jane Shore, a goldfmith\s rpife in London, 
u fometime king Edward IV. his concubine. To the tune of 
"LIVE with me, &fc. [Seethe next vol. J To every 
Jlanza is annexed the following burthen , 

Then maids and wives in time amend, 
For love and beauty will have end. 



Jf Rofamonde that wasrfo faire,: ; \ : - 

Had cauft her forrowes to declare t ' 
Then let Jane $hoi?e witii fbrrowe ling., ' 
That was beloved of a king, ^ j 

In maiden yeares my beaartyfe bright : 7 ; * 
Was loved dear of hbtd and knight, •> . ■: 
I But yetihe love that they required, , : ' 

It was not as my bimte defcr'd, L f j;:f i 1 :: ,, if i , 

My parents they f fo.r thtrft of gaine , 

A hufband fpr me did obtains , r , 4 ; ■ ' \ < 

And I their nleaftre tp ftlfiUe t ( , 

v Was forc'd to w$44 agafoft.my wijle, ; 

To Matthew Shore I was a wife, j 

Till luft brought none t* my life j 

And then my life J; lewdly e fpent, ^ if 

Which makes myjvol ;fox ta lameafc . 

QS I* 
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'In Lombard -ftreet I once did dwelle, 
As London yet can witnefs welle , 
"Where many gallants did beholde 
My beautye in a fhop of golde. 

I fpred my plumes , as v/antons doe , 
Some fweet and fecret friende to wooe , 
Becaufe chaft love I did not finde 
Agreeing to my wanton minde. 

At laft my name in court *did ring 
Into the eares of Englandes king , 
Who came and lik'd , and love requir'd , 
But I made coye what he defir'd : 

Yet miftrefs Blague, a* neighbour neare," 
Whofe friendship I efteemed deare , 
Did faye v It ? was a gallant thing 
To be beloved of a king* 

By her perfusions I was led, 
For'to defile, my marriage feeds 
And wronge.my wedded hufband Shore, 
Whom I had married year es* before* 

In heart and mind I did rejoyce , 
That I had made fo fweet a* choice; 
And therefore did my ftate refigne , 
*To be king Edward's concubine. 

From city then to court I went, 
To reape the pleafures of content. 
There had the joyes that love could bring,* 
And knew the fecrets of a king.. 
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When I was thus.adtahdkl on highc .45 
Commanding Edward with ftjine eye, 

For Mrs. Blague I inifhoxt fpace \ -\ 4t ,»' 
Obtainde a livinge from his grace*. \\ [ 

No friende I had^mt in fhort time . r ..- , ... T 
I made unto promotion climJbej , Jo 

But yet for all this coftlye pride , 
My hufbande could not mee abide. 

His bed , though wronged fey a king, 1 ' 

His heart with deadlye grkfe $id ftingj 
From England then ho goes away » , ✓ " 55- 
To end his life beyond the fea. 

He could not Irre ta fee hk name 

Impaired by my wanton fhame ; 

Although a prince of peeriefle might : 

Did reape the pleafure of his right , - 6o 

Long time I lived ill th^tourte, 
With lords, and ladies of great forte, 
And when. I fnuTd all men were glad, 
But when I frown'd my prince grewe fadf 

But yet a gentle minde I bore ^ 

To helplefTe people, that were poo re 5 

I ftill redreft the orphans cry e, 

And fav,H their livet condemnd to dye. 

I ftill had ruth on widowes tears, 

I fuccour'd babes offender yeares ; 70 

And never look'd for otiier gaine 

But love and thankea far aiiray paiae. 

i At 
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*f At laft my royall king did>dye, 

And then my dayes of woegtew nighe 5 

When crook - back Richard got thecrowne, 75 

King Edwards friends were foon pu$downe. 

I then was punif ht for my fin , 
< x That I fo long had lived, in 5 

Yea, everyone that was hi& friend, 

This tyrant broiight to fhamefinll. end. 80 

Then for my lewd and wanton life, 
That madd % ftrumpet of a wife, 
* I penance did in Lombard * ftreet , 
In fhamefull manner in a iheet. .... 

Where many thoufands did me viewed : %% 
Who late in court my credit, knewe* 
Which made the teares run down my face , 
To thinke upon my foul -difgrace. « 

Not thus content, they took from meej - : 
My go odes, my livings, and my fee ,v 
And charg'd that none f hould me relieve, 
Nor any fuccour to me give. 

Then unto Mrs. Blague I went 1 , 

To whom my jewels I had fent, 

In hope therebye to eafe my want, J* 

When riches fail'd, and love grew fcant* - 

But f he denyed to me the fame 

When in my need for them I came \ 

To recompence my former love , 

Out of her-doores fhee dfc! me fhove. ' ic* 
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So love did vanifh with my,ftate, 
Which now my foul repents too late 5 
Therefore example take by mee, 
For friendfhip parts in povertie. 

But yet one friend among the reft , 
Whom I before ha4 feen diftreft , 
And fav'd his life, condemn' d to die, 
Did give me food to fuccour me. 

For which , by lawe , it was decreed 
That he was hanged fqr that deed 5 
His death did grieve me fo much more, 
Than had I dyed myfelf therefore. 

Then thofe to whom I had done good, 
Durft not afford^nee any food j 
Whereby I begged all the day , 
And ftill in ftreets by night I lay. 

My gowns befet with pearl and gold, 
Were turn'd to fimple garments old j 
My chains and gems and golden rings, 
To filthy rags and loathfome things. 

Thus was I fcornM of maid and wife, 
For leading fuch a wicked life 5 
Both fucking babes , and children fmall , 
Did make their paftime at my fall. 

I could not get one bit of bread , 
Whereby my hunger might be fed, 
Nor drink, but fuch as channels yield, 
Or (linking ditches in the field. 
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Thus , weary of my life , vit leugthe 

I yielded up my vital ftrength , 130 

Within a ditch of loathfome fcent, 

Where carrion dogs did much frequent : 

The which now fince my dying daye , 

Is Shoreditch call'd , as writers faye * , 

Which is a witnefs of my fmne , i3> 

For being concubine to a king. 

You wanton wives , that fall to luft, 

Be you affiled that God is jnft; 

Whoredome f hall not efcape his hand , 

Nor pride unpunifh'd in this land. 140 

If God to me-fuch fhame did bring, 
That yielded only to a king, 
How f hall they fcape that daily run 
To prattife fin with every one? 

You huf bands, match not but for love, 14s 

Left fome diking after prove; 

Women be warned when you are wives , 
* - What plagues are due to finful lives : 

Then maids and wives in time amend , 
For love and beauty will have end. 



* But it had this namejong before } being fo catted from its bejng 
* common SEWER (vulgarly SHORE) or drain. See Stout. 

THE END, OF THE SECOND BOOK. 
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SONGS and BALLADS, 

SERIES the SECOND. 
BOOK III. 

THE COMPLAINT OF CONSCIENCE. 

The following old allegoric fatire is printed from the edi- 
tor's foHo MS. This manner of moralizing , if not firfi 
adopted by the author of Pierce Plowman's Visions , 
was at leaft chiefly brought into repute by that ancient fati- 
rift. It is not fo generally known that the kind of verft 
*fed in this %aUad hath any affinity with the peculiar metre of 

that 
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that writer , far which reafon I fhatt throw together fome 
eurfory remarks on that very Jingular /pedes of verification, 
the nature of which has been fo little underftood ¥ 

On the metre 

Pierce Plowman's Visions. 

We learn from Wormius* , thai the ■ 'ancient '''jtfljjpidie 
potts ufei a. great variety of meafuresT he mention i$&pfe- 
rent kinds , without including rhyme , or a corr^Wnce 
of final Syllables : yet this was occafiomtty ufed, "as af fears 
from the Ode of Egil, which Wormius hath inferted in his 
hook. 

He hath analyfed the ftrutiure of one of thefe kinds of 
/verfe, the harmony of which neither depended on the quan- 
tity of the fyttahks, like that of the ancient Greeks and ro- 
wans} nor on the rhymes at the end, as in modern poetry: 
hut confifted altogether in alliteration, or a certain artful 
repetition of the founds in the middle of the verfes. T}?is 
was adjufied according to certain rules of their profody , one 
of which was that every diftich Should contain at leaft three 
words beginning with the Same letter or Sound. Two of the- 
fe correspondent founds might be placed either in the firft , 
or Second line of the diftich , and one in the other : but all 
three were not regularly to be crowded into one line. This 
•M be beft underftood by the following examples * ¥ . 

« Meire 



* Literatttra Runica. Hafnia 1656. qto. — i6$l./a/. The 
Islandic language is of the fame origin as our ANGLO- 
Saxon ? being both diale&r of the ancient GOTHIC or 
Teutonic. See "Five pieces of Runic poetry tranf- 
a lated from the Jflandic language, 1763. " 8*»- 

** Fid. Hickes Antiq. Literatur. Septentrional. Tom. 1. 
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c< Meire og minne a Gab ginunga 

Mogu heimdaller. „ Enn gras hiierge. „ 

There were many other little niceties obferved by the Iflandic 
poets , who as they retained their original language and pecu- 
liarities longer than the other nations of Gothic race 9 . had 
time to cultivate their native poetry more , and t? carry it to 
a higher pitch of refinement , thananyofthe reft. 

Their brethren the Anglo -J axon poets occafionaUy ufed the 
/ante kind of alliteration , and it is common to ineet in their 
writings with Jimilar examples of the foregoing rules. Take 
an inftance or two in modern chara&ers : * 

u Skeop tha and f kyr^de u Ham and heahfetl 
Skyppend ure. „ Heofena rikes. „ 

/ know not however that there is any rohere extant an intire 
Saxon poem all in this meafure. But diftichs of this fort per- 
petually occur in all their poejns of any length. 

Now , if we examine the verification ^PIERCE Plow^ 
WAN's VISIONS, we fhuU find it oonfirufted exattty by 
thefe rules ; and there/ore each line , as printed , is in reality 
a difticb oftwwerfes, and wiU 9 I believe , be found dijlin- 
guifhtd asfuch 9 by fome mark or other in all the ancient , 
MSS. viz. 

" In a fomer feafon, ) when € hot ** was the funne , 
u I fhope me into fir oubs , | as I a fhepe were} 
<c In habite as an harmet \ unholy ofwerkes^ 
u Went wyde in thys world | wonders to heare , fife. 

• So 



* Ibid. 

•» So I would read with Mr. Warton , rather than eithet 
. *foft % as in MSS, on 'fet' as in FCC. 

Vol. 'ILJ P 
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So that the author of this poem -will not he found to have in- 
vented any new mode of verification 9 as fome have fuppof/dy 
but only to have retained that of the old Saxon and Gothic 
poets s which was probably never 1 wholly laid ajide , but oc- 
cqfionaUy tifed at different intervals y tho 1 the ravages of time 
will not fttffer us now to produce a regular feries of poems 
entirely written in it. - 

There are fome readers , whom it may gratify io mention, 
that thefe VISIONS. OF PIERCE [i.e. Peter 2 the PLOW- 
MAN, are attributed to* Robert Lang land, afecular $rieft 9 
born at Mortimers Cleobury in Shropshire 9 and fellow of 
Oriel college in, Oxford , who flourifhed in the reigns of Ed- 
ward III. and Richard II. and publifhed his poem a few 
years after 1350. It conjtfls of xx Passus or Breaks *, 
exhibiting a feries of viji'ons, which he pretends happened to 
him on Malvern hills in Worcejlerfhire. The author excells 
in ftrong allegoric painting , and has with great humour ^Spi- 
rit and faxcy cenfured moft of the /vices incident to the fey e- 
. ral profejfions of life i but he particularly inveighs agamjl 
the corruptions of the clergy , andtbe.abfurdities of fuperjii- 
tion. Of this work. I- have now before me four different edi- 
tions in black letter quarto-. Three of them are frinted in 

isso by Sloberte Crowley b welling in £lye ventfee in^oU 
buvne. // is remarkable that two ^f thefe are mentioned in 
the title page as both of the Second imprej/ion , tho 1 they con- 
tain evident variations in *every page ¥¥ . The other is 'faid 
: • to 



* The poem properly contains xxi parts : the wordFASSVS* 
adopted kx the author , Sterns only to denote the break or 
divijion between two parts , tho* by the ignorance of the 
printer applied to the parts thewfelves. 

** That -which feems the fir Jt of the two ,\is thus diftin- 
gttiShcd in the title page , UOVOt tl)€ feconbt Cyme ilK* 

puntct> by 2loberre $rou?lye ; the other thus, now* 
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to be newlyt impvynttb after tfce autfytv* olbt 
by (DwmT&cQeve, Feb. 21. 1561. 

As LangUtnd was not the firfi , fo neither was he the loft 
that ufed this alliterative /pedes of verification. To Roger* 
s % s edition of the Vifions is Subjoined a poem , which was pro* 
bably writ in imitation of them , intitled PlE&CE THE 
Ploughman's Chede. // begins thus, 4 

" Cros , and curteis Chrijl , this beginning fpedt , , 
" For the fader s frendfhipe , that fourmed heaven , 
" And through the Special Spirit , that Sprong of hm 
tweyne , 

" And al in one godhed en dies dweUeth. „ 
The author feigns himfelf ignorant of his creed, to be inft ru- 
tted in which he applies to the four religious orders , viz* 
the gray friers of St. Francis , th$ black friers of St. Domi- 
nic , the Carmelites or white friers ± and the Auguftints. 
This affords him occafibn to defcribe in very lively colours 
the Sl°th , ignorance and immorality of thojb reverend dro- 
nes. At length he meets with Fierce a poor ploughman', who 
refolves his doubts and inftru(ii him in the. principles of true 
religion, Tbt author was evidently a follower of Wiccliff f 
whom he mentions {with hondur) as no longer living *. 
Now that reformer dyed in 1384. How long after his death 
this poem was written does not appear, . 

In the Cotton library is a volume of ancient EngHfh* 
poems ¥¥ , two of which are written in this alliterative metrt, ^ 
and have the div'tfion of the lines into dffichs difiintfty mar- . 

Pi ked . 



t&e feconbe time impvinttb by Kobetrte tvoxviey^ 

In the former the folios are thus erroveouSly numbered 
39. 39. 41. 63. 43. 42. 4*. &fc. The bookSeUers oftho* 
fe days were not S° oftentatious of mult ip ly ing edition*. • 

Signature C. it. ** Caligula A. ij.foU 109* 1I3. 
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ked by a point, as is ufual in old poetical MSS. Tfwt which 
/lands' firft of the two (tbo\ perhaps the lateft -written} is in- 
titled THE SEGE OF fERLAM. [ *. e. Jerufalem'] being an 
old fabulous legend compofed by fome monk , and fluffed with 
marvellous figments concerning the deftruclion of the holy 
city and temple. It begins thus , 

a In Tyberius tyme • the trewe emperour 

" Syr Sefar hymfelf . beflcd in Rome 

<c Whyll Pylat was provofte ■ under tffai pry nee ryche 

<c And Jewes juftke. alfo • of Judeas londe 

( * Herode under empere - as herytage wolde 

The otljer is intitled CHEVELERE ASSIGNE [ or De Cigne], 
that is " The Knight of the Swan , „ being an ancient Ro- 
mance , beginning thus r / 

a All weldynge God . whene it is his wylle 
a WeU he werethhis werke < with his owgne honde 
w For ofte barmes were hent& t ■ that helpe we ne myzte 
u Nere the hyznes of bym • that lengetb inhevene 
a For this fife. 

Among Mr. Garrick's collection of old plays * , is a profe 
narrative of the adventures of this fame knight of the fwan, 
" newly translated out of Frenfhe in to Englyfhe at thinfti- 
a gacion of the puyjfaunt and illuftryous pry nee , lorde Ed- 
" ward duke of Btickynghame. w This lord it feems had a 
peculiar inter eft in the book , for in the preface the tranflator 
tells us, that this a highe dygne and illuftryous prynce my 
<c lorde Edwarde by the grace of god Duke of Buckyngham , 
** erle of Hereforde , Stafforde and Northampton , defyryngr 
w cotydyally to encreafe and augment the name and fame of 

"fucb 
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* fiich as were relucent in vertuous feaUs and triumphaunt 
a acies -of chyvalry , and to encourage and Jlyre every lufty 
" and gentell berte by the exemftyficacyoit of the- fame J ha* 
** vyng goodli hoolte of the bight and Miraculous hiftori of 
a a famous and puyjfaunt kynge , named Oryatnt , fometimt 
a reynynge in the. forties of beyond* the fea , havyhgt to hit 
K wife a noble lady, of whomefht conceived jixe forties ani 
€< a doughter- t and chylded of tBem at one only tynie / W 

* whofe byrthe echone of them had a chayne ofjyiver attheW 
"neckes, the whiche were all tourned by the provydenvt'-S^ 
w god into whyte fwannes (fave one} of the whiche this pre- 
u fent hyftory is cimpyled , named Hely as \ the knight of the 
<c Swannt ? , OF WHOME LINlALtV IS DYSCENDED MY 
" SAYDE LORDE. The whiche efiteniify to have the fayde 
w hyftory more amply and unyverfatly knowen in thys^ hys natif 
u countrie , as it is in other , hath of hys %ie hountie by fome 
** of his faithful and trufti fervauntes cohoried mi mayfter 
<c Wynkin de Worde * to put the Jaid * vertuous hyftori in 

* printe at whofe inftigaciori and ftiring I ( Roberte 

Copland) -have me applied, mojfnjng the helpe of god 9 ^ / 

^ <c reduce and tranflate it into our maternal atid vulgar e ew- 
a glifh t on £ e ,\ a Jfti r wpncite an4 rudenejje of my.voeke en-^ 
" tendement. ^ — A curious piSiure. of the times. JVJiile in^ 
Italy literature and the fine arts were -ready to burft forti^ 
tilth clajjical fplendor under . Leo X y the fir ft peer of this 
realm teas proud po derive his pedigree from 4' fabulous 
KNIGHT OE THE SWAN **. ' 

P 3 • To 

* W. de Word?* edit, is in ^See Ames. p\ 92. Mr. 

CPs copy is "3mprintet> at Hcp&on by ine XOyUiam 
Copland 

** He is faid in the ftory-book to be the grandfather of Godfrey 
of Boulogne j thro* whom Jfuppofe the duke made out bis 
relation to him. This Duk e was bebeadet y May 17. 1 5 2 1 . 
13 Hi*. VIII. 
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r To return to the metre of Pierce Plowman} In the foil* 
MS. fo often quoted in thefe volume s, are two poems wriU 
Un in thatfpecies of verification. One of thefe is an ancient 
allegorical poem, intitled Death AND LlFFE , (1*2 fittsar 
farts j -containing 45$ dijtichs) which for ought that appears 
may have keen written «y early , if not before, the, time of 
Zangland. The firfi fqrty lines are broke as they fhauld be 
mfo diftichs, a difiinclton x that is negle#c4jn the remaining* 
part oftfrepoem, in order, I fuppofe to fiw^rooxn. IP 
begins, • 1 

r . - / c< Chrift chrijlen king , 

r - that on the cxofie tholed % 

e , . r . Hadd L faines and pajjyons 

<x t . , , . < *0 defend pur foules $ 

" Give its grace on the ground 

the greatlye to ferve % ' V/" 

" For that royall red b'loo$ 
. ffca* rami from thy fide. „. .,. 

The fubjelt of this piece is a <6ifion, wherein the poet fees 
a contefi for fupericrity between ^our My dame LIFE,,,* 
and the " ugly fiend dame DEATH ; who with their feveral 
attributes and concomitants are perfonified In a fine vein of 
aSegoric painting. Part of the defcriptiori of dame life is. ' 

* Shee was brighter of her ble* % . > 

then was the bright fonn : ' :; •'«' 

that -an^the- rife hangeth : — • 

* y^pp^/y j^f//^ her mouthy :\ 
1 And merry in' her lookes , 

* Ever laughing for love , 

(W /Me wcw/rf, 
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" And as fhee came by the bankes xr ^ , 

the bought* ecbe one 
" They lowted to that, ladye , - . 

and lay d fori fy their branches} 
a Blojfomes , and hurgms , 

breathed full fweefe } 
w Flowers fiourifhed in the frith , / 

-where fhee forth ftepped > 
" Ant the grafe , was gray, 

jgreenedbelive. M • 

Dea^ m afterwards fketchect out with ■ a no tep bold and 
vriginnl pencil. 

The otfier poem is that r yohich is quoted in th$ 27th page 
of this volun\e r and which probably the lafi that .was 
ever written in this kind of ptetre in its original Jtmplicity 
unaccompanied with rhyme. % . It fhould fyave beet^- obferved 
above in f ag. 27 , that in th^poent the lines #rt throughout 
divided into, diftichs^ e , g. • . 0 < ( 

Gfttkt gracious G<fd 9 \. v ; 

grant me this time &c. 

It h intiiled SCOTTISH FEILDE {in 2 FlTTS , 420 di- 
ftichs , ) containing a very circwnftantial narrative of the 
battle of Fhdden, fought Sept. 9. 1513 : at which i\se author 
feems to have been prefent from his fpeaking in the fir ft per- 
fon plural, 

« Then WE tild downe OUR tents , ; 
that told were a thou/and. n 

In the conclufion of the poem he gives this account of him- 

<c He was a gentleman by Jefu , 
that this geft made ; 

P 4 « JVhich 
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" Which fay but as he fay A * 

fer footh and noe other* 
" At Bagily that hearne : 

his biding place had $ 
<c And his anceftors of old time 

have yearded theire longe , 
K Before William conquer our ^ 

1 this cuntry did inhabitt. 
" Jefus bring 'them **' to blifir, 

that brought us {forth of BAjLt , * 
" That hath hearkened me he are 
or heard my TALE. 

The village of Bagily or Baguleigh is in Chef hire > of -which 
county the author appears td have been from other pajfages in 
the body of the poem , particularly from the pains he takes to 
wipe off a Jlain from the Chefhire -men , who it ferns ran away 
in that battle , and from his encomiums on the Stanleys earls of 
Derby , -who ufuaBy headed that county. He laments the 
death of James Stanley bifhop of Ely , as what *ad recently 
happened when this poem was written : which ferves to of cer- 
tain its date , for that prelate died March 22. 1 5 14- 5. 

Thus have we traced the alliterative meafure jo lore as the 
Jixteenth century. It is remarkable that all fuch poets as 
ufed this kind of metre, retained along with it many peculiar 
Saxon idioms, particularly fuch as were appropriated to poe- 
try : this deferves the attention of thofi , who 'are defirous 
to recover the laws of the ancient Saxon poefy , ufually gi- 
ven 



* Probably corrupted for — . 'fays but as be faw. * 
** 'us'* MS. 
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ven up as inexplicable : I am of opinion that they wilt find 
rohat they feek in the metre of Pierce Plowman *. 

About the beginning of the fixteenth century this kind of 

verification began to change its form} the author of Scot- 

1 1 
tish Field, we fee , concludes his poem with a couplet of 

rhymes > this was an innovation , that did but prepare the 
way for the general admijjlon of that more' modify or nameni. 
When rhyme began to be Superadded , dU the niceties of alli- 
teration were at firft retained! with ii : thefong a/ tiTTLE 
John Nobody exhibits this union very clear 1$. Ii may 
alfo be traced , tho* not fo perfectly , in an older poem by no 
means inelegant^ intitled A Dyalogue* [between a falcdn 
and pye] defensyve fo£ women agaynst malI- 
CYOUS DETB.ACT0UJR.ES. The author's name RObER^T 
VAGHANE is prefixed to a few epiloguizing fonntts - at the 
end of the book , which thus concludes £$U6 itfbttf) tt)t 
fawcon anb t|>e pye. linn* jOm. iS4»- ^mpvintefc tfy 
me Xob. XOyev for ^td)arfce femtfte/ &c. If this d^- 
fertation were not already too prolix I could give fome pleO'- 
fing extraBsfrom this poem. 

To proceed 5 the old uncouth verfe of the ancient writers 
would no longer>go down without the more fafbifrntxbie' orna- 
ment of rhyme , and therefore rhyme was Superadded. r \ This 
correspondence of final founds engrojfing the whole attention 
of the poet and fuUy Satisfying the reader f ihe^internal im- 
belUShment of alliteration wus no longer ftudied, a^l thus 
was this kind of metre at length Swallowed up and faft^in our 
cotnmon burleSque alexandrine ¥ * , now never ujed b&t in Jongs 

P 5 ^ and 



* And h that of Robert of Gloucefter. See the next pate. 
** What is here called the burlefque alexandrine ( to di- 
ftinpitfh ft firm 4be other aiexundrines *f i% und 14 
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and pieces of lore humour y as in the following ballad , and 
thai wellknown doggrel,- 

-» (i A cobltr there wax , and be lived m a ftall.& 

But altho* this kind of meafure hath roith us been thus de- 
graded , // ftill retains among the French its ancient dignity : 
the Frencl? heroic verfe is the fame genuine offspring of the 
old alliterative metre of the ancient Gothic and Frantic poeis^ 
Jiript like^ our doggre(l of its. alliteration and fettered with 
rhyme. lint 9 lefi retrained than ours 4 , it fill exercifes its 

^ancient power of augmenting and contracting the number of 
* its fy liable s, its harmony wholly depending on the difpofal of 
the paufe, and adjujlpient of the cadence. It is remarkable 
that wbflethe heroic verfe of the Englifh y Italian^ and Spa- 
nifh poets is invariably limited to ten fyllables * that of the 
French 9 a loofe rambling kind of meafure , is confned to no 
certain number , but admits of 'fuch variety that a verfe of ele- 
ven fyllab{es fhall not unfrsquently be coupled ^6 another of 

fourteen* ' This freedom better fits it for the loofe numbers of 



, fyllables ) the parents of our lyric meafiire: fee examples 
p. iiz. &C'.) ™<*s early applied by Robert of Gloucefter 
to ferious fubje&s. That rar iter's metre * like this of 
Zan gland 1 s i is formed on. tyf Saxon models, (each verfe 
of his containing a Saxon diftich^) only inftead of the 
inteYndi alliterations adopted by Langland, he rather cho- 

v fe final rhymes , m the French poets have done Jfnce. 
. Take afpecimen 9 

, w The Saxons tho in ther power 9 ,tho thn were fo rive^ 
, €i Seve kingdoms made in gngelonde , and futhe but viv 'e: 
a The king of North omberlond , and of Eaftangle alfo , 
M Of Kent-, andr of Weftfex, and of the March tberta. „ 

* Or eleven , when terminated with a double rhyme. I 
believe both the Spanifh and Englifh poets borrowed their 
heroic verfe of ten fyllabUl from the IttfiWy or perhaps 
freypifal Bards* 
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ftage , than for^theptoreflately meafure of Epic poetry. Tlx 
Vifions of Pierce Plowman and, other pieces m^he (tfliterativt 
metre , exhibit the fame variety , with a cadence fo exactly . 
refembling the. heroic meafure of the French poets, that no pe- 
culiarity of their v^rjfficatign van he .produced , &hicb cannvt 
be exaftly matched in the alliterative metre, . , ; - » 

The' metre of Pierce * Plowman's Vijions has ' no kind of 
relation with what is commonly called' blank verfe , 'yet has' it 
a fort of harmony of its own, proceeding not fo much from 
its alliteration , as from 'the artful (Mfpofdl 'of its cadence , and 
the contrivance of it's 'fa'ufy] * So that when the ear is a little 
accuftomed to it, irirby Ho' means unpletijing', hit claims all 
the merit of the French' her did numbers Only fdmewhat lefi 
polifbed > being fweltened , injiead of fheir final rhymes ; v 
with the internal recurrence of jimiltfi fourids* 

As I walked of late* 'by an wood fidej ~ T ' 

To God for to meditate was mine enteflt* 
Where undeT an hawthorm* I fuddenry fpyed 
A filly poore creature ragged and rent , ! * 
With bloody teares his face was beffjrertt, 9 

His fid Che and his color confirmed away, 
* And his garments' th*y were all mire ^ mueke , and clay, 

Thi$ made me miift , and much '» to * defire - - 
To know what kind of man hee f hold beej ' • ' - 
I fteptto him ftraighf, and did him require- *• 
His name a*id his fecrets to f hew unto mee. ' : 
His head he caft up , and woeful was hee , « v 

My name, quoth he, is the caufe of my ear*,, 
And makes me (corned * and left here fo bare-* 

Then 
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and pieces of loxo humour ^ as in the following ballad, and 
thai we llknown doggy el 'y • j ' » , -' 

- <c A cobler there was., and he lived in a ftalL & 

, But altho' this kind of meafure hath with us been thus de- 
, paded , it Jlill retains among the French its ancient dignity : 
the Frencp heroic verfe %s the fame genuine offspring of the 
old alliterative metre of the ancient Gothic and Frantic poets, 
fiript like^ our doggre\l of its. alliteration and fettered with 
rhyme. ^But ? left rejlrained than ours 1 , it jlill exercifes ips 
^ancient power of augmenting and contracting the number of 
* jtts fy liable s 9 its harmony ^wholly depending on the difpofal of 
the paufe, and adjujlptent of tie cadence. It is remarkable 
, that wbflethe heroic verfe, of the Englifh , Italian^ and Spa- 
t *ifk P°ets is invariably limited to ten fyllables * , that of the 
French y ^a loofe rambling kind oftneafure, is confinei to no 
^certain number, but admits of'Juch variety that a verfe of ele- 
ven fyllables fhall not tmfrsquently be coupled to another of 
fourteen* This freedqm better fits it fQr the loofe numbers of 



> >J?!ty¥? s \ ^ e t K aren ^ 5 °f* ou ? hj'ic/meafure : fee examples 
p. ^lii'&c.} 'was e'arty applied' by RobeH of Gloucester 
v to ■yertoPfnbje&i. that writer's metre, fike this of 
4 : • jCangianfs , is formed on. t)je Saxon models , ( each verfe 
of his containing a $>axon dijlich^) only injlead of the 
inie^ynM 'alliterations adopted by langland, he rather cho- 
wo. fe< final rhymes., m the French poets have done J?nce. 
, Take afpecimen, 

The ftscons tbo iy ther power ^.tho thii were fo rive , 
r a Seve kingdoms made inJSngelonde , and futhe but vivez 
u The king of North omberlond , and of Eajlangle alfo , 

* 9f Kent-, an* of Weftfex, and of the March tberta. „ 

* Or eleven, when terminated with a double rhyme. I 
believe both the Spanifh and- Englifh poets borrowed their 
her tic yerfe of ten fylkbltl firm the Italw> or perhaps 
fr*wn$*l Bards, 
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ft age , than for -the ,moreJlately meafure of Epic poetry. Tlx 
Vifiofis of Pierce Plowman anil, other pieces irrfhe ajllitcrativ* 
metre , exhibit the fame variety , with a cadence fo cxattfa. 
refembling the heroic mcafure of the French poets , that no pe- 
culiarity of their vfrjfficqtipn nan he produce^ , .which cannot 
be exa&ly matched in the alliterative metre, , . , . » 

The' metre of Pier ct * Plowman's Vijtons has' no kind^of 
relation with what is commonly called' blank k)erfe , *yet has it 
a fort of harmony of its own , proceeding not fo much f rom 
its alliteration , as J¥om x the artful difpofal of its cadence , and 
the contrivance of its 'pauftl 1 So that when the ear is a little 
accuftomed to it, it' is'~by HO' means' unpletijtng\ 'but claims all 
the merit of the French her did numbers , only fdmewhat left 
polifhed s being fwe&ene&'y iriftead of fheir final rhymes ; v 
mth the internal recurrence ofjimilar founds^ ' 

As I walked of late by an wood fide^ 

To God for to meditate was mine enteftt* ^ 
Where under an hawthorrfe 4 I fuddenry fpy ed 
A filly poore creature tagged and rent , ! • 
With bloody teareis his face was befftfent, ' 4 

His fl&he and hi* color confumed away, 
" And his garments^ thtfy were all mire * mueke, and clay, 

Thtt^mfide me mufe , and much ' to* defire • - 

To know what kind of man hee f hold bee^ ' 3 ' \ 

I fteptto him ftraighi, and did him require *• 

His name and his fecrets to f hew unto mee. ) * 

His head he caft up , and woeful was hee , v 

My name, quoth he, is the caufe of my care,, 

And makes me foonieci* and left here fd basev 

Then 
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Then ftraightway he turnd him, and praytl me fit downe, 
And I will, faith he , declare my whole greefe -> , 16 
My name is called, Conscience: — wheratt he did 
frowne, 

He repined to repeate it, and grinded his teethe, 
* Thoughe now, -filly wretche, I'm denyed all releefe,' 
*Yet' while I was young, and tender of yeeres , so 
I was entertained with kinges , and with peeres. 

There was none in the court that Jived in fuch fame, 
For with the kinges councell I fate in com million 5 
Dukes , earles , and barons efteeni'd of my name* 
And how that I liv'd there, needs no repetition; n . , 25 
I was ever golden in honeft conation , 
For how-e'er thelawes went in Weftminfter - hail % > 
When fentence was given , for me they wold call. 

No incomes at al \ tj*e landlords void take , v ? ? 

But one pore peny, that was their ftnej i 3d 

And that they aeknowledge4 to be -far my fake,,,; 
The poore wold dpq nothing without oouncell mine: ; ~ 
\ ruled the world with the right line; ,-, . » . 

For nothing ere paflTed betweenff foe and frieml , 
. But Conscience was called tfr be at the end. . 3$ 

Koe^argaine , nor -merchandize merchants wold make 
But I was called a witneife, tfaerto: 
Hp ufe for noe money, nor forfeit wold take, 
But I wold' controule them* if that they did foe; 
And that makes me live now ing^eat woe, 40 
For then came in Pride , Sathan's difciple, 
That is hqmt entertained with all kind of people, , 

He 
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He brought with him three , whofe names ithus they calb 
That is Covetoufnes, Lecherye, Ufury, befide: 
They never prevail'd , till they wrought myi downe* 
fail i ' 4 * 

Soe Pride was entertained, but Conscience decried, 
And 4 now ever finee ' abroad have I tryed 

To have had entertainment with fome one or other ; 

But I am rejected , and fcorned of my brother. 

Then went I to Court the gallants to winne, jo 
But the porter kept me out of the gate : y 
To Barle'mew fpittle to pray for mylinne, 
They bade me goe packe, itt was nt jfar my ftate; 
Goe, goe, thread - bare Confcience , and feeke thee a mate. 
Good Lord , long preferve my king, prince , and ojieene , 
With whom I ever efteemed have beene, J $6 

Then went I to London , where once I did dwell : 
But they bade away with me, when they knew my name; 
For he will undoe us to bye and to fell ! r 
They bade me goe packe me, and hy^me for fhame; 6i 
They laught at my raggs, and there*' fcafe good -game 5 
This is old thread* bare Confcietfce, that dwelt witfc 
faint Peter ; 

But they wold not admitt me to be a chimney fweeper* 

Not one wold receive me, the Lord he doth know; ^ 
I having but one poore pennye in ray purfe , 6$ 
On an awle and fonie patches I did it beftow; 
For I thought better cobble f hoes than to doe worfe : 
Straight then all the coolers began for to curfe, ^ 
And by ftatute wold prove me a. rogue, and forlorne, 
And whipp me out of towne to feeke where I .was 
borne. 70 

Then 
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II. v 

iPLAlN TRUTH, AND BLIND IGNORANCE. 

This excellent old ballad is preferred in the little ancient 
mifcellany intitled, " The Garland of Goodwill. » — Tono- 
EANCE is here made to /peak in the broad Sonterfetfhire dia- 
fcfc The fcene me may fuppefc to be Glaftonbury 4bbey. 

TB.UTK* 

(jOD fpced yo« , ancient father , 
And five you a good daye ; 
( .What is the ,caufe, I praye you , 
So fadly here you ftaye? 
And that you keep fuch gazing S 

On this decayed place , 
The which fof fupetftition , 
' Good princes down did size? , 

Ignorance* 
Chill tell, thee, by my .vazen, - 
, , Th# zometimes che have knowne 10 
A vair and goodly abbey ^ 
Stand here of bricke and ftojie , 
c And many . a holy vrier, 

As ich may fay to thee, ^ 
Within thefe goodly cloyfter* 
Che d^ full often zee< ' 15 

1 . ; T&yTH. 
fhep I muft tell thee, father } 

In truthe and veritie, 
A fort of greater hyp ocj&es 
Thou couldft not likely fee* a* 
j . Deceiving 
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Deceiving of the fimple 

With falfe and feigned lies : 
But fuch an order truly • , 

Chrift never did devife. 

Ignorance. ^ 
Ah ! ah! che zmell thee now, man; if 

Che know well what thou art* 
A vellow of mean learning, 

Che was not worth a vart: 
Vor when we had the old la we', 

A merry world was then ; 30 
And every thing was plenty 

Among all zoxts of men. 

Truth* , .- > 

Thou giveft me an anfwer , 

As did the Jewes fometimes 
Unto the prophet Jeremye, , 35 

.When he accus'd their crimes : 
'Twas merry , fayd the people , 

And joyfull in our rea'me , 
When we did offer fpic$ - cakes 

Unto the queen of heav'n. '• 40 

Ignorance. 
Chill tell thee what , good vellowe , 1 

Before the vriers w^nt hence, •» / " \. 
A bufhell of the beft wheate 

Was zold vor vourteen pence , 
And vorty egges a penny, 4S 

That were both good and newe j 
And this che zay my zelf have zeene , 

And yed ich am no Jewe. 
Vol. H. <£ Truth. 
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, Truth. 
Within the facred bible 

We find it written plaine, * -ce 

The latter days fhould troublefome 

And dangerous be , certaine ; 
That we fhouid be felf- lovers, ' 
i And charity wax colde j 

Then 'tis not true religion v % 5 

That makes thee grief to holde, 

, Ignorance. . - ^ 

Chill -tell thee my opinion plaine. 

And choul that well ye knewe { , x 

Ich care not for the bible booke» 

Tk too big to be true. 
Our bleffed ladyes pfaltcr 

Zhall for my money goe 9 
Zuch pretty prayers, as there bee 9 

The bible cannot zhowe. 

Truth. 
Nowe haft thou fpoken trulye, 

For in that book indeede 
No mention of our lady, 

Or Romif h faint we read : ' 
For by the bleffed Spirit 

That book indited was, 
And not by fimple perfons 9 

As was the foolifh mafle. 

Ignorance. 
Cham zure they were not voolifhe 

That made the maite , che trowe : 
Why, man, 'tis all in Latine, 

And vools not Latin e knowe* 
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Were nout our fathers wife men , 

Aad they did like it well, ^ i 

Who very much rejoiced ^ ^ 

To heare the zacring bell? §o 

But many kinges and prophets, 

As I may fay to thee ^ . « 7 

Have wif ht the light that jaroh have > a L tf 

And could it never fee ; 
For what art thou theater 8 $ 

A Latin fong to heare , * * 
And underftandeft nothing , [ { ^ 

That they fing ia the ijuiere^ - 

0 hold thy peace, ch^ pr^y tjiec^ .., ; j ^ 
.The noife was paffing trim < . . {' 90 

- To heare the vriers zinging, 
As we did enter in : 
And then to zee the rood loft' 
Zo bravely zet with.zamts 5 
But now to zee them wandriny ' i ^ 

' My heart with zonow taints* < y.;3. 

Trvtk* , ! t ! - 7 

The Lord did give commandment, . ; j , . 

No image thou fhouldft make , 
Nor that unto idolatry , / 

You fhould your felf betake: x 100 

£h*TgIflden calf of Ifrael 
* Mofes did therefore fpoile; 

And Baal 1 ! priefts and tempte - ' ■ — — — 

Were ; brought t» utter foilc • . , * v .i * 
2 % Ign&T 
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IGNQRANC5. .•;.}/ 

But our lady of Walfinghame, x*£ 

Was a pure and holy zaint , . , . , o 
And many men in pilgrimage 

Did f hew to her complaint ; 
Yea with zweet Thomas' Becket, 

And many other moq; , v 

The holy maid of Kennt * likewife ' * 

Did many woaders zhawe- «- • 

L». • 

-,4 T*utk* ,„ ,. * ' 

Such faints are well agreeing ; : 

To your profeflion fure j 
And to the men that made i them, : , } n$ 

So precious and fo pure ; 
The one for being a traytourc', 

Met an untiirfeiy death J" ' ' ; ' ' ' ' ' ] 
The other eke for treafori 

Did end her hateful breath, ^ , / 

Yea, yea, it is-no matter;,!: : j j\ 

^ Difpraife them how your wille:. ^ : : ^ 
But zure they did » much goodneffe ; ra.j . If 

Would they were with us ftille ! 
We had our holy waief y ' p *■ iz$ 

And holy bread fikdwfife; 1 r llh T - • 
And many holy rdicfues ' ' '* 11 

We zaw before our eyes. 1 ' r . i . 
■ . : ' . ; : J ■ : j iiijfi,' Li >/, 

1 ■ ■ ■ 1 ■ jf 'j i 1 . ■ ■ ' 1 ' rrr\ +rrrH f l ■ - * 
* By name Eliz. BarftH) eMutet Jp. **i (i i534i' Stow. 
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Truth, 
And all this while they fed you 

With vain and emtye fhowe 9 13a 
Which never Chrift commanded, 

As learned doftors knowe: ' 
Search then the holy fcriptures , 

And thou f halt plainly fee 
'That headlong to damnation tj$ 

They alway trained thee. 

^ Ignorance* 
If it he true, good vellowe, 

As thou doft zay to mee , . ' 

Unto my heavenly fader 

Alone then will I flee: t4¥ 
Believing in the Gofpel , \ 

And palfion of his zon , - 
And with the zubtil papiftes N v 

Ich have for ever done* 



IIL 

THE WANDERING JEW. 

The ftory of the Wandering Jew is of confiderable anti- 
quity : it bad obtained full credit in this part of the roorld 
before the year 1228 > as roe learn from, Mat. Paris. For 
in that year, it feems, there came m Armenian archbifhof 
into England, to v\fit the fhrines and reliques preferred in 
mur churches $ tvbo being entertained at the monajlery of St. 
Albans , voas afked feveral queftions relating to his country , 
&c. Among the reft a monk , t»bo fate near him , inquired 
? if he had ever feen or beard of the famous ferfon na- 
£3 me* 
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u med Jofepb , that was fo much talked of, who wax pre* 
46 fe nt at our Lord's crucifixion and conv e rfed with him , 
•* and who was ftiS alive in confirmation of the Cbriftian 
€i faith. 5 , The arcbbifhop anfwered. That the fa& was 
true> And afterwards one of his train, who was well known 
to a fervant of the abhot*s interpreting bis mafter's words , 
told them in French , that his lord knew the perfon they 
/pake of very well : that he had dined at bis table but a 
little while before be/ left the Eaft : that be bad been fon- 
tius Filate's farter, by name Cartapbilus > who, when they 
were dragging Jefus out of the door of the Judgment hall, 
ftruck him with bis fift on the bach, faying, " Go / after , 
" Jefus , go f after ,* why doft thou linger ? „ Upon which Je* 
fus looked at him with a frown and f aid, " I indeed am 
going, but thou f halt tarry till I come.» Soon after he 
was converted, and baptized by the name of Jofepb. He 
lives for ever, but at the end of every hundred years falls 
into an incurable iUnefi, and at length into a fit or esttafy , 
out of which when be-recovers he returns to the fame Jlate 
of youth he was in when Jefus fujfered, being then about 
30 years of age* He remembers aU the circumftances of the 
death and refureclion of thrift , the faints that arofe with 
him , the compofing of the apoftles creed , their preaching » 
and difperfiony and is himfelf a very grave and holy perfon* 
This is the fub fiance of Matthew F arises account, who was 
himfelf a monk of St. Albans , and was living at the time 
when this Armenian arcbbifbop made the above relation. 

Since bis time feveral impoftors have appeared at intervals 
under the name and cbarailer of the Wandering JEW > 
wbofe feveral hiftories may be feen in Calmetes dictionary of 
the bible. See alfo the Turkifb Spy, Vol. 2. Book 3. Let. 
I. Tbeftory that is copied in the following ballad is of one t 

wh9 
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appeared at Hamburgh in I £47, and pretexted he bad 
been a Jewifb Shoemaker at the time of cbrift's crucifixion, 
— The ballad however feems to be of later date- It if 
f rinted from 9 blackletter copj/ in the Fefys Cofe&io*. 

TXThEN as in faire Jerufalem 

Our Saviour Chrift did live, 
And for the fins off all the worlde 

His own deare life did give > 
The wicked Jewes with feoff es and feorn& 

Did daily? him moleft, 
That never till he left his life* 

Our Saviour could not reft. 

When they had cf own'd his head with thornes", 

And fcourg'd him to difgrace, 10 
In* fcornfull fort they led him forthe > 

Unto his dying place > 
Where thoufand thoufands in the ftrccte 

Beheld him paffe along, 
Yet not one gentle heart was there * i& 

That pityed this his wrong. 



Both old and young reviled him , 

As in the ftreete he went.e, 
And nothing found but churlif h tauntes , 

By every ones confente : to 
His owne deare croffe he bore himfelfe, 
y A burthen far too great , 
"Which made him in the ftreet to fainte , 
With blood and water fweat* 

£4 Being v 
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Being wearye thus, he fought for reft, 

To eafe his burthencd foule , 
Upon a ftone ; the which a wretch 

Did churlif hly controul ; 
And fayd, Awaye, thou king of Jewes, 

Thou fhalt not reft thee here; 
Pafs on ; thy execution place 

Thou feeft nowe draweth neare* 

i 

And thereupon he thruft hJhi thence; 

At which our Saviour fayd , 
I fure will reft , but thou fhalt walke , 

And have no journey ftayed. 
With that this curfed f hoemaker , 

For offering Chrift this wrong, 
left wife and children ,*houfe and all,- 

And went from thence along* 

Where after he had feene the bloude 

Of Jefus Chrift thus f hed , 
And to the croffe his bodye naiTd, 

Awaye with fpeed he fled 
Without returning backe againe 

Unto his dwelling place, 
And wandred up and downe the worlde, 

A runnagate moft bafe. 

No refting could he finde at all, 

No eafe, nor hearts content; 
No houfe, no home, no biding place: 

But wandring forth he went 
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From towne to towne in forcigne landes , 
"With grieved confcience ftill , 

Repenting for the heinous guilt * 
Of his fore -paOed ill. 



Thus after fome fewe ages paft 

In wandring up and downe * 
He much again -defired to fee 

Jerufalems renowne , 
But Sndihg it all quite deftroyd , 

He wandred thence with woe , 
Our Saviours wordes, which he had fpoke, 

To verefie and f howe. 



Til reft^ ftyd hee, but thou fhalt walke, 6% 

So doth this wandring Jewe 

From place to place i but cannot reft 

For feeing countries newe; 
Declaring ftill the power of him , ^ 

Whereas he comes 6r goes f 70 
And of all things done in the eaft, 

Since Chrift his death , he f howes. 



The world he hath ftill compaft round 

And feene thofe nations ftrange 1 
That hearing of the name of Chrift , 75- 

Their idol gods doe change : 
To whom he hath told wondrous thinges / 

Of timeforepaft, and gone, 
And to the princes of the worldc 

Declares his caufe of moanc ; ' - to 

£ S Defiring 
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DeGring ftill to be diffolvM , 

And yeild,his mortal breaths 
Bat, if the Lord hath thus decreed , 

He f hall not yet fee death. 
For neither lookes he old nor young, 

But as he did thofe times y 
When Chrift did filler on the croffe 

For mortall finners crimes. 

H' hath paft through many a foreigne place , 

Arabia, Egypt, Africa, 
Crecia, Syria, and great Thrace, 

And throughout all Hungaria : 
Where Paul and Peter preached Chrift,- 

Thofe bleft apoftles deare j 
There he hath told our Saviours wordes f 

In countries far, and neare. 

And lately in Bohemia , 

With many a German towne; 
And now in Flanders, as tis thought, 

He wandreth up and downc : 
Where learned men with him conferre 

Of thofe his lingering dayes , 
And wonder much to hesre him tell 

His jourueyes , and his wayes» 

If people give this Jew an almes, 

The moft that he will take 
Is not above a groat a times 

Which he , for Jefus* fcke, 
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Will kindlye give unto the poore » 

And thereof make no fpare , ntj 
Affirming ftill that Jefus Chrift 

Of him hath dailye care. , 



He ne'er was feehe to langhe nor fmile , 

But weepe and make great moane > 
Lamenting ftill his miferies, 

And dayes forepaft and gone : 
If he heare any One bjafpheme , 

Or take God> name in vaine, 
He telles them that they crucifie 

Their Saviour Chrift againe* 

If you had feene his death , faith he f 
/ As thefe mine eyes have done, 
Ten thoufand thoufand times would yee 

His torments think upon : 
And fufFer for Jus fake all paine 

Of torments, and all woes. 
Thefe are his wordes and eke his life 

"Whereas he comes or goes. 

TV. 

THE LYE, 
, Bv sir. Walter Ramxgk, 

. is found in a very Scarce mifcettany intitlei " Davifon's 

Poems , or a poeticaU Rapfodie devided into fixe bookes 

The 4tb imprejjion newly correcled and augmented* and put. 
into a fotwt more pleqfng to the reader, loud. 1621. 



11* 
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<c izmo. w This poem is reported to have been written by 
its celebrated author the night before his execution 3 Oil. 29. 
1618. But this muft be a miftake , for there were at leaft 
two editions of Bavifon's poems before that time , one in 
1 608 *: the other in 161 1 ¥¥ . So that unleft this poem was 
an after - infertibn in the qtb edit, it muft hav^been written 
Jeng before the death of Sir Walter: perhaps it vas compa- 
fed^foon after his condemnation in 1 603. 

/^30E , foule, the bodies gueft , 
Ufcon a thankeleffe arrant j 
Feare not to touch the beft, 
The| truth f hall be thy warrant: 
Goe , fince I needs muft dye , S 
And give the world the lye* 

Goe tell the court, it glowet 

And f hines like rotten wood ; 
Goe tell the church it f howes » 
"What's good j and doth no good : !• 
If church, and court reply, ^ 
1 Then give them both the lye. 

Till potentates they live 

A&ing by others actions, 
Not lov'd unleffe they give , *S 
Not ftrong but by their fa&ions: 
If potentates reply , 
Give potentates thelye. 

Tell 



* Catalog, of T. Rawlinfon 17. . 

** Cat.ofSio* coll. library, This is either loft or mifkid. 
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Tell men of high condition , 

That rule affairs of ftate, 99 
Their purpofe is ambition , 
Their pra&ife onely hate; ( 
And if they once reply, 
Then give them all the lye. 

Tell them that brave it. moft, . #J* 

They beg for more by fpending, 
Who in their greateft coft V 
Seek nothing but commending; 
And if they make reply , 
Spare not to give the lye*, ^ 30 

Tell zeale, it lacks devotion; 

Tell love it is but luft ; 
TeU time it is but motion; 
Tell fief h , it is but duft ; 
And wifh them not reply, 35 
For thou muft give the lye. 

Tell age, it daily wafteth; , fc 

Tell honour , Ww it alters ; 
Tell beauty, how fhe blafteth; ; : k 

Tell favour, how fiie falters; } v , v 4& 
And as they fhall reply, 
Give each of them the lye. 

Tell wit, how much it wrangles * 

In tickle points r^ff nicei^effe ; », ; 
Tell wifedome, fhe entangles t ; , .45 

Herfelfein over - wjtfen^ffe ; 
And if they dq.repty,- 
Straight give th^both the lye, 

Teli 
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Tell phyficke of her boldneflTe 5 
Teli f kill , it is pretenfion; 
Tell charity of coldnefs ; 
Tell law, it is contention; 
And as they yield reply , 
So give them' ftill the lye. 

l * Tell fortune of her blindneOe; 

Tell nature of decays - i 

Tell friendf hip of unkindnefle; 
Telljuftice of delay: 
And if they dare reply, ; 
' - Then give them all the ly&. 

Tell arts, they have no foundneffe, ' 

* But vary by efteeming; 

Tell fchooles, they want profoundness, ' 
And~ftand too much on feeming: 
If arts, and fchooles reply, A 
Give arts, and fchooles the lye. 

Tell faith, it's fled the citie; 

Tell how the countrey eTreth; 
Tell , manhood f hakes off pitie 5 
Tell , Vertue leaft preferreth : 
And, if they doe reply, ' /: 

Spare not to give the lye. 1 

So, when thou haft*, as I - 
Commanded thee; done blabbing, 
■ Although to give the lye 

Deferves no lefs than Gabbing , ' 
Yet ftab at thee , who will, 1 A 
No ftab the foule can kill, - . 
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V. 



LORD THOMAS AND FAIR ANNET ? 
A Scottish Ballad, 

— feems to be compofed ( not toithout improvements) out of 
tn»o ancient Englifh ones , printed in the former volume* 
See book I. ballad XIV. and book II. ballad IK — If this 
bad been the original, the authors of thofe two-baMads mould 
hardly have adopted troo fucjj different ftories: befides this - 
contains enlargements not to be found in either bf the others 
It is given -with fome corrections , from a MS. copy trans- 
mitted from Scotland. 




Lord Thomas faid a word in jeft, 

Fair Annet took it ill: 
A' ! I will nevir wed a wife v 

Againft my ain. friends will- 



Cif ye wull nevk wed a wife , 
A wife wull neir wed yee. 

Sae he is hame to tell his mither, 
And knelt upon his knee : 



Oreje, 0 rede, mither, he fays , 
A gude rede gie to meet 

0 fall I tak ihe nut-browne brjde, 
And let faire Annet btc? 



The 
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The nut-brouwne bride haes gowd and gear 

Fair Annet f he has gat nane j 
And the little beauty fair Annet haes, 

0 it wuU foon.be; gane.!. 

And be has tilt his brothfet gane: 

Now brother rede ye mee> 
.A' fall I, marrie the nut- browne bride, 

And. let fair Annet bee? 

.The nut - browne bride has oxen , brother ,. , t 
The nut- browns bride has kyej 

I wad hae ye marrie the nut -browne bride, 
And call fair Annet bye. 

Her oxen may dye i! the houfe, Billie, 

And her kye into the byre ; 
And I fa)l : hae nothihg to my fell, 

Bot a fat fadge by the fyre. 

And he has till^ lus 4tfter gane : ' 

Now lifter rede ye mee j 
O fall I marrie the nut- browne bride, 

And fet fair Annet free ? 

Ife rede ye tak fair Annet , Thomas, 
And let the browne bride alane § 

Left ye fould figh afrd fay, Alace ! 
What is this we brought hame ? 

No, I will tak p my mithers counfelv ♦ 

And marrie me owt o' hand; . 
And I will tafe the inuU browne brides ; 

Fair Annet may leiv* .the land. 
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Up then rofefair Annets father 45 

Twa hours or it wer day , 
And he is gane into the bower, . 

Wherein fair Annet lay. 

Rife up , rife up, fair Annet, he fays, . , . ^ 
Put on your ficken f heene \ S o 

Let us gae to St» Maries kirke r 
And fee that rich weddeen. : , 

My maides, gae to my drefling roome t ,. f n 

And drefs to me my hair 5 
Whair-eir yee laid a plait before, ■ 5% 

See yee lay ten times mair. 

My maids, gae to my drefling room, 

And drefs to me my fmock; 
The one half is o' the holland fine. 

The other o' needle -work. v 

1 The horfe fair Annet rade upon , 
He amblit like the wind , 
Wf filler he was fhod before, 
Wi* burning gowd behind. 

Four and twanty filler bells *S 

Wer a* tyed till his mane , 
And yae tift 0' the norland wind , 

They tinkled ane by ane. 

Four and twanty gay gude kmchts 

Rade by fair Annets fide , 70 
And four and twanty fair ladies , 

As gin ftae had bin a bride. 

You 1L R And 
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And whan f he cam to Maries kirk , 

She fat on Maries ftean; 
The cleading that fair Annet had/on 

It f kinkled in their een. 

And whan f he cam into the kirk 
She fhimmer'd like the fun, 

The belt that was about her waift , 
Was a' wi* pearles bedone. 

She fat her by the nut - browne bride , 
And her een they wer fae clear , 

Lord Thomas he clean forgatthe bride ,' 
Whan fair Annet drew near* 

He had a rofe into his hand , 

He gae it kifles three, 
And reaching by the nnt-browne bride. 

Laid it on fair Annets knee. 

Up than fpak the nut -browne bride, 

She fpak wi' meikle fpite ; 
And whair gat ye that rofe* water, 

That does mak yee fae white ? 

O I did get the rofe - water, 
Whair ye wull neir get nane f 

For I did get that very rofe- water 
Into my mithers wame. 

The bride f he drew a long bodkin , 

Frae out her gay head gear , 
And ftrake fair Anned unto the heart , 

That word fpak nevir mair. 
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Lord Thomas he faw fair Annet wex pale, 

And marvelit what mote bee : 
But whan he faw her dear hearts blude, 

A* wood - wroth wexed bee. 

He drew his dagger, that was fae fharp , iof 

That was fae f harp and meet , 
And drave it into the nut-browne bride,' 

That fell deid at his feit. 

Now ftay for me, dear Annet, he fed , 
Nowftay, my dear, hecry'd; no 

Than ftrake the dagger untill his heart, * \ 
And fell deid by her fide. 

f * • • • • . * A 

Lord Thomas was buried without kirk-wa*, 
Fair Annet within the quicre; 
. And o' the tane thair grew a birk, .II J 

The other a bonny briere* 

And ay they grew, and ay they threw, 

As they wad faine be neare ; 
And by this ye may ken right weil,\ 

They were twa luvers deare* no 

VI. 

COR YD ON* s D OLEFUL KNELL. 

This little JimpU elegy is given, with fome corrections , 
from two copies, one of which is in w The golden garland 
u of princely delights. „ 

R % , The 
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The burthen of the fong, DING DONG, &c is at pre- 
Jent appropriated to \urlefque fubjefts, and therefore may ex- 
cite only ludicrous ideas in a modern reader but in the time 
of our poet it ufuatty accompanied the moftfolemn and meurn- 
fid ftrains. Of this kind is that fine aerial Dirge in Sba- 
kefpear's Tempejt, 

* Full f adorn five thy father lies , 

66 Of bis bones are corraU made > * 
" Thofe are pearles that xoere his eyes i 

" Nothing of him 9 that doth fade , 
tt But doth fuger afea- change 
« Into fomething rich and firange : 
* 5 Sea -nymphs hourly ring his knell , 
" Harke note I he are them, Ding dong belt. „ 
["Burthen, Ding dong. „] 
J make no doubt but the poet intended to conclude this air 
in a manner the moft fokmn and exprejfive of melancholy. 

TLI"Y Phillida, adieu love! 
^" For evermore farewel ! 
Ay me ! I've loft my true love, 
: And thus I ring her knell , 

Ding dong, ding dong, .ding dong > $ 

My Phillida is dead! 
Til ftick a branch of willow 
At my fair Phillis' head. 

For my fair Phillida 

Our bridal bed was made 
But 'ftead of filkes fo gay , 

She in her f hroud is laid. 
Ding, &c. 



i© 
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Her corpfe fhall be attended 

Bymaides in fair array, 
Till th' obfequies are ended » f * 

And fhe is wrapt in clay*, , v , 3 : 

Ding, &c. : 

Herherfe it fhall be carried t ^ 

By youths, that do excell: . , ..; 

And when that fhe is jbimed . 
Itliuswffl ring;her^eJU, , . . *• 

Ding, &c^ ' 

A garland fhall be framed , 

By art and natures £kUl ( , ; 1 t 

Of fundry- coloured flowers f .» ; , f j , ^ 

In token of good - will *. \ ; ,.,./: 
;:: Ding, &c» 

And fundry -colour'* ribbands , *S 

On it I wil^ beftow; v 
But chiefly black and yellowe » 

With her to grave fhall go. 
Ding , &c. 

I'll decke hp jtomjb wi*h fa^etti - , ; ; r rr >t 
The rareft ever feen , !• 

And withumy tears , aY f hdwers , • ■ ^ 
Til k»*pe them fref h and greea- ^ a 



^ Ding, &e. 



*3 
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Inftead of faireft colours , 

Set forth with curious art, 
Her image f hall be fainted 3$ 

On my diftreffed heart. 
Ding, &c. 

'And thereon fhall be graven 

Her epitaph fo faire , 
<c Here lies the loveiieft maiden, 

a That e'er gave f iteirtreard care. ■ 40 
Ding, &c. v 

In fable will I mourne ; 

Blacke f hall be all 'my weede , 
Ay me! I am forlorneY 

Now Phillida is dead* > ;i 

Dingdong, ding dong, dingdong^ . 4$ 

My Phillida is dead ! 
Ill ftick a branch of willow 
At my fair Phiilis* head.; * ; f ( "° 



VII. - 

K. JOHN AND Vtlt ABBOT OF CANTERBURY. 

The common popu{ar, buSkft of KlNG J(*H*r\Al*D k THE 
ABBOT feems to ha^A>fe1k^tidged and mofaftitei about 
the time of James I. from one much .alder. ^jaMled, w KlNG 
cc John and the Bishop of Canterbury. „ The 
Edlttor r i \'%Uo MS. contains % iopy of this loft, but in too 
corrupt a fiate to be reprinted ; it however afforded many 
Mnt* ** rth r* tf ijinzy whii> b mJU* found i t& rto d in the tn- 
fuing Jtanzas. 
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The archnefi of the fyfawiuQ quejtions ,*nfynfwgii- batty 
* been much admired by our old ballad - makers. ; for tyififesttye; 
two copies abovementioned t tyete is extant another baflcyl oru^ 
the. fame fubjecl , (fatf of no great antiquity 4>r merit) -intit<j 
led , a King Olfjiey and the Abbot. „ Zaftly , about 
•the time of thr' civil wtors\ vihentthe\ erf ran'4guiyfi t the r > b,i-f 
fbops 9 fome Puritan worked uptiptfameftory fotfyiQiVSfX:. 
doleful dip? r to a folemn tune, concerning ^KlNG.itEN-T 
* *y and a Bishop, „ with this flinging mral, 9 ; ; v 

a Unlearned men hard matters out can find , 
a Wlxn learned bifhops prtnc'es eyes do blind. \ 9 

The following is chiefly printed from an ancient black 
Utter copy % " To the tune of Devry down. „ , 

AN ancient ftory He telb you ^flon. 

Of a jfatahle prince* that was called king John* 
And he ruled England with; ratine and with* mighty . 
For he did great wrong, and maintein^d littk right. , \ ;; 

And He tell you a ftory.yradforyiib jnerUye* r 0 -t'j , 
Concerning the Abbot of . Canterbitfye* v ^ j.r 
How for hbufe- keeping! * anil .high rertosmef / 
They rode poftefer. him to fain London to wne, v,.; c. 

An hundred rapt , *tfceJ king did teare fiy^ ' • r •!.» ■« /J 
The abbot kept in his haufe. every day ; / i„ .:: I* 
And fifty golde chaynes , without' any doubt , uc.': i. I 
I* velvet coates waited theTafcbot about* . 1 f I 7 . 

How now, father abbot V Liieare r it of t&eey'r -Jw ^ , x 
Thou keepeft s farre better houfc than mee, < -.;'• i 
And for thy houfe - keeping and hjgh'renowne, - -nu >i$ 
I feare thou work'ft treaibn againft myuaPQvrti& .iu* 

r , ; ;X R 4 My 
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Jfry liege; ijub' the abbot , f Would it were knowne,' 
I never -fjpend nothing, but what is my owne ; 
And t tAft , your grace will doe roe no deere , 
For {pending of my owhe true -gotten geere. 

Yes , ye^V : father abbot, thy ^feult it is highe * 
And now for the fame them • jieedeft muft dye r 
Pot **c«pt : thdu canft anfwer me queftions three*': 
Thy head f hail be foutten ironr tfcy bodle. : 

Arid firft ,^uo* the king % when I'm in this ftead, 
With ray crowne of golde fo faire on my head , 
Among all my liege - men fo noble of birthe ' 
Thou muft tell me to one penny what I am werthe. 

Secondlye, tell me , without' ihy doubt , 
How fooite Irtmky fide the whole-worljl about; , rV * 
And atrthe third queftion thommnft notfhrink, 
But teitinie -here truly what J do think, : ^ / 

Q, thefe are hard quem^nsiutmy Xhallow i^iffi^j ^ 
Nor I cannot anfwef-your grace, as yet; 
But if yon -witt: give me but tlgree weekes fpaee, • 
He do my endeavour to an£wer your grace; : 

Now three week* fgace to thee wilLI give, V . 
And that is the longeft time thou haft to live; 
For if thou doft not anfwer my queftions three , 
Thy lands and thy: livings ar© .forfeit to me*. * ' 

Away rode the abbot aH .M at that-word^ 

And he rode, to Cambridge, and Oxenford* 'rt ,. T ; 

?ut never f a: dodor there Was fo wife,- : a . , 

That could;with: his learning aujatifoer deyife. , y 

Then 
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Then home rode the abbot of comfort fo cold , 4? 
And he mett his fhepheard a-going to fold: 
How now , my lord abbot 4 you're welcome home 5 
What newes do you bring us from good king John? 

Sad newest fad newes , fhepheard, I muft give 5, 
That I have but three days more to live: ( 
For if I do no% anfwere him queftions three , ; w 
Vty head Will be fraitten from my bodie. 

The firft is to tell him there in that ftead , 

With his crowne of golde fo fair on his head , 

Among all his liege - men fo noble of birth , " %% 

To within Olfe penny of what he is worthe. 

The fecaiide\ to' tell him, without any doubt, 

How foone he may ride this whole -world about: 

And at the thirde queftion -I muft : not f hrjnke , 

But. tell him there trufy *whae he does thinke. 60 

Now ehearVup , fire abbot , did you never hear yet, 
That a fool may learn a wife man witt? 
Lend me korfe, and ferving men, and your apparel, 
And I'll ride -to London to -anfwere your quarrel. 

Kay frowno hot , if it hath bin told unto wee, 6? 

I am like your' lordf hip , as ever may bee : 

Arid if 'you will but lend 1 me your go wne, 

Inhere is none fhail knoweu* at fair London towae. 

Now hottfc ^and fervirig-men thou f halt have , 
With fumptuous array moft gallant and brave; fc 
Wfttt crozier, and miter, and rochet, and cope, 
Fit ai^areJfore^ouxiader the pope. , 

R 5 How 



Digitized by 



266 A N C I E: N T S O N G S 



Now welcome, fire abbot, the king did fay, • * 
Tis well thou'rt come back to keepe thy dayj - ^ 
For an if thou canft anfwer my queftions three » 7f 
-'Thy Ijife and thy living both faved f hall bee. ■ 

And firft, when thou feeft me here in this fteatf, 
"With my crown of golde f© fair on my head * 
Among all my liege -men fo noble of birthe r 
Tell me to one penny what I am worth, . n g« 

For thirty pence our Saviour was fold , r 
i Amonge the falfe Je wes , as I have bin told j ; ; 
And twenty nine is the worth of thee, 
For I thinke , thou art one penny worfer tHan hee r 

The king he laughed , and fwore by St. Bittel *, If 
I did notitjiink I had been worth fo littell 

Now fecpndly tell me, without any doubt y - - , - ; 
How foone I. may ride this whpte world about- > 

Tou muft rife with the fun , and ride with the feme* 
Until the next morning he rifeth againe j , 90 
And then your grace need not make any doubt* 
But in twenty four hours you'll ride it about. r r 

"Pie king he -laughed, and fwore by St. Jane, ^ 
I did not think, it could be gone fo foone k 
— Now from the third . queftion thou muft uotfhrflike v 
Buttell me here truly what I do thinke. . 96 

Yea, that f hall I do, ami make your grace merry > , v ' 
Yfu thmke I'm the abbot of Canterbury 5 * 

. But 



frMwning probably St t J&otolpb. 
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But I'm his poor fljepheard, a$ plain you may fee , 
That am come to beg pardon for him and for mee. 100 

The king he laughed, and fwore by the mafle, 
lie make thee lord abbot* this daye in his place ! 
Now nave, my liege , Jta not in fuch fpeede, 
For alacke I can neither write , ne reade. - 

Four nobles a weeke, then I will give thee, 105 
For "this merry jeft thou haft fhowne unto mee; 
And tell the old abbot when thou comeft home , 
Thou haft brought him a pardon from good king John. 

* * 



VHI. 

VERSES, BY K. JAMES I., 

As in the former book ree gave two fonnefs ofjQ, Eliza- 
beth , r»e were willing to afford the reader tifhwf Specimen 
of the poetical talents of her fuccejfor Jams J. md'we the 
rather f elected this^ r m ip fhows his majeflfs dexterity at 
pining , and is mentioned in no catalogue of bis works. It 
properly conjifls of long alexandrines ,. and is:preferved in 
" A choice collection of Scots poems , „ tvo. part JJ> Edin* 
burgh , 1709. - $ 

" K* James (fays the editor of that %ook ) having re- 
<l turned td Sterling the i&th of July , 1617, on the morrow 
** deigned with his prrfenee fpme philofophick difputations > 
<c and gave the following characters of the performers. „ 



Digitized by 



a68 A N C I EN T S Q NGS 



As Adam was the firfb of men , 

whence all beginning takt : 
So Adamfon was prefident, 

and* firft'man in this a&. 
The thefts Fairlie did defend , 

which, though they lies cohtein, 
Yet were fait lies , and he the fame 

right fairlii did maintein. 
The feild firft entred Mailer Sands, 

and there he made me fee , 
That not all lands are barren fands, 

but that fome fertile bee» 
Then Mafter Young moft fubtilie , 

the thefes did impugne , 
And kythed old in Ariftotle, 

althogh his name be Young, 
To him fucceeded Mafter Reid, 

who , : though Reid be his name, 
Neids neither for his difpute blufc 

nor of hfc fyeeeh think fhame. 
Laft erttred Mafter King the lifts, 

and ditput like a king, 
How reafon reigning, as a queene , 

fhuld anger under -bring. 
To their deferved praife have I 

thus playd upon their names, 
And wiVs their colledge hence be calM 

the coUedge of king James. 
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IX. 

THE HEIR OF LIKNE. 

It is owing to an overjight that this old ballad is not 
placed higher in the volume. It is given from a copy in the 
editor's folio MS $ fome breaches and defects in which , ren~ 
dered the infertion of a fere Supplemental ftanzas necejfary. 
Thefe it is hoped the reader will pardon. 

From the Scottifh phrajes here and there difcemable in this 
poem , it Should feem to have been originally compofed beyond 
the Tweed. 

The Heir ofLinnefeems not to have been a Lord of Par- 
liament , but a LAIRD, wbofe title went along with his 



' tfiate. 



Part the First. 



V 




His father was a right good lord , 
His mother a lady of high degree; 

But they, alas! were dead , him froe* 
And he lov'd keeping companie. 



To fpend the daye with merry cheare , 



To drinke and revell every night, 
To card and dice from eve to morne, 
It was , I ween 9 his hearts delighte. 



T# 
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To ride , to mnne, to rant, to roare, 

To alwaye fpend and never fpare , 
I wott, an' it were, the king himfelfe , i 

Of gold and fee he mote be bare. 

Soe fares the unthrifty lord of Linne 

Till all his gold is gone and fpent; 
And he mnn fell his landes fo broad, 

His houfe , and landes , and all his rent. s< 

[ His father had a keen ftewarde , . r 

And John o' the Scales was called hee: 
But John is become a genteF-man, 
And John has gott both gold and fee. 

Sayes, Welcome, welcome , lord of Linne , s$ 
Let nought difturb thy merry cheere , 

Iff thou wilt fell thy landes foe broad, 
Good ftore of gold He give thee heere* 

My gold is gone , my money is fpent ; 

My lande nbwe take it unto thee , 30 
Give me the golde, good John o* the Scales, 

And thine for aye my lartde f hall bee* 

Then John he did him to record draw , 
And John he gave him a gods -pennie 

But for eterv pounde that John agreed , 3$ 
The lande, I wis, was well worth three. 

He 



* i • f . e wneft money : from the French Denier d Dieu. 
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He told him the gold upon the board j 
He was right glad his land to wimre : 

The land is mine, the gold is thine; 
And now He be the lord of Linne, 40 

Thus he hath fold his land foe broad , 
Both hill and holt , and moore and fenne , 

AH but a poore and lonefome lodge , ' 
That ftood farr off in a lonely gienne. 

For foe he to his rather hight : 4$ 
My fonne when I am gonne, fayd hee, 

Then thou wilt fpend thy lande fo broad , 
And thou wilt fpend thy gold fo free. 

But fweare me no we upon the roode , 

That lonefome lodge thou'lt never fpend ; f o 

For when all the world doth frown on thee, 
♦ ^Thou there f halt find a faithful friend. 

The heire of Linne is full of golde : 

And come with me, my friends, fayd hee, ^ 
Let's drinke, and rant, and merry make, $> 
And he that fpares , ne'er mote he thee. 

They ranted , drank , and merry made , 

Till all his gold it waxed thinpe 5 
And then his friendes they flunk away; 

They left the unthrifty heire of Linne. . 

He had never a penny left in his purfe, 

Never a penny left but-three, 
The tone was brafs , and the tone was lead , 

And tother it was white money, 

Nowe 



Digitized by 



X\% A.NC1ENT SONGS 



No we well - away , fayd the heire of Linue, 
No we well -away, and woe is mee, 

For when I was the lord of Linne, 
I never wanted gold or fee. 

But many a truftie friend have I r 
4nd why f hold I feel dole or care ? 

He borrow of them all by turnes, 
Soe need I not be never bare. 

But one, I wis, was not. at (home , 
Another had pay d his gold away 5 

Another calFd thriftlefs loone, 
And bade him fnarpejy wend his way. 

Now well-away, fayd the heire of Linne, 
Now well-away , and woe is me ! 

For when I had my landes fo broad, 
On me they liv'd right merrilee* 

To beg my bread from door to\ door 
} wis, it were a brenning f hame : 

To rob and Ileal it were $ finne: 
To worke my limbs. I cannot frame. 

Now He away to lonefome lodge , 
For there my father bade me wend ; 

When aU the world fhould frown on mee , 
I there f hold find a trnfty friend. 



7S 



SO. 
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Part the Second. i 

^WAY then hyed the heire of Linne 

O'er hill and holt, and moor and fenne, 
Untill he came to lonefome lodge , 
That ftood fo lowe in a lonely glenne. 

Hp looked np , he looked downe , 
In hope fome comfort for to winne t 

But bare and lothly were the walles : 
Here's forry cheare, quo* the heire of Linne, 

The little windowe dim and darke 
Was hung with ivy, brere and yewe: 

No fhimmering funn here everfhone; , 
No haiefome breeze here ever blew. 

No chair, ne table he mote fpye,. 

No chearful hearth, ne welcome bed, 
Nought fave a rope with renning noofe , 

That dangling hung up o'er his head. 

Aud over it in broad letters, 
* Thefe words were written fo plain to fee: 
" Ah! graceleflfe wretch f haft fpent thine alls 
" And brought thyfelfe to penurie ? 

" Al} this my boding: mind mifg&ye^ 

w I therefore left thfs truiry friend i 
" Let it now f heeld thy foule difgrace* 

a And all thy { ham* and forrows end.: „ 

Voi* IL S Sorely 



5 



10 
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Sorely fhent wi' this rebuke, £* 

Sorel^^t was the heife of Linne, 
His heart f I wis, was neare-4o braft 

With guilt and forrowe, fhame and finne. 

Never a word fpake the heire of Linne , 

Never a word he fpake but three : . 3« 

" This is a trufty friend indeed , 

<c And is right welcome unto mee. „ 

Then round his necke the corde he drewe, 

'And fprurfg aloft with his bodie : 
When loj the cieling burft in twaihe, ' JS 

And to the ground came tumbling hee. 

Aftonyed lay the heire of Linne, 

Ne knewe if he were live or dead , 
At length he looked, and fawe a bille, 

And in it a key of gold fo redd. 40 

He took the bill , and lookt it on , 

Strait gbodf comfort found he there : 
It told him " of a hole in the wall , 

In which there flood three chefts in fere. 

Two were full of the beaten golde, * 45 

The third was full of white money , 
And 6ver them in broad letters 

Thefe words were written fo plaine to fee. 

« Once mora, my fonne, I feitte theeckrej J 
" Amend thy life and follies paft 5 S© 

H For but thou amend thee of thy life* 7 
" That rope muft be thy cn4 at laft. „ 

And 
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And let it bee , fayd the heire of Lianej 

And lefc it be, but if I amend * : 
For here I will make mine avow , ~ 

This reade ** f hall guide me to the end. 

Away then went the heire of Linne 5 

Away he went with a merry cheare: 
^wis, he neither ftint ne ftayd, 

Till John o' the Scales houfe he came neare. 6% 

And when he came to John o* the Scales, 

Up at the fpeere then looked heev 
There fate three lords at the hordes end 1 ! 

Were drinking of the wine fa free. 

And then befpake the" heire of Linne C{ 
To John o* the Scales, then louted hee: 

I pray thee now, good John o* the Scales, 
One forth/ pence for to lend mee. 

Away, away, thou triftlefs loone, J 
Away, away* this may not bee: 70 

For Chrifts curfe on my head* he fayd, 
If ever I truft thee one pennie. 

Then befpake the heire of Linne, 
To John o' the Scales wife then fpake hee : 

Madame, fomealmes on mebe#owe, ft : 75 
I pray for fweet faint Charitie. 

S % Away, 



* i. e. unlefi I amend. 
f. r. aividf CQunftl. 
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Away, away, thou tri^lefs loone, 

I fwear thou getteft no almes of mee; 
For if we f hold, hang any lofel hpere, 
t The firft we wold begin with thee. 

\. 

Then befpake a good felldwe, 

Which fat at John o' the Scales his bord ; 
Sayd, Turn againe, thou heire of Linne, 

Some time thou waft a well good lord : 

Some time a good fellow thou haft. been, 
* And {paredft not thy gold and fee, 
Therefore He lend thee forty pence, 
And other forty if need bee. 

And ever, I pray thee, John o' the Scales, 

To let him fit in thy companee: 
For well I wot thou hadft his land , 

And a good bargain it was to thee. 

Ujp then fpake him John o' the Scales, 
All wood he anfwer'd him againe: , 

Now Chrifts curfe on my head , hee fayd , 
But I did lofe by that bargaine. . 

I 4 

And here I proffer thee, heire of Linne, 
Before thefe lords fo faire and free , 

Thou fhalt have it backe again better cheape , 
By a hundred markes , than I had it of thee* 

I draweyou to record, lords, he faid. 

With that he gave him a gods pennSe: 
Now by my. fey, fayd the heire of Linne, 

And here, good John, is thy money. 
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And lie pulPd forth three bagges of gold, io* 

And layd them down upon the bord: 
All woe begone was John 0' the Scales , 

Soe fhent he cold fay never a word. : ' 

He told him forth the good red gold* 

He told it forth with mickle dinne. 11b 
The gold is thine, the land is mine, 

And now Ime againe the lord of Linne. 

Sayes, Have thou here, thou good fellowe, 

Forty pence thou didft lend me : 
Now I am againe the lord of Linne, 115 

And forty pounds I will give thee. 

Now welladay ! feyth Joan 0* the Scales : 

Nowwelladay! and woe is my life! 
Yefterday I was lady of Linne, , 

Now Ime but John 0' the Scales his wife. ito 

Now fare thee well, layd the heire of Linne, 
Farewell, good John o* the Scales, iaidhee: 

When next I want to fell my land, 
Good John o* the Scales lie come to thee. 



. XII. ■ ,:,-'// 

THE OLD AND YOUNG COURTIfiR* ' f 

This excellent old fong, the fubjeB of which is a eompari- 
fen between the manners of the old gentry + as fitk t Jkiffiftirfe 
in the times of Elizabeth, and the modern refinements *0* 
Bed by their fons in the reigns ofberfuccejfors, is given 

S 3 from 
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from an ancient black - letter copy in the Pepys' coUeftion 
compared rcitb another printed among fome mifcettaneous 
" poems and fongs „ in a book intitled , <c Le Prince d'a- 
4i mour. „ 1660. %vo. 

AN old fong made by an aged old pate, 
^ Of an "did worfhiphul gentleman, who had a greate 
eftate , 

That kept a braye old houfe at a bountiful rate, 

And an old porter to relieve the poor at his gate; 

Like an old courtier of the queen's , 

And the queen's old courtier. , 
# 

With an old lady, whofe anger one word aflwages; 
Hee every quarter paid his old fervants their wages, 
And never knew what belonged to coachmen, footmen, 
nor pages, 

But kept twenty old fellows with blue coats and badges} 
Like an old courtier, &c. 

With an old ihidy fill'd full of learned old books, 
With an old reverend chaplain , you might know him by 
his looks, 

With an old buttery hatch worn quite off the hooks, 
And an old kitchen , that maintain'd half a dozen old cooks i 
Like an old courtier , &c. 

With an old hall , hung about with pikes , guns and 
, lwws, 

With old fwords , and bucklers , that had born many 

fhrewd blows, 
And an old frize coat, to cover his worf hip's trunk hofe, 
And a cup of old fherry, to comfort his copper nofe j 
Like an old courtier, &c. 

With 
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With a good old faf hion , when Chriftmafle was^>me ,. 
To call in all his old neigbours with bagpipe, and drum, 
"With good chear enough to furnif h every old room , 
And old liquor able to make a cat fpeak, and man dumb, 
Like an old courtier, &c. 

With an old'falconer, huntfman , and a kennel of hounds^ 
That never hawked, nor hunted, but in his own grounds, 
Who , like a wife man , kept himfelf within his own 
bounds, 

And when he dyed gave every child a thoufand good 
pounds; 

Like an old courtier, &c. 

But to his eldeft fon his houfe and land he auign'd , 
Charging him in his will to keep the old bountifull nunc}, 
To be good to his old tenants, and to his neighbours 
be kind: 

But in the enfuing ditty you f hall hear how he was in- 
clin'd; 

Like a young courtier of the king's, 
And the king's young courtier* 

Like a flourif hing young gallant, newly come to his land, 
Who keeps a brace of painted madams at his command, 
And takes up a thoufand pound upon his fathers land, 
And gets drunk in a tavern, till he can neither go nor 
ftand; 

Like a young courtier, &c. 

With a new-fangled lady, thaHs dainty, nice, and fpare, 
Who never knew what belonged to good houfe-keeping , 
•r care, 

S4 ' 
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Who buyes gaudy-color'd fans to play with wanton air, 
And feven or eight different dreffin^s of other women* 
hair 5 

Like a young courtier, #c. 

With a new, faf hiou'd hall, built where the old one ftoo<f f 
Hung round with new pi&ures , that doe the poor no good, 
With a fine marble chimney, wherein burns neither coal 
nor wood, 

And a new fmooth fhovelboard, whereon no vi&uah>eer 
ftood ? 

Like a young courtier, &c. 

With a new ftudy, ftuft full of pamphlets, and plays, 
And a new chaplain, that fwears fafter than he prays, 
With a new buttery hatch , that opens once in four or 
five days , 

And a new French cook , to devife fine kickfhaws , and 
toys; 

Like a young courtier, &c. 

With a new fafhion , when Chriftmas is drawing on, 
On a new journey to, London ftraight we all muft begone, 
And leave none to keep houfe , but our new porter John, 
Who relieves the poor with a thump on the back with a 
Gone j 

Like a young courtier , &c» 

With a new gentleman -nf her , whofe carriage iscompleat, 
With a new coachman , footmen , and pages to carry up 
the meat, 

With a waiting-gentlewoman , whofe dreffing is very neat, 
t Who when her lady has din'd, lets the fervants not eat $ 
Like a young courtier , &c. 

.With 
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"With new titles of honour bought with 1 his father's old 
gold, 

For which fundry of his anceftors old manors are folds 
And this is the courfe moft of our new gallants hold , ^ 
AVhich makes that good houfe - keeping is now grown fo 
cold, 

Among the young courtiers of the king, 
Or the king's young courtiers. 

XIII. 

SIR JOHN SUCKLING'S CAMPAIGN!, 

When the Scottifh covenanters ro/e up in arms, and aim 
vancedto the Englifb borders 1639, many of the courtiers 
complimented the king by raifing forces at their own expence* 
Among thefe none were more dijlinguifhed than the gallant 
Sir John Suckling, -who raifed a troop of borfe , fo richly 
accoutred , that it coft him 12,000 /. The like expenfiva 
equipment of other parts of the army , made the king remark, 
that "the Scots would fight ftoutly , if it were but for the 
u Englishmen's 'fine cloatbs.„ I Lloyd's memoirs.} When 
they came to action , . the rugged Scots proved more than m 
match for the fine fbewy Englifh : many of whom behaved 
remarkably ill, and among the reft -this fplendid troop of Sit 
John Suckling's. < 

This humorous lampoon , fuppofed to hope been written 
by Sir John Mennis , a wit of thofe times , is found in a 
fmaU poetical mifceUany intitled , "Mufarum delicia: ortht 
a mufes recreation % conteining fever al pieces ofpoetique wit. 
u 2d edition. By Sir J. M. [Sir John Mennis] and 
M Ja. S. I James Smith. ] Zond. 16$ 6. izmo. » — See 
Wood's Jbbtn*. II, 297* 481. 

S $ SIR. 
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4 IR John he got him an ambling nag, 

To Scotland for to ride - a, 
With a hundred horfe more , all his own he fwore, 
To guard him on every fide -a 

f No Errant - knight ever went to fight $ 

With halfe fo gay a bravado, * 
Had you feen but his look , you'ld have fworn on abook, 

Hee'ld have conquer' d a whole armado. 

The ladies ran all to the windowes to fee 

So gallant and warlike a fight -a, Hi 
And as he pafs'd by, they began to cry , 

Sir John, why will you go fight- a? 

&it he, like a cruel knight , fpurr'd on; \ 

His heart would not relent- a, 
For , till he came there , what had he to fear ? *i 

Or why f hoiild he repent- a ? 

The king (God blefs him!) had lingular hope* 

Of him and all his troop - a : 
The borderers they , as they met him on the way, 

For joy did hollow, and whoop -a. 

None lik'd him fo well , as his own colonell, 

Who took him for John de Weart - a y 
But when there were f hows- of gunning and blows , 

My gallant was nothing fo peart- a, . 

For wehen the Scots army came within fight, *5 

And all preparM to fight - a , ^ 
fie ran to his tent, they af k'd what he meant , 
* -He fwore he muft needs goc fh ¥ te 

' The 
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The colonell fent for him back agen, 

To quarter him in the van -a , $q 
But Sir John did fwear, he would not come there , 

To be kill'd the very firft man -a. 

To cure his tear, he was fent to the ware, 

Some ten miles back, and morea, . 
Where Sir John did play at trip and apray , 

And ne'er few the enemy more - a. 

%ut now there is peace , he's return'd to increafe 

His money , which lately he fpent - a , . 
But his loft honour muft lye ftill in the duftj 

At Bar wick away it went -a. 40 



XIV. 

TO ALTHEA PROM PRISON. 

This excellent fonnet which pojfejfed a hig\) degree of fa- 
tHe among the old cavaliers , was written by colonel Richard 
Lovelace during his confinement in the' gate -houfe Wefimin- 
fter : to which he was committed by the houfe if commons , 
in Afrit 1642 , for, frefenting a petition from, the county of 
Jtifcnt , requefting them to reftore the king to his rights', and 
to fettle the government. See Wood's Athena. Vol. II. p. 
228 > where may be feen at large the ajfe&ing ftory of this 
elegant writer , who after having been dijlmgutf 'bed for every 
gallant and polite accomplifment 9 the pattern of bis ownfex f 
and the darling of the ladies , died in the loveft wretcbed- 
nejfj obfcurity 9 and want f in i6$$. 

* . This 
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This Jong is printed from a volume 0/ his poems intiiled, 
«' Lucajla, 1649. umo, „ collated with « copy in the edi- 
tor's folio MS. 

TX7HEN love with unconfined wing* 1 
* Hovers within my gates , 
And my divine Althea brings 

To whifper at my grate's , 
When I lye tangled in her haire, . i $ 

And fetter'dwith her eye, 
The birds that wanton in the aire, 

Know no fuch libertye. 

When flowing cups run fwiftly round 

With no allaying Thames , *• 
Our careleffe heads with rofes crown'd , 

Our hearts with loyal flames 5 
When thirfty grief e in wine we fteepe, 

When healths and draughts goe free, 
Fif hes , that tipple in the deepe , 1$ 

Know no fuch liberie. , 

When, linnet- like, confined I 

With f hriller note f hall fing 
The mercye, fweetnefs, majeftye, 

And glories of my king, " *o 
When I f hall voyce aloud how good 

He is, how great fhould be , 
Th* enlarged winces, that curie the flood, 

Know no fuch libertle. - 

Stone 

Per. iq. with woe-aUaying themes, MS. 
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Stone walls doe not a prifon make 9 

Nor iron barres a cage, ^ 
Mindes , innocent, and quiet, take 

That for an hermitage: 
If I have freedom in my love, 

And) in my foule am free, 
Angels alone, that foare above, 

Enjoy fuch libertie, 

XV. 

THE DOWNFALL OF CHARING- CROSS. 

Charing- crofi, as f it flood before the civil wars 9 was on* 
•f tbofe beautiful Gothic obelifks ereiled to conjugal affecliom 
by Edward I 9 who built fuch a one wberevqr the berfe of 
bis beloved Eleanor refted in its way from Lincoln/hire to 
Weftminfter. But neither its ornamental Jituation , the beau* 
$y~ of its flruclure , nor the noble defign of its ereclion ( which 
did honour to humanity ) could preferve it from the mercilefi 
zeal of the times : rfor in 164. . it was demoUfhed by order 
iff the Houfe of Commons , as popifb and fuperftitious. This 
•ccajioned the following not -unburn or ous far cafm , which bat 
teen often printed among the popular fonnets of tbofe times. 

The plot referred to in ver % 17 , was that entered into by 
Jtfr» Waller the poet ; and others, with a view to reduce the 
city and tower to the fervice of the king for which two qf 
them, Nath* Tomkins , and Rich. ChaUmers , fuffered death 
July 5. 1643. Fid. Atb. Ox. IL 24. 

^jNdone, undone the lawyers are, 
They wander about the towne, 
Nor can find the way ^0 Weftminftcr , 
Now Charing -crofs is down*: 

At 
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At the end of the Strand, they make a ftand , 

Swearing they are at a lofs, 
And chaffing fay , that's not the way , 

They mnft go by Charing - crofs. 

The parliament to vote it down 

Conceived it very fitting , 
For fear it f hould fall , and kill them all , * 

In the houfe , as they were fitting. 
They were told god -wot, it had a plot, 

"Which made them fo hard- hearted, ^ 
To give command, it f hould not ftand, 

But be taken down and carted. 

Men talk of plots , fjiis might have been worfe 

For any thing I know , 
Than that Tomkins , and Chaloner 

Were hang'd for long agoe. 
Our parliament did that prevent, 

And wifely them defended 
For plots they will difcover ftill , 
, Before they were intended. 

But neither man, woman, nor child, 

Will fay , I'm confident , 
They ever heard it fpeak one word , 

Againft the parliament. 
An informer fwore , it letters bore , 

Or elfe it had been freed , 
In troth I'll take my bible oath , 

It could neither write , nor read. 
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The committee faid, that verily 

To popery it was benti 
For ought I know, it might be fo, 

^For to church it never went. 
What with excife, and fuch /device, 

The kingdom doth begin/ 
To think youl leave them ne'er a crofs , 

Without doors nor within. / 

Methinks the edmmon- council fhou'd" 

Of it have taken pity, 
'Caufe, good old crofs, it always flood, 

So firmly to the city. ' 
Since croffes you fo much difdain , * 

Faith , if I were as you 
For fear the king f hould rule again f 

Td pull, down Tiburn too, 

s ■ \ 

XVI. ' 1 * 

LOYALTY CONFINED. " 

This excellent old fottg is preferred in David Doffs 
" Memoir es of thofe that Suffered in the caufe of Charles /. 
Zond. 1663. fol. p;~:96. He fpeaks of it as the tompojUloi* 
of a worthy perfonage, xoho f offered deeply in tbofe times? 
and roas ftill living noitb no other reward than the confcience 
cf having fuffered.* The author's name he has not mentioned. 

Some miftakes in Lloyd's copy are corrected by troo others f _ 
cne in MS. the other in Wefiminfler Drollery , or a choke * 
collection of . . t fongs and poems , 1671. t2mo t ^ 

■ ,* T 

BEAT 
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ID EAT on , proud billows $ Boreas blow $ 

Swell , curled waves , high as Jove's roofi 
Your incivility doth f how , 
That innocence is tempeft proof $ 
Though furly Nereus frown , my thoughts are calm i 
Then ftrike, Afilidion, for thy wounds are balm* 

c^.That which the world mifcalls a jail, 
A private clofet is to me: • 
Whilft a good cpnlbience is my bail , 
And innocence my liberty: 
Locks, bars, and folitude together met. 
Make me no prifoner, but an anchoret. 

» " I, whilft I wifhtto be retir'd, 

Into this private room was turn'd; 
As if their wifdoms had confpir'd 
The falamander f hould be burn'd ; 
Or like thofe fophifts , that would drown a fif h , 
I a conftrain'd to differ what I wifh. 

The cynick loves his poverty > 
The^pelican her wildernefsj 
And 'tis the Indian's pride to be 
Naked on frozen Caucafus-: 
Contentment cannot fmart , Hoicks we fee 
Make torments>eafie to their apathy. 

Thefe manacles upon my arm 

I , as my miftrefs' favours , wear $ 
1 And for to keep my ancles Warm , 

I have fcime iron fhackles there ? 
Thefe walls are but my garrifon $ this cell , 
>Vhich men call jail , doth prove my citadel* 

> It 
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Tin in tke cabinet lockt up , 

Like fome high - prized roargarite, 
Or, like. the great mogul or pope , 
Am cloyfter'd up from publick fight: 
Retirement is & piece of majefty, * %% 
And thus , proud fultan , I'm as great as thee. . 

Here fin for want of food muft ftarve, 

Where tempting objefts are not feen; 
And thefe ftrong walls do only ferve 
To keep vice out , and keep me in : 4» 
Malice of late's grow charitable fure , 
I'm not committed, but I'm kept fecure. 

So he that £ruck at Jafon's life , 

Thinking t* have made his purpofe fure, 
By a malicious friendly knife^ 4$ 
Did only wound him to a cure : 
Malice, I fee, wants wit* for what is meant 
Mifchief , oftimes proves favour by th* event. 

When once my prince affli&ion hath, 

Profperfty doth treafon feem ; 
And to make fmooth fo rough a path, 
I can learn patience from him: 
Now not to fuffer fhews no loyal heart, 
When kings want eafe fubje&s muft bear a part. 

What though I cannot fee my king 5$ 

Neither in perfon or in coin, 
Yet contemplation is a thing , ' j 

That renders* what I have not, mine: 
My king from me what adamant can part, 
Whom I do wear engraven on my heart ? 4o 
Vol. II. T Have 
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Have you not feen the nightingale, 

A prifoner like, coopt in a cage, j 
How doth f he chaunt her wonted tale 
In that her narrow hermitage? 
Even then her charming melody doth prove , 6ff 
That all her bars are trees, her cage a grove* 

I am that bird, whom they combine 
Thus to deprive of liberty ; 

But though they do my corps confine, 

* Yet maugre hate , my foul is free: 70 
And though immur'd , yet can I chirp , and fing 
Difgrace to rebels , glory to my king. 

My foul is free , as ambient air , 

Although my bafer part's immew'd, 
Whilft loyal thoughts do ftill repair 7$ 
T* accompany my folitude : 
Although rebellion do my body binde, 
My king alone can captivate my minde. 



XVII. 

VERSES BY K« CHARLES I. 

<c This prince , like his father , did not confine himfelfte 
H profe : Bifhop Burnet has given us a pathetic elegy /aid 
to he -written by Charles in Carif brook c a file [ in 1648. ] 

The poetry is moft uncouth and unharmonius , but there 
w are ftrong thoughts in it, fome good fenfe , and a ftrain 
K of majeftic piety. Mr. WalpoUfs royal and noble ««- 
thors. Vol. I. 

n 
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It is in bis a Memoirs of the dukes of Hamilton;^ p. 
379. that Burnet bath prefervsd this elegy, which be teUs lis 
be bad from a, gentleman , who. waited on the king at th^ time 
•when it was -written , and copied it out from the original. 
It is there intitled " MAJESTY IN MISERY : OR AN 
* IMMIGRATION TO THE KING OF KINGS;,, 

Hume hath remarked of thefe fianzas, a that the truth of 
" the fentiment , rather than the elegance of the expreffion, 
a renders them very pathetic. „ See his bift. l?(>$.4to*/uoL 
S* P' 437« 442. ^ which is nojtad comment upon them. — 
Thefe are the only verfes known of Charles's compofure* They 
do not properly fall witbiH the pian of this work*, but wt ma- 
ke the fame plea for their infertion, as w did for tbofe of 
bis two immediate predicejfors. ■ " . ' / ; 

^jReat monarch of the world, from whofe power fprings 

The potency and power of kings, 
Record the royal woe my differing lings ; j - 

And teach my tongue, that ever did confine } ' ' 
Its faculties in truth's feraphick line, $ 
To track the treafons of thy foes and mine. 

Nature and law , by thy divine decree , 
(The only root of righteous royaltii) 
With this dim diadem inverted me : :i J ' 

With it, the facred fcepter, purple robe, 16 
The holy unftion , and the royal globe : 
Yet am I levelTd with the life of Job, 

The fierceft furies , that do daily tread 

Upon my grief, my gray difcrowned head, 

Are thofe that owe my bouqty for their bread. ' ' ' \4 

T * They 
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They raife a war, and chriften it the CAUSE t 
While facrilegiousJiands have beft applaufe, 
Plunder and murder are the kingdom's laws} 

-Tyranny bears the title of taxation , 

Revenge and robbery are reformation , 9 %% 

Oppreffion gains the name of fequeftration. 

My loyal fubjech , who in this bad feafon 
Attend me (by the law of God andreafon), 
They dare impeach, and punifh for high treafon. 

Next at the clergy do their furies fr*wn, %% 

Pious epifcopacy muft go down , 

They will deftroy the crofier and the crown. 

Churchmen are chained , and fchifmaticks are freed , 

Mechanicks preach, and holy fathers bleed, 

The crown is crucified with the creed. 30 

The church of England doth all fa&fons fofter, 
The pulpit is ufurpt by each impoftor, . 
Extmfore excludes the Pater - nojler. 

The Prefbyter, and Independent feed 

Springs with broad blades. To make religion bleed 35 

Herod and Pontius Pilate are agreed. 

The corner ftone's mifplac'd by every pavier : 
"With fuch /a bloody method and behaviour 
Their anceftors did crucifie our Saviour. 

My royal confort , from whofe fruitful womb 40 
So many princes legally have come^ 
Is forc'd in pilgrimage to feek a tomb. 

Great 
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&eat Britain's heir is forced into France , f 

Whilft on his father's head his Foes advance t ■ 

Poor child I he weeps out his inheritance, ■ ■ 45 

With my own power my majefty they wound , 
In the king's name the king hjpifelfs uncrown' d : 
So .doth the MUt deftroy the 'diamond. - :;\. : 

Witlr^ropofitions dafly they enohant 

My people's cars , fuch as doreafon daunt, $• 

And the Almighty wiU not let me grant 

They promife to ereft my royal ftem , 
To make me great, V advance my diadem, 
If I will firft fall down , and worfhip them ! ^ 
N . ' • •• • • \, 

But for refu&l they devour my thrones, 
Diftrefs my children, and deftroy my bones; 
I fear they'll force me to make bread of ftones. 1 

My life they prize at fuch a flender rate , 

That in my abfence they draw bills of hate, 

To prove the king a traytor to the itate* 6* 

Felons obtain more privilege than I, . 
They are allow'd to anfwer ere they die; 
'Tis death for me to af k the reafon , why. 

But , iacred Saviour , with thy words I woo 

Thee to forgive , and not be bitter to 6f 

Such , as thou know'ft do not know what they do* 

For fince they from their lord are fo disjointed , 
As to contemn thofe edi&s he appointed , 
How can they prize the power of his anointed ? 

T 3 Augment 
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Augment my patience, nullifife wf hate, : T A ft 

Preferve my:iffue,.and itifpke my mate, . - 

Set though we perif h , mje&s. this church an* state* 



THE SALE of REBELLIOUS HOUSHOLD i STUFF. 



This fardajlic exultation of triumphant loyalty* is frintei 
from an old b(fitck* tetter copy in the ' Fefys y coJle&ton+ coy** 
Bed by another prjtferved in 16 J choice coUetfiornqf \at> byd 
" Mgs , fife. „ 1684. i2mo. — . To the tune of Old Si- 
mon the king. ✓ ' .< L 




hellion hath broken up houfe, 
And hath left ms *M lumber to fell* 



Come hither, and take your choice, 
ril.promife to ufe yorti well: 



"Will you buy the old fpeaker's chair ? ( 
Which was warm and eafie to fit in, ' 



c 



And oft hath been clean'd I declare , 
"When as it was fouler than fitting. 



Says old Simon the king, &c. 



Will you buy any bacon - flitches, 
The fatteft, that ever were fpent? 



They're { the fides of the old committees , 
Fed up in the long parliament* 



Here's a pair of bellows , and tongs , 
And for a fmall matter I'll fell ye *um > 



They are made of the pref byters lungs , 
To blow up the coals of rebellion. 



Says old Simon , &c. 



I 
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I had thought to have given them once * 

To fome black -finith for his forge * to 
But now I have confidered on't, , 

They are confecrate to the church: < 
So Fell give them unto fome quire, 

They will make the big organs roar, 
And* the little <pij>es to f^ueeke higher, t? 

Than ever they could before. 
Says old Simon, &c. 
• ft ; • ✓ 
Here's;ttiCOuplc of ftools for £ale, 

One's fquare,. and t'other is round; 
Betwixt them both the tail 1° 

Of the Rj&mp fell unto the ground. 
Will you buy the ftates council -table, 

Which was made of the good wain Scot? 
The frame was a tottering Babel 

To uphold the Independent plot. _ %% 
Says old Simon , &cJ 

Here's the beefom of Reformation , % 

Which fh<*uld have made clean the floor, 
But it fwept the wealth out of the nation , 

And left us dirt good ftorc. 40 
Will you buy the ftates Ipinniag-wheel , 

Which fpun for the ropers trade? 
But better it had ftood ftill, 

For now it has fpun a fair thread. 

Says old Simon , &c. \ 45 

Here's a very good clyfter-pipe, 
Which was made of a butcher's ftump, 

And often-times it hath been whip'd , 
After curing the colds of the hump. 

T 4 - Here's 
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Here's a lump of Pilgrims -Stive, 
Which once was a juftice of peace, 

Who Noll and the Pevil did fervej . 
But now it is come to this. 
Says old Simon, &c. 

Here's a roll of the ftates tobacco. 

If any good fellow will take it; 
No Virginia had ee'r fuch a fmack-o, 

And I'll tell you how they did make it: 
*Tis th' Engagement, and Covenant cookt 

Up with the Abjuration oath; 
And many of them , that have taok*t , - 

Complain it was foul in the mouth. 

Says old Simon, &c. > , . 

Yet the af hes may happily ferve 

To cure the fcab of the nation, 
Whene'er *t has an itch to fwerve 

To Rebellion by Innovation. 
A lanthorn here is to be bought, 

The like was fcarce ever gotten t 
For many plots it has found out 

Before they ever were thought on , 
Says old Simon , &c. 

Will you buy the iump's great laddie , 

With which it jocky'd the nation? 
And here is the bitt, and the bridle, 

And curb of Diffimulatton. 
And here's the trunk-hofe of the rump, 

And their fair diffembling cloak , 
And a Prefbyterian jump, 

.With an independent (mock. 

Says old Simon, &c. Will 
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, Will you buy a conference oft turh'4, 
^ Which ferv'd the high-court of jufliice, 
And ftretch'd until England it mourn'd ? 

But hell will buy that if the worft is. a 
Here's Joan Cromwell's kitching*ftojF <tub , 

Wherein is the fat of the Rumpers, 
With which old noil's horns {he did rub , 
When he was got drunk with falfe bumpers. 

Says old Simon, &c. i 

Here's the purfe of the nublique f^ithi . 

Here's the model of'the Sequeftration , 
When the old wives upon their good ? jtroth, 

Lent thimbles to mine the nation. 
Here's Dick Cromwell's Prote&orf hip , . , < 

And here are Lambert's commifiions, 
And here is Hugh Peters his fcrip 

Cramm'd with the tumultuous Petitions, 
Says old Simon, &c. 

And here are old Noll's brewing veflels , i< 
And here are his dray . , and his flings $ 

Here are Hewton's awl , and his briilles | 
With diverfe other odd things: 

T* And 



Vtr. 86. This was a cant name given to Cromnets wi~ 
ft by the Royalifts, tbo* bet true name was Elizabeth: 
to the latter fart of the verfe bangs fome tale that is 
now forgotten. 

Vtr. 94. See Grey's Hudibras Pt. 1. Cant %. ver. $70. &c. 

Vtr. 100. xoa. Cromwell bad in bis younger years folio* 
wtdtbe brewing trait at Huntingdon. CW. Hew/on is 
fajd to have been originally a cobltr. 



Digitized by 



Google 



j^98 A.KCIENT SO.NGS 



And whatts the price doth belong 
To all thefe matters before ye? 

ril fell them all£>r an oldfong, 
And fo I Ho end my ftory. 
, \ Says old Simtn, 



XIX. 

OLD TOM 0 ^ BEDLAM-, 
Mad song the first. 

J* ij W0rf|f attention , fJba* the Englifh have more fongs 
tmdl ballads on 'the fuhjeti .of madnefi 9 than any of their 
neighbours. Whether it is that roe are more liable to this 
calamity than other nations, or whether our native gloo- 
ntinej? hath peculiarly recommended fubje&s of this caft 
fo, our writers,, the faB is incpntejlible , as any one may 
he Satisfied who will compare the printed collections 
cf French , Italian Songs , &c> with thofe i* our 
language. t . 

Out of a much larger quantity , we have feleBed half 
fi dozen j&AJl SONGS for thefe volumes. The. three 
$rft ate originals in their rcfpe&ive kinds : the merit of 
the three* loft is chiefly that of imitation. They were 
written at confiderable intervals of time , but we have he- 
re grouped them together , that the reader may the better 
examine their comparative merits. He may confider them 
as Jo many trials of fkiU in a very peculiar fubjeB , as 
the contefi cf fo many rivals to fhoot in the how of Ulyf- 

fes. 
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fes. The troo firfi >reere probably -written J ahout tie begin- 
ning of the laft century} the third about the middle of iff 
the fourth towards the end $ and the h»d tuft -icithin this 
prefent century. 

' Tbii gbkn from fhe editor's folio MS. compared with 
two or three old printed copies. v 



J7oftTH from my fad and darkfome cell* 

Or from the deepe abyffe of hell,\ 
Mad Tom is come into the world againe 
To fee if he can cure his diftempered brake. 

Feares and cares oppreiTe my foule: f 
Harke, howe the angrye furyes houle! 
tluto laughes, and, proferpine is gla^d. 
To fee poore naked Tom of Bedlam' madd. 

Through the world I wander night and day 
To feeke my ftraggling fenfes, IO 

In an angrye moode 1 mett old Time 9 
With his pentarchye of tenfes: 

When me he fpyed, 

Away he hyed, 
For time will ftay for no man: 15 

In vaine with cryes 

I rent the fkyes, 
For pity is not common. 

Cold and comfortlefs I lye: 

Helpe, oh helpe! or elfe I dye! to 

Harke! 
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Harke! I heare Apollo's teame , 

The carman 'gins to whittle, 
Chait. Diana bends her bow«, > 

The boare begins to brittle. 

Come , Vulcan, with tools and with tackles, 1% 
To knocke off my troublefome f hacklet j 
Bid Charles make ready his waine 
To fetch me my fenfes againe. 

Laft night I heard the dog-ftar barkf 
Mars met Venus in the darke; %o 
Limping Vulcan het an iron barr, 
And furiouflye made at the god of war: 

Mars with his weapon laid about, 
But Vulcan's temples had the gout, 
For his broad horns did fo hang in his light, J* 
He could not fee to aim his blowes aright : 

Mercurye the nimble poft of heaven , 

Stood ftill to fee the quarrell; 
Gorrel-bellyed Bacchus, gyant-like, 

Beftryd a ftrong-beere barrell. 40 

To mee he dranke, 
I did him thanke , , 
But I could get no cyder; 
He dranke whole butts 

Till he burft his gutts,, 45 
But mine were ne'er the wyder. 

Poore naked Tom is very drye: 
A little drinke for charitye ! 

Harke, 
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Harke, I hear A&eons home! 

The huntfmen whoop and hallo we: $o 
Ringwood, Royfter, Bowman, Jowler, 

All the chafe do followe. 

The man in the moone drinkes clarret, 

Eates powder' d beefe, turnip, and carret, 

But a cup of old Malaga facke $5 , p 

Will fire the buf he at his backe. 



XX. 

THE DISTRACTED PURITAN, 
Mad song the second, 

-w« written about the beginning of the Seventeenth cen- 
tury by the vitty bifbop Corbet 9 And is printed from the 
%d edition of bis poems 5 umo. 1672 , compared voitb a 
more ancient copy in the editor's folio MS. 

AM I mad, O noble Feftus, 

When zeal and godly knowledge 
Have put me in hope - 
To deal with the pope, 
As well as the beft in the college? $ 
, Boldly I preach , hate a crofs , hate a furplice , 
Miters, copes, and rochets* 
Come hear me pray nine times a day , 
4 And fill your heads with crotches* 

In 
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In the houfe of pure Emanuel 10 
I had my education, 

Where my friends furmife 

I dazel'd my eyes • 
With the fight of revelation. 
Boldly I preach , &c. 

They bound me like a bedlam, , i$ 

They laf h'd my four poor quarters £ 

Whilft this I endure , 

Faith makes me fure 
To be one of Foxes martyrs. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 

Thefe injuries I fuJFer v - . f so 

Through antichrift's perfwafion: 

Take off this chain, • ' 

Neither Rome nor Spain 
Can refift my ftrong invafion. 
Boldly I preach, 

Of the Jaeafts then horns (God blefs us!) 
I have knock' d off three already > 

If they let me alone 

I'll leave none : * - • 

But they fay I am too heady* 
Boldly I preach, &c. 

When 



* Emanuel college Cambridge r»as originally a Seminary 
if Furitans. 
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When I fack'd the feven-hill'd city, 30 
I met the great < red dragon 5 ^ 

I kept him aloof 

With tlie armour of proof ; x 
Though here I have never a rag on* / 
Boldly I preach 1 &c. 

With a fiery fword and target, 3$. 
There fought I with this raonfter: 

But the fons of pride 

My zeal deride, ' 
And all my deeds mifconfter. 
Boldly I preachy #c 

I un-hors'd the Whore of Babel, 40 
With the lance of infpiration* 

I made her ftink, 

And fpill the drink 
In her cup of abomination. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 

I have feen two in a vifion 4f 
'With a flying book * between them. 

I have been in defpair 
; Five times a year, 
And cur'd by reading Greenham **. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 



* Alluding tn fonte vifionary exf option of Zech. cb. v. 
wr. I, 

»* See QrtenhanCs works 9 fol. 1605. particularly the tra& 
intitled, " Afweet comfort for an afflitfed eonfcienct- £ 
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I obferv'd in Perkins tables* fo 
The black line of damnation* 

Thofe crooked veins 

So Stuck in my brains, 
That I fear'd my reprobation. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 

In the holy tongue of Canaan , 55 
I placM myichiefeft pleafure: 

Till I prick'd my foot 

With an Hebrew root, 
That I bled beyond all meafure. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 

I appear'd before the urchbif hop **, €o 
And all the high commiffion; 
I gave him no grace , 
But told him to his face 
That he favour'd fuperftition. \ 

Boldly I preach , hate a crofs, hate a furplice, 
r Miters, copes, androtchets: 
• Come hear me pray nine times a day, 

And fill your head* 'with crotchets. 

XXI. 



* See Perkins's Works, fol 1616. vol up^li; mehere is a 
large balf-fbeet folded , containing w a furvey , or * a- 
** bU declaring the order of the caufes of falvation^ and 
* damnation , Sf c. „ The pedigree of damnation being 
Diftinguifbed by a broad black zig-zag Hne, 

Laud. 
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XXL 



THE LUNATIC LOVER. 
Mad song the third, 
— is gipen from an old printed copy in the Britifh J. 
compared with another in the Pepys coBeHion: both h 
Utter* 



RIM king of the ghofts , make hafte, 



And juft now is in the waine. 
Come, you night-hags , with all your charms , 

And revelling winches away, 
And hug me clofe in your arms j 

To you my refpefts I'll pay.. 

I'll court you, and think you fair, 

Since love does diftra& my brain : 
I'll go , and I'll wed the night-mare , 

And kifs her, and kifs her again: 
But if f he prove peevif h -and proud , 

Then, a pife on her love! let her go; 
111 feek me a winding fhroud, 

And down to the f hades below* 

A lunacy fad I endure , , 

Since reafon departs away; 
I call to thofe hags for a cure, 

As knowing not what I £ay : 
The beauty, whom I do adore, 

Now flights me with fcorn and difdain; 
I never f hall fee her more : 

Ah 1 how f hall I bear my pain I " 



15 



And bring hither all your train ; 
See how the pale moon does wafte, 




Vol. II. 



U 
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I ramble , and range about %% 

To find out my charming faint ; 
While f he at my grief does flout , 

And fmiles at my loud complaint : 
Diftra&ion I fee is my doom , 

Of this I am now too furej - 
A rival is got in my room , 

"While torments I do endure. 

Strange fancies do fill my head. 

While wandering in defpair, 
I am to the defarts lead, %% 

Expe&ing to find her there. 
Methinks in a fpangled cloud 

I fee her enthroned on high , 
Then to her J crie aloud , 

And labour to reach the f ky. 40 

When thus I have rav'd a while, ' 

And wearyed myfelf in vain , , 
I lye on the barren foil , 

And bitterly do complain : 
Till flumber hath quieted me, 45 

In forrow I ligh and weep j 
The clouds are my canopy 

To cover me while I lleep. 

I dream that my canning fair 

Is then in my rival's bed, 
Whofe treflfes of golden hair 

Are on the fair pillow befpread: 
Then this doth my paffion inflame , 

I ftart , and no longer can lie : 
Ah ! Sylvia , art thou not to blame 

To ruin a lover ? I cry. 



Grim 
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Grim king of the ghofts, be true, \ 

And hurry^me hence awayi v 
My languifhing live to you 

A tribute I 'freely pay : , *° 

To the elyfian f hades I poft 

In hopes to be freed from care ; 
Where many a bleeding ghoft 

Is hovering in the air. 



xxn. 

THE LADY DISTRACTED WITH LOVE< 

Mad Song the fourth, 

—wax originally fung in one of Tom D'URFEY's comedies of 
Bon Quixote acled in 1694 an & 16965 and probably compo- 
fed by hint/elf In the fevcral ftanzas , the author rcprefents 
bis pretty wad woman as 1. fuUenly mad: ^2. mirthfully mad: 
3. melancholy mad: 4. fantafticaUy mad: and ft ark mad. 
Both this , and Num. XXIV. are printed from L'urfey's 
w Pills to purge Melancholy. „ 1719. vol., I. 



T^ROM rofie bowers, where fleeps the god of love, 

Hither, ye little wanton cupids , fly 5 
Teach me in foft melodious ftrains to move 

With tender paflion my heart's darling joy : 
Ah ! let the foul of mufick tune my voice , 
To win dear Strephon, who my foul enjoys. 



Or, 
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Or^ if more influencing 

Is tt> be brifk and airy , 
With a ftep and a bound , 

With a frifk from the ground , !• 
I'll trip like any fairy: 

As once on Ida dancing 

Were three celeftial bodies : 
With an air, and a face , 

And a fhape,'and a grace, i£ 
I'll charm ,.Iike beauty^s goddefs. 

Ah ! 'tis in vain ! 'tis all , 'tis all in vain ! 
Death and defpair muft end the fatal pain : 
Cold, cold defpair, difguis'd like fnow and rain , 
Falls on my breaft* bleak winds in tempefts blow; 20 
My veins all f hiver, and my fingers glow 5 
My pulfe beats a dead march for loft repofe , 
And to afolid lump of ice my poor fond heard is froze. 



Or fay, ye powers, my peace to crown, 

Shall I thaw my felf, and drown 2$ 

Among the foaming billows? 
Increafing all with tears I f hed , 

On beds of ooze , and chryftal pillows 
Lay down, lay down my lovefick head? 

No, no, I'll ftrait run mad, mad, mad, 30 

That foon my heart will warm ; 
When once the fenfe is fled, is fled, 

Love has no power to charm. 

Wild 
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v Wild thro' the woods I'll fly , I'll fly, 

Robes , locks — f hall thus — be tore ! 3$ 
A thoufand, thoufand times I'll dye 

Ere thus , thus 9 in vain, — * ere thus in Vain adore. 



XXIII, 

THE DISTRACTED LOVER, 
Mad song the fifth. 

Front the Hive, a coUetlion offongs. 4 vols, 1724. izmo 
where may be found ttoo or three other MAD SONGS not ad- 
mitted into this coBe&ion. 

T Go to the Elyfjan fhade* 

Where forrow ne'er f hall wound me j 
Where nothing fhall my reft invade, . 
But joy f hal ftill furround me. 

I fly from Celia's cold difdain , $ 

From her difdain I fly 5 
She is the caufe of all my -pain, 

For her alone I die. 

Her eyes are brighter than the mid-day fun , 

When he but half his radiant courfe has run , 10 

When his meridian glories gjaily fhine, 

And gild all nature with a warmthdivine. 

See yonder river's flowing tide , 

Which now fo full appears ; 
Thofe ftreams, that do fo fwiftly glide, 1$ 

Are nothing but my tears. 

U 3 Her 
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There t have wept till I could weep no more, 

An<l curft mine eyes, when they have wept their ftore f 

Then , like the clouds , that rob the azure main f 

I've dram'd the flood to wee£ it back again. &o 

Pity my pains, 

Ye gentle fwains ! 
Co»ver me with ice and fnow , 
T fcorch , I burn , I flame , I glow ! " 

Furies, tear me, tf, 
> - Quickly bear me 
v To the.difmal f hades below! 

"Where yelling, and howling. 
And grumbling, and growling 
Strike the ear with horrid woe. 

Hiflin^ fnakes f 
Fiery lakes % 
Would be a pleafure, and a cure : 
Not all the hells ^ 

Where Pluto dwells, r 35 
Can give fuch pain as I endure. 

- \ 

To fome peaceful plain convey me, 
On a moffey carpet lay me, ' 
Fan me with ambrofial breeze , 

Let me die , and fo have eafe ! 40 



XXIV. 
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XXIV. 

THE FRANTIC LA Q Y, 
Mad Song the sixth* 

This, as well as Num. XXII, was originally fung in on^ 
of D'URFEY'S comedies of Don Quixote. A circumftance 
which was not known when p. 343 r»as printed off. 

IBurn , my brain confumes to af hes ! ' 
Each eye-ball too like lightning flaf hes! 
"Within my breaft there glows a folid fire, 
Which in a thoufand ages can't expire ! 

Blow, blow, the winds' great ruler! f 

Bring the Po, and the Ganges hither, 

'Tis fultry weather, 

Pour them all on my foul, 

It will hifs like a coal , 
But be never the cooler. N *o 

*Twas pride hot as hell , 

That firft made me rebell, 
From love's awfull throne a curft angel I fell; 

And mourn now my fate , 

Which myfelf did create: 
Fool, fool, that confider'd not when I was well! 

Adieu ! ye vain tranfporting joys! 
Of ye vain fantaftic toys ! — 
That drefs this face — this body — to allure ! 
Bring me dagger., poifon , {ire ! , . y 
Since fcorn is turn' 4 into defire , 
All hell feels not the rage , which I, poor I endure. 

— ^ ^4 ; xxv. 
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XXV. 

L I L L I B U R L E K 0, 

The following rhymes , flight and injignificant as they may 
i+re feem , had once a more powerful effect than either the 
thilipics of demofthenes , or Cicero $ and contributed not a 
little towards the great > evolution in 1688. Let us hear a con- 
temporary writer , 

'* A foolifh laBad was made at that time , treating the 
(C papifts y and chief y the Irifb, in a very ridiculous manner, 
<c which had a burden f aid to be Irifb roords, Zero, lero 9 
w lillyhurlero , that made an imprejjlon on the [king's] army 
€i that cannot be imagined by thofe that faw it not. The 
K whole army ,' and at lafl the people both in city and coun- 
<c try , were Jinging it perpetually. And perhaps never had 
K fo flight a thing fo great aH effect. „ Burnet. 

Jt was written on occafton of the king's nominating to the 
lieutenancy of Ireland in 1686 , general Talbot, newly crea- 
ted earl ofTirconel, a furious papift , n-'- had recommended 
himfelf to his biggotted mafter by his arbitrary treatment of 
the proteftants in the preceding year, when only lieutenant 
general and whofe fubfequent conduct fully juflified his ex- 
pectations and their fears. The violencies of his a (Immigra- 
tion may be feen in any of the hiftories of thofe timer: parti- 
cularly in bifhop King's cc State of the proteftants in Ire* 
(i land.n 1691 , 4*?. 

LlLLIBURLERO is faid to have been the watch-word ufed 
among the Irifb papift s in their mafacre of the proteftants 
in i$4i. 

HO ! 
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0 ! broder Teague, doft hear de decree? 
Lilli burlero bullen a-la. 
Dat we fhall have a new deputie, , 
Lilli burlero bullen a T la. , 
Lero lero, lilli burlero, lero lero, bullen a-la, % 
Lero lero, lilli burlero, lero lero, bullen a-la. 

Ho ! by f haint Tyburn i it is de Talbote : 

Lilli, &c. 
And he will cut all de Englifh troate. 

Lilli, &c« xo 

Dough by my fhoul de Englifh do praat, 
Lilli, &c. 

De law's on dare fid e , and Creif h knows what 
* Lilli, &c* 

But if difpence do come from de pope , 1 5 

Lilli, &c. 

We'll hang magna Charta, and dem in a rope. 
Lilli, $c. 

For de good Talbot is made a lord, 

Lilli, &c. 
And with brave lads is coming aboard : 

Lilli, &c. 

Who all in france have taken a fware , 
Lilli, &c* 

Dat they will have no proteftant heir. 2% 
LiUi, &c. 

Ara ! but why does he day behind ? 
Lilli, &c. 

Ho! by my fhoul 'tis a proteftant wind. 

Lilli, &c. ' 30 

U* But 
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But fee de Tyrconnel is now come aflibre, 

Lilli, &c. 
And we f hall have commiflions gillore. 

Lilli, &c. 

[ And he dat will not go to de mafs, 35 
Lilli , &c. 

» Shall be turn out, and look like an afs. 
Lilli, &c. 

f Now, now de hereticks alf*go down, 
[ Lilli, &c. 40 

By Cherifh and fhaint Patrick, de nation's our own. 
Lilli, &c. 

[ Dare was an old prophefy found in a bog, 
Lilli , &c. 

<c Ireland fhall be rul'd by an afs, and a dog. „ 4? 
Lilli, &c. 

And now dis prophefy is come to pais 1 , 
Lilli, &c. 

For Talbot's de dog, and Ja**s is de afs. 

Lilli, &c. 50 



XXVI. 

THE BRAES OF YARROW, 

IN IMITATION OF THE ANCIENT SCOTS MANNER. , 

was written by WiUiam Hamilton of Bangour , efq$ 
tcho died March 2$, 1754. aged 50. It is printed from 
an elegant edition of his Poems fUblifhed at Edinburgh, 1760. 
1 2 wo. 

, A. BUSK 
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A* JJUSK ye, bufk ye, my bonny bonny bride, v 
Bufk ye , bufk ye , my winfome marrow , 
Buf j£ ye , bufk ye , my bonny bonny bride , 
^And think nae mair on the Braes of* Yarrow. 

B. Where gat ye that bonny bonny bride ? f 

Where gat ye that winfome marrow? 
4' I gat her where I dare naweil be feen, 

Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow. 1 

Weep not, weep not, my bonny bonny bride, 
Weep not, weep not, my* winfome marrow, 10 

Nor let thy heart lament to leive 
Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow. 

B. Why does f he we,ep>, thy bonny bonny bride ? 
Why does fhe weep thy winfome marrow? 
And why dare ye nae-mair weil be feen If 
Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow? 

* A* Lang mauri fhe weep, lang maun fhe, maun fhe weep, 
Lang maun fhe weep with dule and forrow, 
And lang maun I nae mair weil be feen 

Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow. to 

For fhe has tint her luver, luver dear, 

Her luver dear, the caufe of forrow, 
And I hae flain the comlieft fwain 

That eir pu'd birks on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Whyrins thyftream, O Yarrow, Yarrow, reid? %% 

Why on thy braes heard the voice of forrow > 
\And why you mclancholious weids 
Hung on the bonny birks of Yarrow ? 

What's 
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What's yonder floats on the rueful rueful flude ? 

What's yonder floats? 0 dule and forrow! |* 
O 'tis he the comely* fwain I flew , 

Upon the duleful Braes of Yarrow. 

Wafh, 0 wafh his wounds, his wounds in tears , 
His wounds in tears with dule and forrow, 

And wrap his limbs in mourning weids , 35 
And lay him on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Then build, then build, ye lifters, filters fad, 

Ye lifters fad, hi? tomb with forrow, 
And weep around in waefull wife 

His haplefs fate on the Braes of Yarrow. 40 

Curfe ye, curfe ye, his ufelefs, ufelefs fhield, 
My arm that wrought the deed of forrow, 

The fatal fpear that pierc'd his breaft, 
His comely breaft on the Braes of Yarrow, 

Did I not warn thee , not to , not to luve? 45 
And warn from fight? but to my forrow 

Too raf hly bauld a ftronger arm 
Thou met'ft, and and fel'ft on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Sweet fmells the birk, green grows, green grows the graft, 
Yellow on Yarrowes bank the gowan, 50 

Fair hangs the apple frae the rock , 
Sweet the wave of Yarrow flowan, 

Flows Yarrow fweet? asfweet, as fweet flows Tweed, 

As green its grafs, its gowan as yellow, 
As fweet fmells on its braes the birk, 55 

The aple frae its rock as mellow. 

Fair 
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Fair was thy luve, fair Fair indeed thy luve, 
' In flow'ry bands thou didft him fetter; 
Tho' he was fair, and weil beluv'd again 
Than me he never luv'd *hee better. 60 

Bufk ye, then bufk, my bonny bonny bride, 
, Bufk ye, bufk ye, my winfome marrow, 
Bufk ye, and lufe me on the banks of Tweed, 
And think nae mair on the Braes of Yarrow. 

C. How can I bufk 'a bonny bonny bride ? 65 
How can I bufk a winforae marrow? , 
How luve him upon the banks of Tweed, 
That flew my luve on, the Braes of Yarrow ? 

O Ifarrow fields, may never never rain', 

Now dew thf tender bloflbms cover, 70 
For there was bafely flain my luve , 

My lttve , as he had not been a lover. 

The boy put on his robes, his robes of green, 
His purple veft, 'twas my awn fewing: 

Ah I wretched me! I little, little ken'd 75 
He was in thefe to meet his ruin. 

The boy took out his milk-white milk-white fteed, 

Unheedful of my dule and forrow > 
But ere the toofall of the night 

He lay a corps on the Braes of Yarrow. f o 

Much I rejoyc'd that waeful waefiil day; 

I fang, my voice the woods returning: 1 
But lang ere night the fpear was flown , 

That flew my luve , and left me mourning. 

What 
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What can my barbarous barbarous father do , . $f 

But with his cruel rage purfue me ? 
My luver's blood is on thy fpear, 

How can'ft thou, barbarous man, then woe me? 

My hanpy lifters may be , may be f>roud 

With cruel, and ungentle fcoffin' , 90 

May bid me, feek on Yarrow's Braes 
My luver nailed in his coffin. 

. My brother Douglas may upbraid , upbraid , 
And ftrife with threatning words to muve me : 

My luver's blood, is on thy fpear, 95 
How canft thou ever bid me luve thee? 

Yes, yes, prepare the bed , the bed oflufe, 

With bridal fheets my body cover , 
Unbar, ye bridal maids, the, door, 

Let in the expe&ed hufbande lover. m 100 

But who the expected hufband hufband is? 

His hands , methinks , are bath' d in daughter , 
Ah me! what ghaftly fpe&re's yon , 

Comes in his pale f hroud , ble r eding after ? 

Pale as he is, here lay him, lay him down, iof 

0 lay his cold head on my pillow; 
Take aff, takeoff thefe bridal weids, 

And crown my careful head with willow. 

Pale tho' thou art, yet beft , yet beft beluv'd , 

0 could my warmth to life reftore thee ! 110 

Yet lye all night between my breifts , 
No youth lay ever there before thee. 

Pale 



Digitized by 



AND BALLADS* 31* 



Pale , pale indeed , 0 luvely luvely youth , , , 

Forgive , forgive fo foul a Daughter , 
And lye all night between my breifts, 

No youth fhall ever lye there after. 

A. Return , return , 0 mournful , mournful bride , 
Return and dry thy ufelefs forrow , 
Thy luver heeds nought of thy fighs , 
He lyes a corps in the Braes of Yarrow. izo 

XXVII. 

Admiral hosiers ghost, 

; — -was written by the ingenious author of LeonIDAS,©* 
the taking of Porto Bello from the Spaniards by Ailtniral 
Vernon, Nov. 22. 1739. — The cafe of Hojier , which if 
here fo pathetically reprefented , was briefly this. In April 9 
1726, that commander was fent with a ftrong fleet into the 
Spanifb IVeft - Indies, to block up the galleons in the ports 
of that country, or fhould they pre fume to come out, tofeize 
and carry them into England : he accordingly^ arrived at the 
Bajlintentos near Porto Beilo , but being. reftriSled by his or- 
ders from obeying the diSlates of his courage ,< lay inactive 
on that fiation until he became the jejl of the Spaniards : 
he afterwards removed to Carthagena , and continued cruizing 
in thefe feas , till far the greater part of his men perifhei 
deplorably by the difeafes of that unhealthy climate. This bra- 
*ve man , feeing his beft 'officers and men thus daily fwept 
away , his fhips expofed to inevitable deftruclion , and himfelf 
made the fport of the enemy, is f aid to have died of a bro- 
ken heart. See Smollefs hift. 

The following fong is commonly accompanied with a Se- 
cond Part, or Anfwer , which being of inferior merit , and 
apparently written by another hand, hath been rejecled. 

A S near Porto - Bcllo lying 

On the gently fwelling flood, 
At midnight with ftreamcrs flying 
" Our triumphant navy rode 5 

There 
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There f while Vernon fate all -glorious 

From the Spaniards* late defeat* 
And his crews with f houts vi&orious, 

Drank fuccefs to England's fleet: 

On a fudden fhrilly founding, 

Hideous yells, and fhrieks were heard; 
Then each heart with fear confounding , 

A fad troop of ghofts appear'd , 
AH in dreary hammocks fhrouded , 

Which for winding -fheets they wore, 
And with looks by forrow clouded 

Frowning on that hoIHle fhore. 

On them gleam' d the moon's wan luftre , 

When the f hade of Hofier brave 
His pale bands was feen tq mufter 

Rifing.from their watry grave: 
O'er the glimmering wave he hy'd him , 

Where the Burford * rear'd her fail , 
With three thotifand ghofts befide him, 

And in groans did Vernon hail. 

Heed , oh he6d our fatal ftory , a$ 

I am Hofier's injur'd ghoft , 
You, who now have purchas'd glory, 

At this pierce where I was loft! 
Tho* in Porto - Bello's ruin 

You now triumph free from fears , 30 
When you think on our undoing , 

You will mix your joy with tears. 

See 
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See thefe mournful fpeftres fweeping , 

Ghaftly o'er this hated wave , 
Whofe wan cheeks are ftain'd with weepings 3? 

Thefe were Englif h captains brave : 
Mark thofe numbers pale and horrid , 

Thofe were once my failors bold , 
Lo, each hangs his drooping forehead, 

While his difmal tale is told* 40 

t 

I, by twenty fail attended, , 

Did this Spanifh town affright; 
Nothing then its wealth v def ended 

But my orders not to fight: ' 
Oh ! that in this rolling ocean ,45 

I had caft them with difdain , 
And obey'd my heart's warm motion " . 

T^o have queli'd the prjde of Spain ! 
For refiftance I could fear none , 

But with twenty fhips had done S© 
What thotf , brave and happy Vernon, 

Haft atchiev'd with fix alone. 
Then the baftimentos never 

Had our foul dif honour feeh , 
Nor the fea the fad receiver ; $f 

Of this gallant {rain had been. 1 ' ' * 

Thus, like thee, proud Spain dismaying, 

And her galleons leading home , 
Though doniemnM^ for difobeyihi* 1 s 

I had met a traitor's doom, \ 
To have fallen, my country crying' : ( 

He has play'd an Englif £par\, 
Had been better far than dying, \ 

Of a griev'd and broken heart. 4 
Vq\. IL ^ ~" Umepi- 
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Unrepining at thy glory , 

Thy fuccefsful arms we hail; 
But remember our fad ftory, 

And let Hofier's wrongs prevail. 
Sent in this foul clime to languifh 

Think what thoufands fell in vain , 
Wafted with difeafe and anguifh, 

Not in glorious battle flain. 

Hence with all my train attending 

From their oozy tombs below , 
Thro' the hoary foam afcending, 

Here I feed my conftant woe : 
Here the baftimentos viewing, 

"We recal our f hameful doom , 
And our plainjtive cries renewing, 

"Wander thro* the midnight gloom. 

O'er thefe waves for ever mourning. 
Shall we roam deprived of reft , 

If to Britain's f hores returning 
You negle& my juft requeftj 

After this proud foe fuhduing, 1 
When your patriot friends you fee. , 

Think on vengeance for my ruin, 



An4 for England f ham'd in me. 




THE END OF BOOK THE THIRD. 
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A G LOS S A R Y 

OF THE OBSOLETE AfoD SCOTTISH WORDS JN 
" VOLUME THE SECOND* 



Such words\ as the reader cannot find here, bets dejiredt? 
took for in the Glojfaries to the other volumes. 



A. 

ADeid of nicht. s. p. 87< 
in dead of night. 
Aboven ous. above usl 
Advoutry , advouterou& adul- 
tery, adulterous. 
Ahte. ought. 
Al. p. albeit, although. 
Alemaigne f. Germany. 
Alyes. p. 27. probably corrupt 

ted' for algates , always. 
Ancient, a flag, banner. 
Angel, a gold coin worth 10 /. 
Ant. and. 

Apliht. p. 10. al aplyht. quite 

complete. 
Argabufhe. harquebujfe , aH 

oldfafbioned kind of muf ket. 
Afe. as. 

Attowre. s. out over. 
Azein, agein. againft. 

B. 

Baitded. s. bearded. 

Bale, evil, mij chief mifery. 

Balow. s. a nurfery- term . 

pufh! lullaby! &c. 
Banning, curfing. ( inp: xfi& 

it was baningein JJ/y. ) - 
Battes* heavy ftichs^ clubs. ^ 



Bayard, a noted blind horfein 

the old romances. 
Be. s.by Bethat. tfylhattimeX 
Beam, bairn. >s* child*: alfo, 
**- human creature. 
Bed.^. 9* bade. 
Bede. p. 17. offer; engage,- \ 
Kehlhp. 61. befallen* 
Befoir. s. before* c 4 
Belive. immediately jprefently* 
Ben.?- n. , a*#* - 
Bene. p. 1** f art>expnfi 

Jion of contempt* 
Beoth. be, <tre. > 
Berthe prys. ?. 7. tare fibr 

Befprent. befprinkled. 
Befted. p. 2*8. abode* ■ - 
feewraies. dif covets ^betrays* 
Bet. fotfer. Bett. did beat. 
Bi mi leaut& 4y loyalty j 

honefty. «* 
Birk. s. Wrcjfp ? 
Blent, p. no, e?«y>d. 
Blink.- s. a glmtpfe of light t 

the fudden light of a candle* 
Seen in the night at a diftanJ 

ce. 

Boift. boifte#i& ; s. boaft , bol 
afters. 

Bonny, s. handfome , come fy. • 
Boote.gaw, advantage.^ v -> 
X a Bot. 
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Bot. s. I47. fc^ifcx , 

moreover f 
Bot. s. witk&t., Bot. dreid. 

•without dread, i.e. certainly. 
Boughs, s. buglejiorns. 
tobwfa. ready. 1,1 
Braes of Yarrow, s. the hilly 

banks ofth&riWr Yarrow. 
Brade , braid! s. broa^ 
Braifiy. s. bravely. 
Bray d. s. axofy , kftfiened. 
Brayd attowre the bent, s. ba~ 

ftedovirthe field. 
Brede. breadth. So Chauc. 
hrimnlc. fUhlick imiverfally 

known. \ ' * 
BrokihervWith winne. enjoy 

Brouch, an ornamental trinket. 
Buen,bueth.fc$e#,&f,are. , 

Burgens* b#ds % yqung /hoofs. • 
Buf k ye. s. dreftye. ,\ 
BtiL^^Mtf. but Jet. without 

hindrance 
Butgiyctas* butif 9 ftnlejs'. , 
Bute. s. boot, {^vantage, good. 
Byre. « cow-\wuf$. / •* 

* ,,,! C." 

Caliver . p ofmufket. 
Caa cu#$fy9.:know,underfland 

gopdtmnners. 
fannes, |v«3£* wooden cups^ 

bowls. , 
Cantabanqui. - 

gers,Jitigers on benches. * 
C^ntl^s, pieces^ corners. 
Capul. a pcorhorfe. ' , - 4 
Carpe., (0 yj>«oi ^recite : 

cenfure. ' ^ 
Carping, reciting*/: * 
Chayme. ^. 56. 
Che. (A'omttJfcqiiQltft* )L ,., 
Cheis. s.^h^fe^ , f , , . , 



► SSARY* - - ~ . .. 

Cheefe. f.iy.tbe upper part of 
the fcutcbeon in heraldry. 

'Chili ( itow. ) / wifiL 

Choul. (oVtfo. ) I would. 

Chyldpd. brought forth , war 
aefiveredi * • ! * . • ■ 

Clattered, beat fo as to rattle. 

Cleading. s. cloafhing. 

Clenking. clinking , jingling. 

Clepe. c«Z/. 

Cohorted, incited % txhorted* 
Cokeney. p. zi.fohiedifhriov* 

unknown. See* Chancer. 
Cold rofh (apbrafe) nothing t* 

thepurpofe. 
Com. 8. cawf . 
Cornell of kindef . *8. come of 

a good breed. ■ 8 
Con, can. 'gan, began. ltem > 
J. Con fpringe. « jthrafe y 

Sprung. Con fare, went* 

pajed. 

Coote* p* 209. ( blazon the *) 

coat., 
Cp&.cqaft,<J4f. 
Cotydyailye, daily y every day. 
Covetife. covetoufnefi. , 
C.QijJd Jiear.y* phrafe for hare* 

Could creip. s. crept. Could 
ix-faff/aid*- Could weip. s. 

wept. . 
Could his good. p. 214. Knevt 
, • ^£af waj good for him } Or 

perhaps , Could live upon hi* 

own. 

Couthen.. f>. 9. knew. 
Croft, antnclofure nearahvufe. 
Croiz. cr<7/7. r ^ 

Crouneth. p. 8. crown ye. 
Crumpling, crooked 5 or * fer- 

/jajtf *wffc crooked, knotty 

horns. . . 
fcule. s. coo/. 

Cummer, s* gojjtp y friend^ fiv 

Commere, compere* 
Cur?, carf, toed, regard^ 

D. 
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Dale. «♦ deal. p. 64. but give I 

dale* unlefi I deal. 
Dampned. damned. 
Darh.p. 10. perhaps for Thar, 

there. v 
Darr'd. $. hit. 

-Dartthetrie. s. bit the tree. * 
Daiikin . diminutive of Daniel: 
or perhaps the fame, as Dob- 
kin. 

Daunger halt coynefi holdeth. 
Deareday. charming, pleafdnt 
• day* 

Dedeisdo. p. 29. deed is done. 

Deerlye dight* richly fitted 
•out. . , 

Deimfc s. deem'd , efieemH. 

Deir. s. dear. Item : hurt, trou- 
ble , dtfiurb. 

Dele. deal. 

Deme, deemed,/#ig*, doomed. 

Dent. p. 17. a dint , Wow. 

Deol. dole, grief. 

Dere, deere.* aear: alfo 9 burt. 

Derked. darkened. 

Dern. s.fecret. p. 64. Tdern. 
infecret. 

Devyz. devife 9 the a& of be- 
queathing by will. 

Deze, deye. d*V- , 

Dight: dicht. s. ifrafcprf , 
fed 9 prepared 9 fitted out, 
done , wade. 

Dyht f . 10. difpofe, order. 

bill.ftiU, calm, mitigate. 

Vol. fee Deol,Dule. 

Doughtineffe of dent, fturdr 
nefi of blows. 

Drake, p. 19. 

Drye. s.fuffer. 

Drowe. drew. 

Dryng. drink. 

Dude. did. ■ < 

Dole. s. duel* dol. d9le 9 griefi 



Dyce. s. dice 9 chequer work. 
Dyne. $*p* 90. dinner. 

k . 

Eard. s. f arf#. 

£ikd. s.p. 66. added, enlarged. 
Elvif h. peevifh:—fantaJiicaL 
Ehe. s. eyn. eyes.EtiQ4S.even. 
Enfae.foUow. 

Entendement. f. underftatt- 
ding. 

Ententifly. to theentent 9 pur- 

pofely. 
Er, ere. before. Ere. ear. 
Ettled. aimed. : ^ 

F. 

Fader. Fatheris. s. father ^fa- 
ther's. 

Fadge. s. a thick loaf of bread : 
figuratively r any cqarfeheaf 
of fluff. 

Fair, offeir. s. of a fair and 

- healthful look 9 Ramfey. Ra- 
■ thefjar off (free from) fear. 
Falling, dealing infalfhood. 
Fannes. p. n.inftrumentsfor 

winnowing corn. 

Fare. go 9 pafo travel. 

•Fare, the price ofapaffage : p. 
78i abtifively , Jhot. recko- 
ning. 

Fauzt * faucht fought. Item 
fight. 

Feil.s.p. 67. hdve failed. 
Fell.j>. 1$. furious. p. 20. f kin. 
Fend* defend. 

Fere. fear. Item companion 9 
wife. 

Ferliet. s. wondered. 
Ferly. wonder} alfo 9 wonder- 
ful. 

Fey. s. predeflinated to death , 

- t or fome misfortune : -under a 
fatality. 

X J Fie. 
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Fie>s. beafts , cattle. 

Firth, Firth, s. a wooa\ 

Titt.divifion,part. See the end 
ofthisGlojfary^ 

Fleyke,p. 10$. a large kind of 
hurdle. 

Flowan. s. flowing. 

Fond* contrive : alfo , endea- 
vour , try. : 

Force, p. 129. no force, no 
maiter. 

Farced, regarded, heeded. 

Forefend, avert , hinder. 

For fought. p. 21. through 
fighting : or perhaps for- 
fought, over fought. 

Forwatch. overmatched t kept 
awake. 

Fois. ff. 12. I do no tors. J 

don y t care. 
Forft. p. 58. foeded, regarded. 
Fowkin* a cant word for a 

fart. 
¥ox't. drunk. . 

Frae thay begin, p. 64. ./raw 
ffceir beginning : from the ti- 
me they begin. 

Freers, fryars. friars , monks. 

Freake, freke, freyke. man , 
human creature. 

Freyke. p. 106. humour, indul- 
ge freakifhly, capricioufly. 

Freyned. afked. 

Frie. ire. free. 

G, 

Ga.gais. s. go, goes. 
Gaddlings. gadders, idle feU 
lores. 

Galliard. a fprightly kind of 
dance. 

Gdjed.mstde gay (their chaths) 
Gear, gair. s.goods,effec~isJluff. 
Geere will fway. p. 159. tbil 

matter wiU turn out : affair 

terminate* 



SSARY. 

Gederede. ys hoft. gathered 

his hoft. 
Gef,geve.give. - 
Geft.j>. 237. acl,feat,Jlory f 

hiftory. (It is Jeft. in MS.) 
,Gie, gien, s. give , given. 
Gillore. (irifb. ) plenty. 
Gimp, jimp. s. neat , /lender. 
Girt s.pierced. Throughgirt. 

f. 60. pierced through. 
Give. s. giff. if. 
Glaive, t.fword. 
GHe. s. glee, merriment y joy* 
Glift s.gliftered. 
Gode, godnefs. good,goodnefi„ 
God before* p. 70. aforn* of 

blejjing. 
Good. p. 71. fc.agooddeaL 
Gorget. *Jbe dre/? of the neck. 
Gowan. s. the common yellow 

crowfoot, orgoldcup. 
Graithed (gowden) s. was ca- 

parifoned with gold. / qJT 
Gree. f. prize , viiiory. 
Greened, grew green. 
Gret. p. 9. great, p. 8. grieved^ 
forry. 

Grippel. griping^ tenacious 9 
miferly K 

Grownes. grounds, p. 203, 
rhythmi gratia. ( Fid. 
Sowne. ) 

Growte. In Northampton! "hi- 
re, is a kind off mall beer, ex- 
tracled from the malt , after 
the ftrength has been drawn 
off. In Devon, it is a kind of 
fweet ale medicated with 
eggs ,faid to be a Danifb IU 
quor. 

Grype. a griffin. 

Gurd. p. 1 8. girded,lafbed,&c* 

Gybe, jeft, joke. 

Gyles, s. guiles. 

Gyn. engine, contrivance. 

Gyfe. z.guife^fotniifafhion. 
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H. 

ga. have. ha. s. balL 
abbe, afe he brew. p* 4* ha- 
ve, as be brews. 
Haggis, s. a J beefs Jlomacb , 
fluff" d with a pidding made 
of mince-meat * tyc. 
Hail, hale. s.wbole 9 %ltogether. 
Halt boldetb, 

Hame, hamward. borne , home- 
ward. 

Han. have* 3. £*r/^ ^for. 
Hare ♦ . fwerdes. d. 4. their . . 

fxoords. 
Harnifine. hdrnefi* armour. 
Harrowed, harrajfedydifturbed* 
Hav. have. 

Haves. (oF)>. 16. effects, fub- 
fiance* riches. 

Hawkin. i. e. Hobkin, diminu- 
five of Robert : unlefi it may 
rather be thought fynonymous 
to Halkitty dimin. of. Harry * t 

He. p. 20. hie ^ hajlen. 

Hede. p. 17. hied. p. 8. he'd, be 
would, p. 33. heed. 

Hed. head. 

Heare,iiere. p. 59. hair. 

Heil. s. hele. health. 

Hechtto lay thee law. s. pro* 
mifed*engaged to lay thee low* 

Heicht. s. height. 

Heiding-hill. «. the 'beading 
I i. e. beheading] bill. The 
place of execution was anci- 
ently an artificial hillock. 

Helen, heaU 

Helpeth. help ye. 

Hem. them* 

Henne. hence. 

Hent, hente. held* laid bold of : 

alfo , received. 
Her. p. 17. 23. 28. their. 
Here. p. 5. their. &«r. 

p. |$. hair. 



ISSARX 

Herkneth. hearken ye. 
Hert,hart$ hertis, heart jbearU. 
Hes^s. has. 
Het. hot* 

Hether. s. heath* a low fbrub 9 > 
that grows upon the moors 9 
&c. fo luxuriantly* as to 
choak the grafi ; to prevent 
which the inhabit ansfet who- 
le acres of it on fire * the rapi- 
dity of which gave the poet 
that apt and noble fimile in 
p. 93. 

Heuch. s. a rock orfleep hill. 
Hevede, hevedeft. had y hadeft. 
Heveriche, hevenriche. hea- 
venly. 

Heyze. high. Heyd. s. hied. 

Hicht, a-hicht. s. on height. 

Hie dames to wail. s. p. 
high [ or , great ] ladies too 
wail, 0r 9 baften Mies to 
wail* &c. 

Hicht. promifed 9 engaged : al- 
fo , named. » 

Hilt* taken off *flead* Sax. hil- 
^an f 

Hinch-boys. pay es of honour 9 
men that went on foot atten- 
ding onperfons in office* 

Hinny. s. honey. 

Hit. it. hit be write, p. 8. itb$ 
written. 

Holden. bold* 

Holtis. hair. s. hoar hills. 

Holy-roode, holy crofi. 

Honden wrynge, hands wring. 1 

Hop-halt, limping} bopping 9 
and halting. 

Houzle. give the facrament. 

Howeresf howers. hours* 

Huerte. heart. 

Hye, hyeft. high* higbeft* 

Hynd attowre. s. behind, over % 
or about. 

His* bis i a\fo % is* 
JC 4 Hyt f 
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Hyt,hyttfV. 
Hyznes. highnefS. 

I. 

Janglcrs. talkative perfons , 

telltales. ' 
I-lore , loft. I-ftrike. ftricken. 
I-trowe. [/ believe. ] verily. 
I-wifle. [ JTiwow,] verily. 
Ich. /.Ich biqueth. I bequeath, 
Jenkin. diminutive of John. 
Ilk : this ilk . s. this fame. | 
Uke. p. 1 8. every ilke. every \ 

one. 

In owe, enough. 
Into. s. in. 

Jo. f.fweet-heart, friend. 
loo, p. 20. fhould probably be 

loo, i. e. haloo ! 
Is. p. 4. fox. 
Ife. s. If hall. 

Itsneir. s.p. 85. Itfhallne % er. 
Jnpe. s. p. 90. «» gar~ 
menu fr. a petticoat. 

K. 

Keipand. s. keeping. 
Kempes. foldiers, toarriours. 
Kend. s. knero. 
Rene. £ee#. 

Keynd. s. p. 63. If this is 
"kind:„ then in the next 
ver. noe fhould probably read 
bauld and free. Or perhaps 
keynd is corrupt for kern' d, 
combed , drejfed out : or 
' ken' d, known, proved. 

Kid, kithcd. made known , 
fhorvn. 

Kind, kinde. nature, p. 15. To 
carpe is our kind, itisnatu- 
, ralfor us to talk of. 

Kith and kin. acquaintance and 
kindred. 



ISA RY. 

Kyrtel, kirtle. pettawa*. 
Ky the. appear ; alfo , jwaAf 

pear,fherx>, declare; 
Kythed.j>. 268. appeared. 

Layd unto her. p. 213. 

ted to her. 
Laffe. 

Layne. lien : alfo, laid. 
Leek. p. 60. fhrafe of contempt, 
Leil. s. loyal, honeft, true. 
Leiman, leman. lover, miftrej?. 
Leir. s. lete. learn. 
Lenger. longer. 
Letfigeth in p. 228. rejfdethin. 
Lett,latte. hinder, p. 21. J 'la- 
ken, leave off. 
Lever, rather. 

Levesand bowes. p. 35. leaves 

and boughs. 
Letigh, leugh, s. laughed;. 
Leyke, like. p. lay. p. 106, 230 
Lie. s. lee. p. 93. field, plain. 
Liege-men. vaffals , fubjec~is. 
Lightly, eajily. 
Lodlye. loathfome. 
Loo. haloo ! 

Lore, lejfbn, doclrine , learning. 
Lore. loft. 

Lorrel. a forry 9 worthlefi per- 

fon. 
Lofel. ditto. 

Loud and ftill. phr. at all times. 
Lought 5 lowe. laughed. 
Lowns. s. p. 87. blazes. 
Lowte, lout, bono , ftpop. 
Lpde, luid, luivt. s. loved. 
Luiks. s. looks. 

Lyard. nimble, p. 19. probably 
the name offome noted horfe 
in the old romances. 

Lys. lies. 

Lythe. p. 137, eafy, gentle, 
Lyven 
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Lyven na more* /ive nd mor'e^ 
no longer. 

M«! 



Mad en* macte. 

Making. |>. 44./C. : vw- 
Marrow, s. 

Mart, s, marred ? Jf>»rf , dawa- 
gerf. • 

Mane, niaining, s. moan, moa- 

- ning. ; 

Mangonel, an engine- uJH for 
dij charging great ftbnes be- 
fore the invention of gun- 
powder, • 

Margarite. a pearl- lat. 

Maugre* p^.fpite of. p. 64. 
ilPmll ( lincur ). 

Me. ^. 9. wfw. Me con. men 
y gan. 

Me-thunchet. mHhinks. 
Meane. moderate , middle -Ji- 
zed. 

Meit. s. meet. , proper. 

Meid. s. ^. 90. mood. 

Meife. s.f often, reduce ,miti~ 

gate. p. 93. 
Mell. honey. Lat. Mel. 
Menfe the faucht. s. meafure 

the battle. To give to menfe, 

is to give above the meafure. 

Twelve and one tho the 

- menfe, is common with chiU 
$ren in their play. p. 89. 

Menzie. s. meaney. retinue , 

company. 
Meflager. f. mejfenger. 
Mirke. s. dark , black. 
Mirry. s. meri. merry. 
Mif karyed. mi f carried. 
Mifter. s. to need. 
Mo, moe. more. 
Moiening. by means of. fr> 
Mo/ne. a dull, ftupid perfon* 



>SARY. 

Mone. moon. 

More, mure.' s. moor % murfbf 

ground. 
Mores, hillf. p. 4. mores am 

■ the fenne. q. d. hill and dale. 
Morne. p. 64. the morn, on the 

■ morrow : in the morning. 
Mornyng; p. 4*. mourning. 
Mote I thee, might I thrive. 
Mowe. may. 

Muchele boft. mickle hoaft % 

great boaft. 
Mude* s. mood. 
Mulne. mill. ' 
Murne, murnt, murning. t. 

mourn, mourned, mourning. 
Myzt 9 myzty . might $ mighty. 

N. 

Natheles. neverthelefi. 
Neat, oxen, cows, large cattle. 
Neatherd, a, keeper of cattle. 
Neatreffe. a female ditto. 
Neir. s. ner, nere. «eV, never. 
Nere. p.zz$.nc were ,* were it 

not for. 
Neft; ny eft. next j near eft. 
Noble, a gold coin in value so 

groats, or 6s. $d. 
Norn. p. $.took.Wome. name. 
Yfon.none. None. noon. 
Nonpe. purpofe. For the nonce* 

for the occafion. 
Norlan. s. northern. 
Norfe. s. Nbrwajr. 
"Sou. now. \ 
Nout : nocht. s. nought : alfo f 

not. Nout. p. 10. feems for 

* ne moughfc * 
Nowght. nought. 
No wis. noddles, heads. 

0. 

Ocht. s. ought. • • .* 

Of etlins. fuperior ;paf amount i 

oppojed to underling. 

X $ On. 
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On. p. 43, one , tin. 
On-lofte. p. 18. aloft. 
Or. ere , before. 
Orifons. s. prayers. F. oraifons 
Ou, oure. p. 7. you^your. ibid* 
our. , 

Out alas ! exclamation of grief. 
Owene : awen, ain. s. own. 

P. 

Parde , perdie. verily. F. par 

dieu. 
Pees. pek. peace. 
Pelp. a baker's peel. 
Pentarchye oF tenfes./irc tar- 

Perchmine. F. parchment. 
Per fey. s. verity. F. parFoy. 
Perkin. diminutive of Peter. 
Pcrfit. s. pearccd. pierced. 
Petye. p**y. 
Peyn. />a/». 

Pibrochs. s. Highland wartu* 
nes. 

Pilch. p* 20. a veftment made 

of f kins. 
Playand,s. playing. 
Plett* s. p/atf 
Plowmell, pt 2* 
Poll-cat. « ca«^ word for a 

whore. 
Powlls. polls , beads. 
Vxe&.f. ready. 
PrieFe. p. 73- Prove. 
Prove, p. 39» P™ 0 /- 
Vmde.p.^pride. 
Puinch.s. pulling. 
Parchafed. V- 1^ procured. 
Purvayed, provided. 

Ouat, s. quitted. 
guaint. p. 190. cuning. p. 10$. 
nice. p. . fantaftical. 



QiieL p. 106. crueLfnturderouf. 
Quillets* quibbles. L quidlibet, 
Quyle. s. wW/e. 
Quyt. s. quite. 

Qwyknit. s. quickend 9 reftorei 

to life. 

R. 

Rae. a roe. 

Raik. s. to go apacei Raik on 
raw. go fafi in a row. 

Raught reached , gained , <tf- 
iained. 

Rea'me. realm. 

Rede, redde. p. % read. 

Rede, read* p. *9» 

Redrefle. p. 60. care , /afc<w. 

Reve, reve, reeve, bailiff. 

Reid. s. advife. 

Remeid. s. remedy. 

Refcous. refcues. 

Reve. p. 1 9. terra**, deprive, 

Revers. s. robbers, pirates , ro- 

Rew. s. fafo p/f.y. 
Rife, p.z^fhoot, bufhjhrub 
Rive. p. 234. n?/*, abounding. 
Rood loft , fibe ?/ace *» *fce 

church where the images we* 

refet up. 
Rudd. ruddinef $ complexion. 
Rude. s. rood, crop* 
Ruel bones, f. 18. 

verfly coloured. F. riole. 

Rugged, p. 23. pulled with vio- 
lence. 

Rufhy. s. p. 67. fhould be 
rafhy. gair. rufhy fluff} 
ground covered with rufhes. 

Ruthe. p. 39. pity. p. ift* 
woe* 

Ry we. rue ¥ 
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Saif. %.fave. Savely. fafely. 

Sziiedc.feized. 

Say,f>. *1*affa% attempt. 

Scant. Scarce. 

Schaw. s.fhow. 

Shene. $. /been : f hitting It* 
brightnef* 

Schiples. s.fhifkfi. 

Scho. s. fhe. 

Schuke. s.fhook. 

Sclat./Tafcr :p. 12. little table- 
book of flat es to write upon. 

Scot, tax j revenue, p. $. a 
year's tax of the kingdom. 

Se$ fenej kyng.fee; feen $ 
feeing. 

Se, fees, s*fea 9 fe as. 

Sely, ktly.jillyjtmple. 

Selven./f//. 

Selven, filler. s.Jilver. 

Sen. s.Jtnce. r 

Senvy. muftard-feed f. fenvie. 

Seve.j>. zfafeven. 

Sey yow. p. 11* fay to , tell 
you. 

Seid. s.faro. 

Shave, p. 59* be f have, been 
f haven* 

Sheeve. a great flice or lun- 
cheon of bread, p. 204. 

Shimmr'd. glittered. 



SARY* 

Shirt of male, coat ff mail. 
Sho f s. fhe. 

Shape, p. 22$. betook me*fha* 
pedmycourfe. 

ShOrte. s. fhorten. 

Shrive* confefi. Item, hear con- 
feffton. 

Shynand. %.fhining. 

Shurting. recreation , diver/i- 
on, pafiime. Vid. Garo* 
. Dougl. Glofi. 

Shunted, fhunned. 

Sich, lie. s. fuch. Sich. s.Jgb* 

Side.s. p. 2$$. long. 

Sindle. s.feldom. 

Sitteth.Jtye. 

Six-mens fongs. p. 23. afong 

for fx voices *. 
Skaith, fcath. harm* mifebief* 
Skalk.^,105. 

Skinker. one th at ferves drink* 
Skinjcled. s. glittered. 
Skomfit. difcomft. 
Skot. fhot , reckoning. 
Slattered. flit, broke intofpUn* 
ters. 

$le. flea, fley, flo. flay. 
Sonde, a prejent. 
Sone. foon. 'p. 9. fan. p. . 
fun. 

Sonn. p. 265. fun* 

Soth, footh. truth alfo, true* 

Soothly. truly* 

Souling. 



1 So Shakefpear. nfesi, three man song men in hjs 
Winter's Tale. A. i. fc. 3. to denote men that could 
ling chatches compofed for three voices. Of thefe fort 
are Weelkes's madrigals mentioned above in p. 170. 
A learned friend doubts whether the original phrafe was 
not six-muns song , &c- mun fignifies Mouth in all 
the northern dialefts, and is ftill fo ufed in the north of 
England. But Shakefp. has Th&ee-man beetle. 
i. e. a beetle or rammer worked by three men. 1 Hen. 
4« A. fc. 3. 1 
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Sonling. p. 204. viifuaUiftg. 
Sowle is. ftill ufed in the 
north for anything eaten 
with bread. A. S. Suple. 
Supol. Job. 21.5. 

Sowne. found, p. 45. ( rhythms 
g r > ) 

Spec, fpak, fpack. s.fpake. 
Spence. e xpence* 
'Spilt, s.fpvilt. 

Spole. fhoulder. f. efpaule.^. 

162. itfeems to mean <c arm* 

pit. „ 
Stalwart. 

Startopes. bufktns worn by ru- 

Jiics, laced down before , 
Stead, ftede. place. 
Steir. s.ftir. 

Stel.Jteel. fteilly. s.fteely. 
Stound. time, a ftound '«* 
while. 

Stonp. of weir. s. pillar of 
war. 

Strike, p. 1 2. ftricken. 
Stra, ftrae. s.ftraw. 
Suthe, {with, foon, quickly. 
Suore' by ys chyn. fworn by 

his chin' 
Swzxe: /wearing, oath. 
Swa, fa. fo. 

Swarvde, fwarved. climbed. 
Swaird. the grajfy furface of 

the ground. 
Swearde, fwerd.fword* 
Swevens. dreams. 
Swipping. p. 21. flrikingfaft. 
Swipples.^. 21. 
Swinkers. labourers. 
Swyving. whoring. 
Sykc.Jgh. 

Sy n.Jtnce. Syne., s. then. 
Syf hemell. p. 56. Ifhmael. 
Syth.^wce. 

T. 

Take. p. 24. taken. 
Taken, s. p. 92. token, fgn. 



>S5ARYf 

Targe, target j fhield. 
Te. to. temake. p. 3. to make. 
Te he / interjection of lau- 
ghing. 
Tents, heed. 

Terry . perhaps diminutive of 

Theodore* 
Tha. p. 22. them. Thah. 

though. 

Thare , theire , ther , thore. 

there. 
The. thee. 

The God. p. zq.feems contra* 
• Bed for The he. /. d. high 
God. 

Thii. p. 234. they. 
Thi fone. p. 9. thy fan. « 
Thilke. this. 

Thir towmonds. s. thefe twel- 
ve. months. 

Tho. then p.$i. thofe. 

Thole ; tholed. fuffersfuffered. 

Thouft. thou f halt , or fhouU 
deft. 

Thrang. s. throng: 
Thrawis. s. throes* 
Thritti thoufent. thirty thou- 

fand. 
Thrie. s. thre. three. 
Thrif. thrive 

Thruch, throuch. s. through. 

Thud. p. 92. of a fall. 

Tibbe. diminutive of Tabitha : 
or perhaps invertedly for 
Bidde, diminutive of Brid- 
get. 

Tift. s. puff of wind. 
Tild down. p. 231. pitched, 
qu. 

Till. s. to. p. 16. when, query, 
Timkin. diminutive of timo- 
thy. 
Tint. s. loft. 
To-fell. s. twilight. 
Traiterye. treafin. 
Trie, s.tre. free* 

Trichard. 
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Trichard. treacherous, f.^ tf-i- 

cheur. 
Trifthen. trick 9 deceive. 
Through* trbu tfr . troth- 
Trow, think, believe. 
Trumped. p.i<h perhaps trim- 

f ejl.tr awplefc t • . . . *- 
Trumps,^. 29.. - 
Tuke gudekeip. s. *r/>f a # 
/ eye upon her. 

Turnesacrab. jfc. atthefire-i 

roajts a crab, 
Twirtle twift. s. p. $6*tho- 

roughjy twijled : " twijled, y, 

or " twirled twift. „ f. tor- 

tille. , , . 

• \ V. ' . ' ' 

Vain Somerjetfh t dialecl.fair* 

Valziant. $. valiant. 

Vazem. Som. perhaps, faith. 

Uch. *adb. * 

Vive. p. 268. '.: ' 

Unbethoflght. bethought. , , 

Uncertain, s. 63. doubtful, 
or perhaps^ in certain, i. e«. 
for certain.^ \ 
, v UnmiiRt. s; undifturhed , «»- 
confoyndfU. perh. unmnvit. 

Unfonfie, s.wtlucky, Unfortu- 
nate. ;* / 

Vriers t S^*j9*eVx* f>. 241. 
« Vicars. tnPCC.). 

Uthers^oiNr** . 



\Varke t s. work- , 

Warld. s. wor/i. 

War yd. s. accurfe'd. ' 

Wate. s. weete, wete, wit, 
witte, wot , wote , wotte, 
know. " * \ m ! 

Weale, weel, weii; wefe,* s» 

Weet. . ( 

Weit. s; wede weed. cUaths\ 
. clothing. y^r.'..' / 

We it. s.p. 85. with it. 
V/eldynge. ruling.. / ' r 
Weind. s.wen4e,went,weea- 

de. weened, thought. / 
Wene ; weneft. weensweenejf 
Wend, wenden.j^. 
Wende. went. p. 9; wentfetjif 

goeth. 
Wer* > 
Wereth. p. 228. defendeth. ^ 
Werre: weir. s«war. Waris* 

We$. was* ( 
Weftlin. s. weftemi . ' 
Wheder. J>. 30. whither^ 
Whelyng. wheeling. 
Whig, four whey ^ or tytUr- 
milk. 

Wildings. wiUapplis, 
Wirjce wifiier« work morewU 

fely^ : .-. . 

Wifpes arfdkjxes*?. ix.whi- 

fpes and hexes. , 
Wifs j wift. know } knew* 
Wiftouten, without". ' 



Wobfter. s. webfter. weaver. 
Wa.s.f.82. way. faitf.wU Wode-ward. p. 36.. towards: 
Waine, wfiggoh % the pood. 

Wallo wit. s. faded , withered. Woe worth, woe be to [ thee. } 



Wame, $,ia)ontb. . 
Wan, neir. s.'drew near. 
Wannrfe. s. uneafy. 
Warantwys.^3^ and wife 9 
Ward, s. watch Sentinel. 



W 'on. wont, uj age. 
Wote, wot. know. I wote* vt- 

rily. 

W^rf hipfully frended . p. 2 1 3 

of worfhipful friends, 
- Wreaks 
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Wreake. purfue revengefully, « 
Wreuch, $. voretchednefS. 
Wrouzt. wrought. 
Wynnen.Ta>*« , gain. 
Wiffe. p. 8» direct, govern, 
take care of. A. S* pip pan ; 

Y. 

Y.I. Yfynge. I Jtng. 
- Yae. s, each. 
Y-beare ; Y-boren» bearer bor^ 
neJtfY-foundc.found. Y- 
mzd.made. Y-wonne* noon, 
Y-core. cbofen. 
Y-wis«[/*»ow] verily. 
Y-zote. molten , melted. 
Yalping. s.yelping. v 
Ycholde,y6f:7/ib<?«W,/jC 
Yearded.p. 232. 
Yede, yode. w«V 
Yfere. together. 



Yf.if.' 
Yll. itf. 

Yn. houfe , Jb<w** . 

Ys. f>. 10. is. p. 4. iix. p.% in 

* Z. 

Zacring bell, font. Sacring 
bell, a little bell rung to give, 
notice of the elevation of the 
hoft. (It is Zeering in PCC.) 

Zee : zeene. Som. fee :feen, 

Zef. yef.//. ' ' . 

Zeirs # s. .yeatt. 

Zeme. fa/fcf care of. A. $♦ 3e- 
mian. % 

Zent. through. A. S. 3eon6 # 
*. Zeftrene. s. yefter-e'en. 
Zit. s. z^t. yet. ' 
Zoud. s. , yo« would. 
Zule. s. yitle. chrifimas: 
Zung. s. young. 



POST - SCRIPT. 

Since page&Sf was printed <$ % reafons have offerei^ 
'which leaf us to think that the -word FIT , originally Jgnifiei 
« a Poetic ftrain> verfe\^ or point for in tbefe fenfes it 
isufe^by the Anglo-Saxon' Writers. Thus K. Mlfred in 
bis Boetfuss leaving given a verjion of lib. 3. metr. adds , 
Dape pipfcom tha tharpissc apun$en haepbe, j>. 6$. i. e+ 
" When xcifdom had Jung thefe [ fitxs] */rn/r/. „• /» 
/fee Proem, to the fame book Fon on pisze , u Put into 
« [fixt] vejfe.y St in Cedmon, p. 4$.;Feonfc on pis*e, 
feem&to mean Pcontpofed afong,„ or"poefn.„ 

Spenfer has ufed the fame word to denote " <* a ftrain of 
f< mujtc : fee his poem, JColIN C/o«fj cow* fcowie again 9 
where he fays, Tke Shepherd of the ocean t Sir Walt. Xa- 
leigh] ■ , 

Provoked me to play fome ftfeafant Fix, 
And when he heard the mufick which I made 
. He found, himfelf full greatlye pleas'd at it, &c. 
Various injldmes will be found in the next volume. Set the Glofi* 

THE END OF VOLUME THE SECOND. 
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